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PEACE  ON  EARTH. 
Margaret  M.  Levick. 

Ring,  oh,  bells  of  Christmas  time. 

Fling  your  merry  joyance  ont. 

Till  the  frosty  air  about. 

Thrills  and  quivers  with  your  chime. 

Banish  sorrow,  welcome  mirth, 

Olad  hearts  greet  the  Christ  child’s  birth. 

From  ths  far-off  lands  of  snow. 

From  the  southland,  o'er  the  seas. 

East  and  west,  on  every  breeze. 

Hark  !  the  gladsome  tidings  go. 

Strong  and  full  of  peace  as  when 
Angels  sang,  “Qood  will  to  men.” 

Not  alone  for  those  who  sing. 

As  the  seraph's  message  meant. 

For  the  joy  that  Christ  has  sent, 

Turns  to  strength,  and  comforting. 

Sorrow,  pain  and  toil  and  woe. 

Were  his  centuries  ago. 

Oh  I  sad  earth,  take  heart  once  more. 

Let  the  warmth  of  Christmas  cheer. 

Gladden  all  the  coming  year. 

As  it  never  has  before. 

Let  the  words  the  angels  sung. 

Dwell  on  every  heart  and  tongue. 


All  Round  the  Horizon 

Another  serious  reverse  to  British  arms  has 
plunged  England  into  gloom.  Major-General 
Gatacre  in  an  attack  on  Stormberg  near  the 
northern  border  of  Oape  Colony  met  a  humili¬ 
ating  defeat.  It  was  an  apparently  impossible 
position  for  the  English  troops,  and  the  de¬ 
moralizing  accuracy  of  the  Burgess  guns  almost 
caused  a  rout.  As  it  was,  after  a  loss  of  over  six 
hundred  men  General  Gatacre  retreated  with 
difficulty.  The  Boers  boast  that  the  list  of 
the  captured  in  this  fight  swells  their  record 
to  twenty-five  hundred  prisoners  in  two 
months.  This  is  not  ‘  ‘  the  most  serious  reverse 
of  the  war,”  any  more  than  the  battle  at 
Modder  River  was  ‘  ‘  the  bloodiest  fight  of  the 
century.  ’  ’  But  it  is  enough  to  cause  thinking 
Englishmen  the  deepest  chagrin  and  amaze¬ 
ment.  Is  this  the  boasted  British  superiority? 
A  few  more  Stormbergs,  and  English  prestige 
will  be  a  thing  of  the  past.  The  moral  effect 
of  such  a  war  as  this  in  South  Africa  may  be 
as  important  to  future  English  history,  as  the 
marvelous  naval  victories  of  America  over 
Spain  promise  to  be  to  our  nation. 


This  reverse  in  Cape  Colony  is  apt  to  add  to 
the  disaffection  of  the  British  Boers.  The 
Colony  contains  more  Dutchmen  than  both  the 
republics  together,  and  the  ties  of  kin  and 
friendship  between  the  South  African  Dutch 
are  very  close.  It  will  be  small  wonder  if 
such  a  success  as  this  causes  still  larger 
recruiting  of  the  forces  of  Com  Paul.  And 
the  secret  disaffection  may  be  even  more  dan¬ 
gerous  than  the  open  secession.  For  General 
Gatacre’s  defeat  was  caused  by  the  treachery 
of  his  guides  and  misleading  reports  of  local 
spies. 

Foreign  comment  upon  the  President’s  mes¬ 
sage  has  been  most  varied.  Germany  is  de¬ 
lighted  at  his  cordial  words  about  the  Yater- 
land,  and  the  close  ties  of  race  and  friendship 
between  the  two  countries.  Count  von  Bnelow, 


the  Minister  of  Foreign  Affairs,  said  in  the 
Reichstag  on  Saturday:  “The  President  of 
the  United  States,  in  his  message,  expressed 
himself  concerning  the  good  relations  between 
the  United  States  and  ourselves  with  a  warmth 
that  fills  us  with  sincere  satisfaction.  ’  ’  Added 
to  that  is  a  rumor  from  Berlin  that  the  Euro* 
pean  powers  are  anxious  to  meet  our  friendly 
overtures  half  way,  aud  to  grant  a  favorable 
response  to  our  request  that  we  have  written 
assurances  of  unbroken  treaty  rights  in  China. 

Great  Britain  is  inclined  to  feel  slighted  at 
the  lack  of  notice  President  McKinley  accorded 
her.  The  coldness  of  his  remarks  is  attributed 
to  the  indiscreet  speech  of  Secretary  Chamber¬ 
lain  just  a  few  days  before.  Wise  editors 
would  do  well  to  remember  that  identity  of 
interests,  aud  not  sentiment,  moulds  a  nation’s 
alliances.  And  certainly  no  two  nations  could 
be  more  closely  joiued  in  interests  and  policy 
than  England  and  the  United  States  of  America. 

If  the  public  have  had  the  slightest  doubt 
about  the  President’s  attitude  on  matters  of 
foreign  or  internal  policy  the  message  must 
have  gone  far  to  dispel  that  doubt.  Mr.  Mc¬ 
Kinley  was  at  one  time  singularly  averse  to 
committing  himself  to  any  defined  policy.  This 
is  no  longer  the  case.  The  one  time  bimetal- 
ist  is  pronounced  now  a  currency  reformer. 
The  Republican  caucus  measure  introduced  in 
the  House  is  understood  to  meet  his  hearty 
approval  That  measure  advocates  the  fixing 
of  the  standard  of  money  with  gold  as  the 
unit  of  value.  The  national  support  of  banks, 
the  maintaining  of  a  fund  to  repurchase  gold 
bonds,  the  redemption  of  greenbacks,  are  all 
features  of  the  new  McKinley  program. 

The  President  is  equally  emphatic  about  our 
attitude  towards  Cuba.  Its  future  government 
will  be  determined  by  the  people  of  the  island 
themselves.  Our  promises  will  be  kept  invio¬ 
late.  And  while  Cuba  remains  under  American 
control,  she  is  to  have  the  advantage  of  Ameri¬ 
can  commercial  rates.  The  President  espe¬ 
cially  recommends  the  reduction  of  the  ruinous 
tariffs  that  are  now  hampering  the  develop¬ 
ment  of  the  island. 


Cuban  independence  will  come  by  steps. 
The  troops  are  to  be  withdrawn  gradually, 
elections  are  to  come  after  a  careful  census. 
There  is  to  be  no  laissez  faire  policy.  The 
control  we  are  exercising  over  the  people  of 
the  island  is  a  trust  not  to  be  lightly  esti¬ 
mated.  Prsident  McKinley  has  made  a  wise 
choice  in  promoting  Gen.  Leonard  Wood  to 
Major  General  as  a  step  towards  making  him 
Governor- General  of  Cuba  General  Wood  is 
deservedly  popular;  and  about  his  ability  no 
one  can  have  a  doubt.  His  will  be  a  position 
that  will  require  the  utmost  tact  as  well  as  a 
flexible  but  firm  control.  If  there  is  any 
American  who  can  fill  the  position  with  merit, 
that  American  is  Gen.  Leonard  Wood. 


A  large  part  of  the  message  was  devoted  to 
the  Philippines.  There  is  still  a  state  of  un¬ 
rest  in  the  islands.  It  is  a  task  for  the  future 


rather  than  the  present  to  effect  a  thorough 
reconstruction  of  our  Eastern  colony.  The 
war  lingers  on.  Agninaldo  is  so  used  to  de¬ 
feat  that  a  real  victory  for  his  dusky  followers 
would  demoralize  him.  It  is  one  thing  to 
chase  the  rebel  leader  and  quite  another  thing 
to  catch  him.  However,  he  seems  to  have  been 
pursued  into  uncomfortably  close  quarters,  and 
will  probably  be  forced  to  escape  in  disguise. 
Whether  the  wisest  solution  of  the  problem 
would  not  be  to  assist  him  to  escape  to  Hong 
Kong  is  an  open  question.  The  Spaniards 
were  only  too  glad  to  pay  him  handsomely  to 
leave,  and  every  one  knows  that  they  are  mas¬ 
ters  of  diplomacy. 

The  trial  of  Mr.  Roberts  has  begun  Even 
if  he  were  entitled  to  retain  his  seat  in  Con¬ 
gress,  public  sentiment  would  be  found  too 
strong  against  him.  But  there  would  seem 
to  be  no  doubt  as  to  the  rights  of  the  case.  In 
his  answer  to  the  accusations  he  admits  that 
in  1889  he  pleaded  guilty  to  a  criminal  charge ; 
and  the  court  records  show  that  he  was  con¬ 
victed  and  sent  to  jail  for  that  offence.  It  does 
not  seem  incompatible  with  our  ideas  of  free¬ 
dom  and  justice  that  a  convicted  criminal  be 
denied  his  right  to  sit  in  our  chief  legislative 
body.  It  would  be  a  strange  anomaly  indeed 
if  the  most  notorious  law-breaker  in  the  United 
States  should  be  allowed  to  serve  among  her 
honored  law -makers. 

A  proposition  was  lately  brought  ’before  the 
Legislature  of  Georgia  to  so  amend  the  Consti¬ 
tution  of  that  state  as  to  disfranchise  the 
negroes.  This  was  the  practical  end  sought, 
though  it  was  by  no  means  set  forth  frankly. 
The  proposition  simply  sought  to  disfranchise 
all  who  could  not  read,  writ^  and  explain  the 
state  Constitution,  the  provision,  however,  not 
to  apply  to  those  who  were  voters  January  1, 
1867,  or  before,  and  their  lineal  descendants! 

It  mnst  be  accounted  a  happy  thing  that  this 
bold  attempt  was  made  in  the  leading  state  of 
the  South,  and  that  its  discussion  was  left  to 
those  immediately  concerned.  The  white 
population  were  not  long  in  seeing  that  the 
measure,  though  aimed  at  the  colored  voters, 
carried  implications  that  might  prove  disas¬ 
trous  to  the  white  population,  taking  from  the 
more  ignorant  whites  all  motive  for  improve¬ 
ment.  The  opposition  to  this  crafty  amendment 
was  in  fact  led  by  the  very  class  whose  per¬ 
petuity  of  power  it  was  intended  to  secure — the 
great  mass  of  Georgia’s  intelligent,  white 
population. 

At  first  the  feeling  among  the  negroes  was 
akin  to  consternation.  There  was  much  con¬ 
ference  on  the  subject,  not  of  a  noisy  charac¬ 
ter.  Much  prayer  was  offered  in  the  churches 
and  the  cabins  that  this  measure  might  not 
prosper.  And  it  did  not  prosper.  It  failed 
signally  when  the  test  came  on  Tuesday,  a 
fortnight  ago,  when  the  Hendrick  franchise 
bill  failed  by  the  amazing  and  unexpected 
vote  of  1S7  to  8!  And  the  beauty  and  assurance 
of  it  is,  that  this  result  is  a  true  expression 
of  intelligent  white  sentiment  throughout 
Georgia. 
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THE  EVANGELIST 


i  December  14,  1899,^' 


THE  JOT  OF  CHBISTMAS.  bells  or  banners  unfolded  in  his  honor.  Bnt  he 

Gerard  B.  F.  Hallock  D.D.  came  not  wholly  unheralded.  Shepherds  on  the 

That  onr  thoughts  may  better  be  turned  plains  are  watching  their  flocks  by  night.  Snd- 
back  towards  the  time  of  Ohrist’s  birth,  we  denly  the  heavens  gleam  with  unnatural  splendor, 
preface  this  article  with  a  brief  description  of  Hark  I  the  leader  of  the  angelic  choir  in  solo 

the  very  excellent  and  suggestive  Christmas  chant  breaks  the  silence:  “Fear  not!  Then 

broke  forth  the  wait¬ 
ing  angelic  host  into 
exultant  chorus: 
"Glory  to  God  in 
the  highest,  and  on 
earth  peace,  good  will 
toward  men ;  ’  ’and  up 
through  the  air  of 
that  bright  Christ¬ 
mas  dawn,  that  song 
was  carried  until  it 
reached  the  waiting 
angels  and  seraphs 
and  saints  before  the 
throne  of  God,  when 
all  heaven  resounded 
with  the  glad  mes¬ 
sage,  "Good  will  to 
men!"  A  royal  sa¬ 
lute  did  greet  him. 
A  royal  welcome  did 
await  him,  though 
not  by  men. 

Let  ns  learn  of  the 
loving  attitude  in 
which  God  is  re¬ 
vealed  to  us  in  the 
glad  good  news  of 
that  first  Christmas 
morn.  The  incarna¬ 
tion  is  simply  a 
greatobject  lesson 
of  God’s  love. 

‘  ‘  God  so  loved  the 
world  that  he 
gave  his  only  be- 
gotten  Son.’’ 
What  could  more 
touchingly  and 
truly  show  ns  the 

pictures  we  ar  nappy  to  be  able  to  present  to  infinite  love  that  fills  his  bosom^  under  the 
the  thousands  of  readers  of  this  ever  loved  and  robes  of  awful  majesty,  than  the  birth  of 
increasingly  valued  paper.  This  beautiful  the /‘Saviour  which  is  Christ  the  Lord?’’ 
^Qhristmas  nuinber  will  be  appreciat,^,  we  are  How  it  reveals  the  heart  of  God  as  onr  lov- 
^re,  in  ever  so  many  Christiam  homes,  and  ing'Heavenly  Father !  ^  The  incarnation  of 
into  every  one  of  them,  an^  to  every  heart  in  Christ  proves  that  God  wants  to  convert  all 
each  one  of  them,  we  tms.t.tjiere  may  come  the  enemies  or  neutrals  into  friends  and  allies, 
fullness  of  Christm^  joy.  .  _  It  proves  that  God  is  for  ns,  that  he  is  on 

'fhe  first  picture,  "  The ,  Virgin  Child  and  the  side  of  man  in  this  eternal  warfare 
John  the  Baptist, ’’ is  by  Alessandro  Botticelli,  against  sin.  In  the  incarnation  of  Christ, 
a  Florentine  painter. ,  The  grace,  sympathetic  God  declares  that  he  is  eager  to  reconcile 
feeling  and  imaginative. -quality  of  his  work  man  to  himself.  He  throws  aside  his  ma- 
giye  it  ar  greater  hold  upon  the  mind  than  that"  jesty;  he  opens  the  arms  of  his  forgiveness, 
of  many  paintisrs  Who  surpassed  him  in  techni-  He  shows  his  great  Father  heart  of  love, 
cah  knowledge.'  The  fafte  of  the  mother  is  one  Homer  has  described  the  parting  of  the 
of  remarkable  beauty,  and  the  whole  picture  warrior.  Hector,  from  his  family.  He  is 
suitable  to  awaken  reverent  and  grateful  stauding  outside  the  city  walls,  ready  to  de- 
thoughts  of  the  birth  of  our  Redeemer.  part  on  what  proved  to  be  his  last  campaign. 

Onr  second  is  a  panel  from  the  Altar-piece  His  wife  and  child  accompanied  by  the 
of  J^the.  L»Tnb— the  first  picture  ever  painted  nurse,  came  out  to  say  good-bye.  The  father 
in  "oils — by"  th^  Flemish  painters  Hubert  and  pnt6  out  his  arms  to  take  his  little  boy  and 
Jan  ‘Van  Eyck,  being  among  the  treasures  of  to  kiss  him.  Bnt  when  the  baby  sees  the 
the  National  Gallery  at  Berlin.  shining  helmet  flashing  in  the  sun,  and  its 

Probably  not  a  few  of  onr  readers  can  re*  wild  plume  waving  in  the  wind,  he  cries  out 
member  when  the  birth  of  the  Prince  of  Wales  with  fear.  The  warrior  then  takes  off  and 
was  announced,  and  how  throughout  the  length  lays  aside  his  helmet  and  again  puts  out  his 
and  breadth  of  the  British  Empire  there  was  hands  for  his  child,  and  at  once  the  little 
rejoicing.  Here  was  the  longed-for  heir  to  one,  recognizing,  with  a  bound  and  a  laugh 
the  English  throne ;  so,  on  land  and  sea,  salutes  springs  into  his  father’s  arms, 
were  fired,  flags  were  unfurled,  and  ringing  God,  the  Almighty  Jehovah,  the  Judge 
bells  proclaimed  the  joyful  news.  and  Avenger  of  sin,  may  seem  to  ns  an  ob- 

But  in  yonder  hamlet  of  Bethlehem  lies  the  ject  of  fear.  When  he  displays  the  threaten- 
heir  to  the  throne  of  earth  and  heaven!  Upon  ings  of  his  law,  and  the  greatness  of  his 
his  brow  shall  rest  the  crown  of  the  universe !  power,  we  may  shrink  in  terror.  But  in 
That  infant  hand  shall  hold  the  sceptre  before  Christ  he  has  laid  aside  his  majesty ;  in 
which  all  empires  shall  fall,  until  he  shall  Christ  he  stretches  out  his  loving.  Fatherly 
"have  dominion  from  sea  to  sea,  and  from  arms  to  reconcile  and  draw  us  to  himself, 
the  river  unto  the  ends  of  the  earth."  Tet  If  there  is  one  truth  more  than  another 
the  village  sleeps  all  unconcerned.  No  ringing  which  the  Christmas  bells  ought  to  ring 


out  to  the  world  and  ring  into  our  hearts, 
it  is  this:  "God  is  love!"  "God  is  love!" 
"God  is  love!”  The' burden  of  the  angel 
song  announcing  the  SavioQr|s  birth  was, 

‘  ‘  Good  will  toward  men.  ’  ’  The  Gospel  itself 
means, ("Good  news  to  men. 

The  advent  story  is  suggestive  in  the  fact  that 
Christmas  is  celebrated  on  the  first  day  in  the 
year  when  the  days  begin  to  lengthen.  For 
three  or  four  days  before  Christmas  they  are 
nearly  at  a  standstill.  Bnt  Christmas  day  is 
a  trifle  longer  than  the  day  that  preceded  it. 
From  that  time  forward,  for  months,  the  days 
will  grow  longer  and  the  nights  shorter.  The 
first  Christmas  morning  said  to  the  world’s 
night:  "Henceforth  yon  must  decrease  while 
the  day  shall  increase.  ’  ’  From  that  time  to 
this,  Christianity  has  been  taking  little  by 
little,  gradually,  from  the  world’s  night  and 
adding  it  to  the  world’s  day;  and  this  is  to 
continue  until  the  darkness  is  all  swallowed 
up  in  the  universal  shining  of  the  Sun  of 
Righteousness.  This  blessed  Christmas  day  is 
yet  to  dawn  "for  all  the  people" — all  classes, 
all  colors,  all  nations,  all  people — even  unto 
the  remotest  parts  of  the  earth.  The  world 
to-day  is  one  year  farther  away  from  the  birth 
of  Jesus,  bnt  g!ad  and  happy  thought!  it  is 
one  year  nearer  the  final  triumph  and  reign 
of  Jesus.  Then  why  not  unitedly  rejoice  in 
this  gladsome  Christmas-tide?  For  listen 
again  to  the  angel  message :  ‘  ‘  Behold,  I  bring 
yon  good  tidings  of  great  joy,  which  shall  be 
to  all  people.  For  unto  you  is  born  this  day, 
in  the  city  of  David,  a  Saviour,  which  is 
Christ  the  Lord.  ’’ 
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THMKSGIYINe  BEFORErAM)  AFTER. 

“  About  the  time  of  the  eveningr  sacrifice  an  angel 
touched  me.” 

ThanksgiviDg  has  come  and  gone,  and  the 
doors  that  opened  to  receive  the  home-comers 
have  opened  again  to  let  them  depart.  Bnt 
the  coming  has  not  been  in  vain.  Old  ties 
have  been  knit  again,  never  more  to  be  broken. 
There  are  few  things  in  life  more  touching 
than  these  rennions.  With  love  renewed  there 
is  a  sense  of  happiness  that  is  like  fresh  blood 
in  the  veins,  a  new  element  of  character.  We 
hear  a  great  deal  of  the  snbdning,  and  at  the 
same  time  elevating,  inflnence  of  sorrow,  bnt  we 
do  not  so  often  reflect  how  a  fine  nature  ripens 
and  is  ennobled  by  happiness,  if  the  excess  of 
joy  is  permitted  to  overflow  and  come  down 
like  rain  npon  the  poor  and  barren  lives  of 
those  who  hardly  know  what  happiness  is. 

Bnt  as  all  this  has  been  rehearsed  in  onr 
pnlpits,  it  may  be  well  to  turn  the  search¬ 
light  upon  ourselves ;  to  see  where,  and  with 
whom,  we  stand,  and  which  way  we  are  going. 

A  week  or  two  since  I  received  a  notice  that 
a  society  to  which  I  belong,  known  as  the 
“Ohi  Alpha”  (Greek  for  Christian  Brothers), 
had  come  to  a  point  in  its  history  that  filled 
the  alloted  time  of  man  on  the  earth,  as  it 
was  born  in  November,  1839,  and  was  now 
seventy  years  old !  Of  coarse  not  one  of  the 
founders  is  now  living,  but  in  place  of  the 
fathers  are  the  sons,  who  may  carry  it  on  into 
the  century  which  is  soon  to  open. 

As  our  modest  association  is  not  a  ‘‘club,”  it 
has  no  need  of  a  club-house.  We  meet  only 
once  in  the  week,  and  then  in  the  privacy  of 
onr  homes,  so  that  we  can  have  perfect  free¬ 
dom.  We  come  together  at  the  close  of  the 
day,  at  about  the  going  down  of  the  sun,  what 
the  Hebrews  would  call  “the  time  of  the 
evening  sacrifice,”  so  that  it  often  seems  as  if 
‘  *  an  angel  had  touched  ns,  ’  ’  and  after  an  hour 
or  two  we  can  return  to  our  homes  wiser  and 
better  men. 

Our  Fraternity  has  never  been  ambitious  to 
muster  a  large  array.  A  few  men  of  the  same 
tastes,  as  they  were  of  the  same  profession, 
was  better  than  a  crowded  hall,  as  it  had  more 
of  the  look  of  a  family,  whose  members  could 
talk  freely  in  the  full  confidence  of  brothers. 
How  I  came  into  such  a  goodly  company  is 
soon  told.  I  came  to  New  York  more  than 
forty  years  ago,  in  the  autumn  of  1854,  when 
Dr.  William  Adams  was  the  most  commanding 
figure  in  tne  pulpit.  His  congregation  had 
left  the  old  church  in  Broome  street,  and  built 
its  present  house  of  worship  on  Madison  Square. 
I  heard  his  dedication  sermon,  and  at  once  took 
a  pew  which  I  hold  to  this  day. 

It  was  through  Dr.  Adams  that  I  became  a 
member  of  the  Chi  Alpha.  It  seems  bnt  yes¬ 
terday  (though  it  was  forty  years  ago)  tnat  he 
came  for  me,  and  took  me  to  the  place  of 
meetinjg  on  Washington  Square,  where  I  was 
introduced  along  with  Dr.  Hastings,  after¬ 
wards  President  of  the  Seminary,  and  Dr. 
Ganse,  of  the  Reformed  Dutch  Church,  one 
of  its  most  eloquent  preachers,  but  whose  voice 
has  long  since  been  silent  in  the  grave. 

Connected  with  this  beloved  Seminary  there 
are  other  names  which  should  be  held  in  last¬ 
ing  remembrance:  Henry  B.  Smith,  George 
Prentiss,  Philip  Schaff  and  Roswell  Hitchcock 
— all  of  whom  were  from  New  England,  except 
Dr.  Schaff  who  was  bom  in  Switzerland. 
Henry  B.  Smith  was  a  Professor  in  Amherst 
before  he  came  to  New  York.  He  was  not 
only  a  great  scholar,  but  what  was  more  rare, 
a  great  teacher.  His  throne  was  his  class¬ 
room,  where  he  never  undertook  to  solve  a 
difficult  problem  that  he  did  not  clear  away 
many  difilcalties.]|  But  his  health  broke  down 


i  i  •' 

before  he  had  reached  the  allotted  age  of  man. 
His  biography  was  written  by  her  who  knew 
him  best,  who  tells  ns  that  his  last  appearance 
in  Chi  Alpha  waa  nnder  onr  roof,  from  which 
he  went  home  to  die.  Bnt  his  works  live  after 
him. 

Dr.  Philip  Schaff  was  a  man  of  immense 
learning,  bnt  he  was  not  so  hedged  in  by  it 
as  to  be  insensible  to  the  delights  of  the  onter 
world.  Once  let  him  loose  among  the  monn- 
tains  of  Switzerland  and  he  was  a  boy  again. 
For  his  buoyancy  of  spirit  he  was  the  most 
delightful  of  travelers.  We  crossed  the  Atlan¬ 
tic  together,  and  shared  the  same  state  room. 
As  soon  as  we  set  foot  in  Ireland,  he  was 
ready  for  long  walks  over  the  hills  and  moors ; 
and  made  an  excursion  to  the  Lakes  of  Killar- 
ney,  in  which  I  could  not  help  seeing  love  of 
nature  and  poetic  feeling. 

In  London  we  made  our  tramps  together,  but 
nowhere  was  he  so  wrapt  in  delightful  associa¬ 
tions  as  in  Westminster  Abbey,  and  I  hope  our 
rigid  Presbyterians  will  not  be  shocked  to  hear 
that  at  the  communion  we  went  forward  and 
knelt  at  the  altar  and  received  the  bread  and 
wine  from  the  hand  of  Dean  Stanley. 

And  what  can  I  say  of  my  friend  and  brother, 
Roswell  Dwight  Hitchcock?  One  could  hardly 
look  him  in  the  face  or  meet  him  in  the  street 
without  seeing  that  he  was  no  common  man. 
It  is  said  that  Bishop  Potter  once  pointed  him 
out  in  Broadway  as  the  man  who  carried  on 
his  shoulders  the  biggest  brain  in  New  York! 
In  the  class- room  his  pupils'  recognized  the 
scholar  to  whom  the  early  ages  of  Christianity 
were  as  familiar  as  the  events  of  the  present 
century,  while  in  his  home  he  was  one  of  the 
sweetest  of  men.  To  me  he  was  more  than  a 
friend,  he  was  a  brother,  in  whose  home  I  felt 
as  if  I  were  nnder  my  own  roof.  When  my 
family  were  in  the  country,  I  dined  at  least 
one  day  in  the  week  with  him,  and  so  regularly 
did  he  expect  me  that  he  often  met  me  at  the 
door.  So  affectionate  was  he  that  when  I  re¬ 
turned  from  Mount  Sinai,  somewhat  knocked 
up  by  the  long  stretches  on  the  desert,  so  that 
I  had  a  long  illness,  he  wrote  me  a  letter 
begging  me  to  take  care  of  myself ;  that  he  and 
others  could  not  bear  that  I  should  be  cut 
down  before  my  time!  With  such  loving 
memories  in  mind  I  was  startled  indeed  when 
a  message  came  that  he  was  no  more.  Such  a 
blow  does  not  always  come  alone ;  and  we  had 
not  recovered  from  this  tidings  when  a  second 
message  came  that  Mark  Hopkins  had  died 
the  same  morning!  This  was  sorrow  upon 
sorrow ;  so  that  we  had  to  turn  different  ways. 
Mrs.  Field  went  to  Williamstown  as  the  nearer, 
and  I  to  Fall  River,  and  the  next  day  both  of 
these  great  men  were  laid  to  their  final  rest : 
Dr.  Hopkins  in  the  grounds  of  the  College, 
where  his  tomb  would  be  sought  with  a  tender 
reverence  and  gratitude  by  those  who  had 
learned  from  him  so  much ;  while  Professor 
Hitchcock  was  laid  upon  a  mound  that  looked 
off  upon  the  sea,  where  all  stood  with  uncov¬ 
ered  heads,  as  I  repeated,  according  to  his  ex¬ 
pressed  wish,  the  Lord’s  Prayer  and  the  Apos¬ 
tles’  Creed,  ”I  believe  in  God,  the  Father 
Almighty,  ”  and  with  these  sacred  words  in 
our  ears  we  turned  away,  leaving  him  till  the 
earth  shall  give  up  its  dead.  Had  I  ever 
doubted  of  the  resurrection  and  the  life  to 
come  I  should  have  been  rebuked  by  the  thrill¬ 
ing  words  I  had  heard  from  his  own  lips  at 
the  close  of  a  sermon:  “No  matter  how  and 
where,  somehow  and  somewhere  we  shall  hear 
the  sunset  gun!” 

But  1  would  not  continue  sketches  of  my 
own,  when  others  had  also  their  tender  memo¬ 
ries.  Our  dear  Dr.  Cnyler  was  full,  as  he 
always  is,  of  reminiscences  of  the  living  and 
the  dead ;  as  were  also  President  Hastings, 
Dr.  Booth  and  our  former  Secretary,  Dr. 
Ralston  Smith. 


Such  was  the  celebration  of  the  seventieth 
year  of  Chi  Alpha.  Sorely  it  has  not  lived 
in  vain ;  and  what  added  mneh  to  onr  gratifi¬ 
cation,  we  were  assembled  in  the  house  of  Mr. 
Crosby  Brown,  whose  wife  is  the  daughter  of 
Dr.  Adams,  whose  noble  countenance  looked 
down  upon  us  from  the  wall,  as  if  in  appro¬ 
bation  of  all  that  we  can  do  for  the  glory  of 
God,  and  lor  the  peace  and  elevation  of  all 
mankind.  H.  M.  F. 

P.  S.  — As  we  all  like  to  find  coincidences,  onr 
readers  may  be  interested  to  learn  that  The 
Evangelist  was  born  into  the  world  in  the 
same  year  that  gave  birth  to  our  dear  “Chi 
Alpha,”  so  that  it  would  seem  as  if  they  were 
twin  brothers.  At  least  they  were  born  ont 
of  the  same  new  life  that  came  upon  the 
Church  in  the  year  1830,  which  seems  to  have 
been  a  year  of  wonders.  Surely  our  old  read¬ 
ers  will  need  no  stronger  motive  to  turn  their 
eyes  to  the  star  that  still  shines  brightly  in 
the  Northern  sky.  H.  M.  F. 


“CHIPS  FROM  THE  STUDY-TABLE.” 

John  Inglesant. 

It  is  enrious  to  note  the  contrast  in  conduct¬ 
ing  the  mid-week  services  at  different  churches. 
In  one  church  the  pulpit  still  separates  minis¬ 
ter  and  people,  the  formality  of  a  preaching 
service  prevails  and  there  is  little  or  no  volun¬ 
tary  participation  by  the  laity.  In  another, 
the  pastor  sits  beside  a  small  table,  in  a  certain 
informal  and  conversational  way  he  puts  the 
people  entirely  at  their  ease  so  that  it  is  no 
bugbear  for  them  to  take  part,  and  the  meeting 
becomes  the  family  gathering  of  the  congrega¬ 
tion  where  the  social  atmosphere  of  the  home 
and  the  spiritual  atmosphere  of  the  church 
commingle  beyond  the  danger  of  stratification. 


Many  people  shrink  from  a  personal  testi¬ 
mony  as  to  their  Christian  experience  in  such 
a  meeting,  because  so  much  of  this  that  they 
commonly  hear  is  ill  advised.  The  Scotch 
reticence  as  to  the  inner  life  is  in  our  blood. 
Testimony  as  to  God  or  Christ  or  the  Holy 
Spirit  or  the  Scriptures  or  Providence  is  al¬ 
ways  timely  and  always  acceptable.  But  to 
describe  in  detail  one’s  personal  feelings,  to 
confess  great  delinquency  up  to  a  certain 
period,  then  to  give  the  particulars  of  a  re¬ 
markable  change  which  has  been  experienced, 
may  be  classified  as  of  doubtful  expediency. 


Personalities,  it  is  true,  command  attention, 
whether  coming  to  us  by  way  of  print  or 
speech.  They  are  an  effective  means  of  chain¬ 
ing  the  interest  of  a  popular  assemblage.  But 
be  who  thus  exposes  his  interior  life  places 
himself  quite  at  the  mercy  of  his  audience. 
That  statement  of  experience  which  seems  so 
accurate  to  one’s  self,  after  having  been  coolly 
dissected  by  listeners  responds  to  quite  a 
different  interpretation.  And  the  speaker’s 
life  is  put  to  the  strain  of  unwholesome  or 
unreasonable  exactions  and  expectations  be¬ 
cause  of  the  exalted  experiences  through  which 
he  describes  himself  as  having  passed,  bnt  the 
uniformity  of  which  it  may  not  be  possible 
for  him  to  sustain. 


If  the  body  has  its  privacies  and  its  sancti¬ 
ties,  no  less  has  the  soul.  There  is  a  boundary 
whi^h  we  ought  not  to  transgress  in  our  inter¬ 
rogation  of  any  person’s  religious  experience. 
And  however  fervid  the  impulse  leading 
thereto,  a  spiritual  disrobing  of  ourselves  in 
public  inevitably  recoils  npon  us  in  a  sense  of 
humiliation.  Let  the  detailed  recital  of  the 
ecstacies  of  conversion  or  the  raptures  of  the 
higher  life,  be  reserved  for  the  closet.  Per¬ 
sonal  delicacy  and  reserve  as  to  all  such  mat¬ 
ters  in  the  public  meeting,  will  carry  with 
them  an  unspoken  power.  And  thus  in  the 
end  testimony  becomes  more  serviceable  to 
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others  than  when  it  inclndes  a  stripping  away 
of  the  garments  of  experience  by  which  the 
Bonl  is  purposely  shot  out  from  the  intruding 
gaze  of  the  world  and  shut  in  to  the  conscious¬ 
ness  that  all  things  are  naked  and  opened  unto 
the  eyes  of  him  with  whom  we  have  to  do. 

% 

This  feeling  of  dismay,  too,  which  overtakes 
some  people  when  it  suddenly  occurs  to  them 
that  they  cannot  report  ten,  twenty  or  sixty 
minutes  per  diem  as  having  been  devoted  to 
the  formalities  of  private  prayer,  is  not  always 
wholesome.  Primarily  the  entering  into  the 
closet  and  shutting  of  the  door  is  enjoined  as 
an  escape,  or  at  least  a  reaction  from  that 
style  of  prayer  which  plants  the  knees  unon 
the  corners  of  the  streets  to  be  seen  of  men. 
But  normally  prayer  is  to  be  without  ceasing, 
not  tested  by  the  stroke  of  the  clock  as  to 
either  its  public  or  its  private  performance. 
And  sometimes  consecutive  busy  days  may  be 
so  baptized  with  the  spirit  of  prayer  that  they 
enter  up  against  us  no  reproach,  although  not 
even  a  single  minute  of  the  time  may  have 
found  ns  on  our  knees  or  even  verbally  offering 
up  our  desires  unto  God.  The  duty  and  blessed¬ 
ness  of  prayer,  uttered  kneeling,  is  nevertheless 
steadfastly  believed  in  and  ordinarily  adhered 
to. 

Prayer  should  be  cultivated  as  the  means  by 
which  the  soul  holds  free  and  delightful  in- 
tercourse^with  God.  It  ought  not  to  be  per¬ 
verted  into  a  weapon  of  torture  through  mere 
punctilious  misgivings.  Testimony  should 
promote  fellowship  and  a  helpful  spirit  both 
as  to  prayer  and  service.  It  may  be  so  genuine 
and  spontaneous  that  its  over-frankness  in  cer¬ 
tain  cases  disarms  criticism.  But  the  intelli¬ 
gent  cultivation  of  these  features  of  the  mid¬ 
week  service  should  aim  at  the  suppression  of 
that  which'is  morbid  or  Pharisaical  in  relig¬ 
ious  experience  and  the  omission  of  that  which 
is  purely  personal,^d^private  in  its  nature. 

BUDDHA’S  T001H  AKD  THE  BURMESE 
CASKET. 

Oscar  Joseph. 

Ceylon  is  the  sacred  land  of  Buddhism. 
Buddhists  in  all  parts  of  Asia  look  to  this 
little  island  as  the  cenjire  of  many  of  their 
religions  traditions.  The  sacred  foot- print. 


in  Ceylon,-  which  gather  around  them  the 
worship  and  reverence  of  every  devout 
Buddhist.  This  fact  was  very  forcibly  illus¬ 
trated  a  few  months  ago,  when  a  Burmese 
procession  consisting  of  about  one  thousand 
eight  hundred  priests,  priestesses  and  laity 
brought  to  Ceylon  a  jeweled  golden  casket,  as 
an  offering  to  the  shrine  of  the  tooth  relic  in 
Kandz.  This  was  quite  an  event  in  the  his¬ 
tory  of  Ceyon  Buddhism.  It  recalled  the  days 
of  yore,  narrated  in  the  chronicles  of  the 
island,  when  kings  and  potentates  bowed  before 
the  relics  of  Buddha'and  made  large  offerings 
of  land  and  money  in 'proof  of  their  devotion. 

The  tooth  that  was  the  object  of  the  worship 
and  offering  of  the  Burmese  has  quite  a  curi¬ 
ous  history.  It  is  related  that  the  tooth  was 
brought  to  Ceylon  from  India  in  A.D.  311, 
hidden  in  the  tresses  of  hair  of  a  princess,  and 
that  after  many  wonderful  adventures  found  a 
resting  place  in  the  present  temple  at  Kandz. 
But  there  is  strong  historical  presumption  that 
the  real  tooth  was  seized  by  the  Portuguese  in 
1560  and  taken  to  Goa  in  India.  The  King  of 
Pegu  hearing  of  this  offered  a  large  sum  of 
money  for  its  ransom,  but  heedless  of  this  en¬ 
ticing  offer,  the  Roman  Catholic  Archbishop 
of  Goa  pounded  the  relic  to  atoms  in  a  mortar 
and  cast  the  fragments  into  the  sea.  So  that 
what  is  now  devoutly  believed  to  be  the  verita¬ 
ble  tooth  of  Buddha  is  in  reality  a  piece  of 
ivory  shaped  after  a  tooth,  if  indeed  it -is  not, 
as  is  supposed  by  some,  the  tooth  of  a  crocodile. 
But  apart  from  the  doubts  as  to  its  authen¬ 
ticity,  the  fact  that  it  is  about  two  inches  long 
and  half  an  inch  in  diameter  at  the  base  should 
of  itself  make  the  credulous  feel  suspicious  or 
even  skeptical.  This  is  not  the  case.  The 
greater  the  strain  upon  his  faith,  and  the 
more  plausible  the  arguments  in  support  of  it, 
the  more  convinced  does  the  Buddhist  become 
of  the  genuineness  of  this  relic.  And  so  it  has 
come  to  pass  that  priestcraft  and  ignorance 
have  conspired  to  win  the  homage  and  rever¬ 
ence  of  millions  of  people  to  “the  Palladium 
of  Ceylon,  ’’  the  so-called  tooth  relic  of  Gantama 
Buddha.  This  tooth  is  enshrined  within  six 
caskets,  ornamented  with  gold  and  valuable 
jewels,  the  gifts  of  the  ancient  kings  of  Cey¬ 
lon.  It  is  jealously  guarded  by  the  priests  and 
the  native  chiefs.  Once  or  twice  in  the  year 


THB  SHRINE  OP  THE  TOOTH  RELIC 

the  sacred  Bo-tree  and  the  sacred  tooth  are  it  is  exposed  to  the  public  gaze.  When  exhib 
some  of  the  memorials  of  the  Buddhist  faith  ited,  it  is  placed  in  a  loop  of  gold  wire,  by 


which  it  is  supported  on  a  gold  lotus  flower. 
When  the  Burmese  accompanied  their  valuable 
offering  to  Kandz,  the  occasion  was  too  impor¬ 
tant  not  to  allow  these  pilgrims  from  a  far 
land  to  look  upon  the  object  of  their  worship. 
It  is  also  carried  in  the  annual  procession  in 


THE  SACRED  TOOTH 

Kandz  on  the  back  of  a  gaily  caparisoned  ele¬ 
phant,  when  thousands  of  pilgrims  from  all 
parts  of  the  island  and  outside  of  it  come  to 
the  mountain  capital  of  the  island  to  make 
their  offerings  at  the  shrine. 

The  Burmese  casket  is  a  work  of  Oriental 
art,  with  all  the  gorgeous  superfluities  of 
decoration.  It  is  of  pure  gold  studded  all  over 
with  diamonds,  rubies,  emeralds,  sapphires, 
pearls,  costing  together  with  the  silver  canopy, 
much  over  forty  thousand  dollars.  Taking 
into  account  the  fact  of  the  great  multitude 
who  accompanied  this  gift,  the  expenses  con¬ 
nected  with  the  whole  undertaking  must  have 
amounted  to  quite  a  large  fortune. 

Whilst  the  casket  was  lying  in  one  of  the 
Colombo  Temples  to  receive  final  touches  before 
being  taken  to  Kandz,  thousands  of  people 
from  all  parts  of  the  west  and  south  of  the 
island  visited  the  place  to  behold  and  wonder 
and  even  worship.  Some  thought  it  was  a 
glorious  triumph  of  religious  devotion,  others 
that  it  was  an  instance  of  misdirected  religious 
enthusiasm. 

It  is  quite  obvious  that  none  but  the  ignorant 
who  are  influenced  by  imposing  rituals  and 
spectacular  displays  would  be  inclined  to 
admire  and  applaud  this  act  of  Burmese  faith. 
Of  course  such  impracticableness  in  religion  is 
not  uncommon  in  Oriental  countries.  We  can 
understand  the  desire  to  perpetuate  one’s  relig¬ 
ious  feelings  by  some  permanent  memorial. 
But  when  that  desire  works  in  a  direction  such 
as  this,  it  becomes  clear  that  the  religion 
which  countenances  and  approves  of  such  deeds 
is  imperfect  at  the  core. 

The  people  who  are  capable  of  such  sacri¬ 
fices  for  religion  thus  show  that  they  have 
in  them  powers  which,  if  directed  along 
the  right  channel,  would  have  most  blessed 
consequences.  Who  can  estimate  what 
mighty  results  shall  be  accomplished,  when 
the  religions  instincts  of  the  peoples  of  India 
and  Burma  and  Ceylon  respond  to  the  ap¬ 
peals  of  Jesus  Christ!  In  view  of  these 
facts  the  Church  has  an  increasing  responsi¬ 
bility.  May  she  realize  it  more  fully  and  dis¬ 
charge  it  in  the  spirit  of  him  who  came  to  seek 
and  to  save  the  lost. 
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THE  MEANING  OF  CHRISTMAS. 

A  Christmas  editorial  written  merely  to 
satisfy  the  annual  necessities  of  the  case  is 
meaningless.  All  such  festivals  tend  to  fall 
off  into  a  low  key  of  ceremonial,  and  to  sub¬ 
stitute  by  an  observance  that  which  never  can 
fulfill  its  true  meaning  except  by  being  an 
experience. 

A  little  panegyric  on  the  infant  Jesus  and  an 
attempt  to  reproduce  by  choirs,  organs  and 
orchestras  the  music  originally  sung  by  the 
herald  angels,  goes  but  a  little  way  toward 
Christian  observance,  except  as  the  day  is 
treated  as  being  none  other  than  the  transient 
reminder  of  a  permanent  fact.  The  soul  is  a 
permanent  thing  and  cannot  be  nourished  by 
what  is  not  itself  permanent.  The  essential 
feature  of  Christmas  is  not  that  Christ  came 
into  the  world  some  nineteen  hundred  years 
ago,  but  that  that  old  time  coming  of  his  ex¬ 
pressed  at  a  particular  time  and  in  a  particu¬ 
lar  place  the  always  old  and  always  new  fact 
of  a  God  with  us,  as  opposed  to  a  God  distant 
from  us  and  unconcerned  with  ns. 

Christ  is  God  with  ns,  and  the  few  years 
that  he  passed  in  Judea  and  thereabouts  are 
the  way  which  God  takes  of  letting  us  under¬ 
stand  and  feel  the  fact  of  his  eternal  intimacy 
with  us.  Celebrations  of  Advent  that  omit  to 
underscore  this  feature  are  quite  as  likely  to 
make  God  far  off  as  to  make  him  near.  Christ 
became  visibly  present  for  a  little  while  in 
order  that  we  might  understand  that  he  is  in¬ 
visibly  present  all  the  time.  We  do  not  feed 
on  the  things  that  we  see  by  looking  back.  We 
are  personally  built  out  of  what  is  close  by. 
Even  the  sun  that  shines  in  the  sky  could  not 
illuminate  us  had  it  not  the  power  to  become 
sunbeams  lying  close  against  our  eye.  The  dis¬ 
tant  and  the  historic  are  not  nutritions.  An 
earnest  man  has  no  particular  interest  in  a 
Christ  that  he  has  to  look  back  to.  Celebrating 
Christmas  is  retreating  nineteen  hundred  years 
into  the  past,  in  order  to  find  a  reminder  of 
what  he  is  to-day  and  here. 

At  this  season  of  the  year  we  do  not  want 
to  devote  too  much  of  our  time  to  bringing 
out  of  their  graves  the  things  that  transpired 
back  at  the  beginning  of  the  Christian  Era. 
The  over-crowded  inn  at  Bethlehem,  the 
manger  and  all  those  other  familiar  features  of 
the  holy  story  have  a  significance,  but  not  a 
significance  that  meets  men’s  instant  needs. 
To  spend  the  whole  of  Christmas  at  the  side 
of  the  Christ  child  would  be  like  spending  the 
whole  of  a  long  summer  day  celebrating  the 
glories  of  sunrise.  Sunrise  is  not  day  but  its 
ushering  in.  Advent  is  only  the  distant  dawn 
of  the  great  Christ  day. 

One  cannot  but  hope  that  the  season  through 
which  we  are  just  now  passing  will  be  a  red- 
letter  season  in  the  experience  of  the  Church 
and  of  our  own  particular  communion.  Pleas¬ 
ant  and  suitable  as  it  will  be  for  ns  to  cele¬ 
brate  Christ’s  birth,  we  need  even  yet  more  to 
be  brought  under  the  power  of  Christ’s  life. 
The  reality  of  that  life  and  its  sweetening  and 
governing  power  seems  to  be  just  now  more  of 
a  reality  and  factor  among  us  than  for  a  long 
time  past.  There  is  no  difficulty  that  we  can 
get  out  cf  while  we  are  without  that  life  and 


no  difficulty  that  we  cannot  get  out  of  if  we 
have  that  life.  The  recent  years  of  the  Pres¬ 
byterian  Church  have  been  seriously  clouded. 
There  is  no  use  in  trying  to  put  all  the  respon¬ 
sibility  for  this  on  this  one  or  on  that  one. 
There  is  not  one  of  us  but  could  have  helped  to 
make  the  cloud  a  little  thinner  if  we  had  been 
ourselves  more  completely  under  the  dominion 
of  the  Christ  who  first  came  into  the  world’s 
distinct  view  nineteen  centuries  back.  It  is  a 
prayer  that  all  Presbyterians  ought,  in  these 
sweet  days  of  beautiful  reminder,  to  offer, 
that  Christmas  may  be  to  us  this  year  a  great 
deal  more  than  a  memory ;  that  it  may  rather 
be  a  season  in  which  the  Christ  shall  come  to 
distinct  Advent  in  the  great  heart  of  our  com¬ 
munion,  and  that  the  Spirit  of  that  Christ  shall 
become  so  evident  in  its  presence,  so  abundant 
in  its  light  and  so  subduing  and  sweetening  in 
its  interior  infiuence,  that  we  shall  be  helped 
to  leave  behind  us  a  divided  and  unproductive 
past  and  to  enter  into  a  larger  and  a  trium¬ 
phant  future,  to  the  glory  of  Je^us  Christ  and 
the  enlargement  of  his  kingdom  on  earth. 

KEEPING  THE  FAITH. 

The  “faith  of  Christendom’’  is  something 
more  than  a  catechism  or  a  creed;  it  is  a 
belief  in  God  and  in  Jesus,  born  of  love.  The 
jewel  of  Paul’s  heart  which  he  kept  to  the  last 
was  not  the  ’  *  Pauline  theology,  ’  ’  as  constructed 
by  Augustine  and  Calvin,  but  love  and  confi¬ 
dence  in  that  Lord  to  whom  he  had  conse¬ 
crated  his  life.  That  loyal  love  to  his  Master 
divine  was  born  and  trained  by  trial.  God 
met  him  one  day  with  a  shock  of  disaster  that 
took  his  soul  and  transformed  his  life.  The 
“heavenly  vision’’  made  him  blind  to  earth; 
it  was  typical  of  his  after  view.  Henceforth 
he  knew  no  man  after  the  fiesh ;  he  saw  beyond 
and  behind  all  the  storm  and  stress  of  the 
world  the  glory  of  God  in  the  face  of  Jesus. 
That  vision  he  never  lost ;  that  faith  he  kept 
to  the  end.  Tried,  tempted,  worn  and  weary 
as  none  of  us  can  be,  he  still  kept  his  faith 
with  God  as  God  kept  faith  with  him. 

This  now  is  simply  ideal;  and  to-day  the 
demand  is  for  just  that  faith.  Love  to  God 
is  bom  of  trial  and  tested  by  fire.  The  hard 
conditions  of  our  life  bring  us  often  to  him; 
they  are  helpful  as  a  railing  along  the  bridge 
to  keep  ns  from  falling;  they  are  lanterns 
hung  where  pitfalls  are  opened;  he  hedges  the 
way  it  is  not  safe  to  walk ;  he  flings  a  wall 
across  the  highway  when  there  is  danger 
beyond.  In  all  these  seeming  hindrances  and 
limitations  of  our  life,  he  is  simply  showing 
himself  to  be  our  Father  and  our  Friend.  In 
all  he  simply  offers  ns  the  opportunity  of  keep¬ 
ing  our  faith  in  him. 

We  see  that  there  is  a  deep,  underlying  rea¬ 
son  why  the  course  of  a  true  love  is  over  rapids 
and  through  rough  places,  because  only  so  can 
a  true  love  discover  itself  and  become  endued 
with  lasting  quality.  It  begins  against  obsta¬ 
cles;  its  great  question  is  not  why?  but  why 
not?  Then  it  knows  itself.  It  is  said  that 
woman  does  not  find  her  hero  on  horseback  but 
in  the  hospital ;  that  is,  she  finds  her  love  of 
a  man  in  the  height  of  his  power  to  be  small 
compared  to  that  which  takes  his  fallen  form 
in  her  arms  and  loves  him  back  to  life  and 
health.  So  the  children’s  poet  takes  all  our 
heart  away,  not  by  showing  ns  lusty  ones  at 
their  games,  but  by  leading  us  to  the  “boy 
with  a  twisted  knee’’  playing  the  game  on 
the  bench  from  which  he  could  not  lift  his 
infirm  body.  That  is  the  way  God  teaches  us 
how  he  loves,  and  also  how  we  may  learn  to 
love.  The  soldiers  of  Saladin  were  wont  to 
bend  their  swords  till  the  point  touched  the 
hilt ;  for  the  temper  of  Damascus  steel  was  so 
tested  and  kept  true.  And  God  keeps  our  love 
to  him  true  and  strong  by  bending  us  daily  to 
his  will.  In  this  way,  he  helps  us  to  keep  our 


faith  in  him ;  for  we  cannot  lose  our  faith  if 
we  keep  our  love.  The  faith  of  the  church  is 
never  in  peril  so  long  as  the  love  of  the  church 
to  God  and  to  men  is  alive  and  in  active  serv¬ 
ice.  There  is  no  apostatizing  among  them 
who  believe  in  God  and  also  in  Jesus,  no  mat¬ 
ter  what  changes  may  come  in  their  creeds. 
There  is  not  a  shorter  or  a  better  confession  of 
faith  to-day  and  for  all  time  to  come,  than 
this :  Lord,  I  believe ;  help  thou  mine  unbelief  I 
That  is  the  one  unchanging  faith  of  Christen¬ 
dom  ;  love  clinging  fast  in  every  strait  to  the 
loving  heart  above  I 


WISE  SOCIAL  ECONOMY. 

De  Quincy  once  observed  that  the  most  ill- 
tempered  member  of  a  family  always  received 
the  most  consideration  simply  because  he  could 
make  it  so  very  uncomfortable  for  the  others. 
Something  of  this  principle  prevails  in  all  at¬ 
tempts  for  the  social  betterment  of  people ;  it 
is  they  who  make  the  most  trouble  who  receive 
the  most  careful  attention.  Possibly  this  ex¬ 
plains  the  apathy— otherwise  unaccountable — 
with  which  the  project  of  the  Pioneer  Hotel 
for  women  has  thus  far  been  met. 

Women  of  the  superior  class  for  which  this 
Hotel  is  designed  never  make  trouble.  They 
complicate  no  problem  either  of  morals  or 
manners ;  no  menace,  either  economic  or  social, 
appears  to  arise  from  the  conditions  under 
which  they  pursue  their  industry.  Doubtless 
these  are  not  as  interesting  a  class  as  the  igno¬ 
rant  and  ill- equipped  girls  and  women  who 
are  receiving  insufficient  wages  in  stores  and 
factories.  The  temptations  to  which  the  latter 
are  exposed,  the  privations  which  they  endure, 
for  the  most  part  heroically,  have  stirred  all 
society,  to  a  certain  degree,  and  more  than  one 
religions  and  charitable  agency  has  come  to 
their  aid,  especially  in  the  matter  of  pro¬ 
viding  so-called  homes  for  such  as  are  home¬ 
less.  But  for  this  other  class,  whose  comfort 
does  not  appear  to  be  a  matter  of  public  mo¬ 
ment,  because  whatever  their  discomforts  these 
women  may  be  trusted  to  do  their  duty  faith¬ 
fully  and  not  “  go  wrong, ’’  society  has  hitherto 
felt  no  concern. 

That  this  is  a  superficial  view  is  however 
becoming  apparent  to  profound  thinkers.  It  is 
they  who  have  formed  the  project  of  the 
Woman’s  Hotel,  where  women  of  this  class 
may  live  in  the  comfort  and  dignity  which  is 
necessary  to  their  best  efficiency.  Yet  they 
find  it  difficult  to  interest  capital,  although 
the  scheme  is  distinctly  not  a  charitable  one, 
and  offers  every  ground  for  hope  that  it  will  be 
a  reasonably  profitable  business  enterprise. 

Although,  we  say,  but  the  more  appropriate 
word  is  because.  If  this  were  a  charitable 
project  there  would  be  no  difficulty  as  to  funds. 
We  are  a  generous  people  and  delight  in  doing 
good  with  money.  But  we  are  also  a  people 
who  delight  in  making  money,  and  in  general 
those  of  ns  who  have  money  to  play  with  recog¬ 
nize  only  two  ways  of  doing  so — giving  it  away 
or  investing  it  where  it  may  perhaps  yield 
large  profits ;  failing  to  perceive  that  there  is 
a  third  use  of  surplus  funds  which  may  be 
better  than  either  of  these ;  namely,  the  sup¬ 
port  of  a  useful  institution  which  is  not  a 
charity  and  which  sooner  or  later  may  become 
self-supporting.  Such  is  the  opportunity 
offered  by  the  Woman’s  Hotel  movement. 

There  is  actual  experience  on  which  to  base 
the  belief  that  within  a  very  brief  period  the 
Pioneer  Hotel  will  yield  a  fair  interest  on  the 
investment.  Mills  Hotel  No.  1  is  already 
yielding  three  per  cent,  on  the  invested  capital, 
although  the  prices  asked  are  much  smaller 
than  the  scale  of  the  Pioneer  Hotel,  and  the 
residents  a  shifting  class,  not  to  be  relied  on, 
like  the  class  for  whom  the  Pioneer  is  de¬ 
signed.  But  there  is  a  better  point  of  view. 
It  pays  to  support  universities  and  libraries 
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and  chnrcbes,  even  'though  |the^  can  never 
become  self-supporting.  It  pays  to  educate 
onr  boys  and  girls,  it  pays  to  pnt  books  and 
works  of^art|within  the  reach  of  those  who 
cannot  own  them ;  it  pays  to  give  scholarships 
to  men  and  women  of  fine  ability ;  it  pays  to 
erect  and  maintain  snch  school  bnildings  and 
dormitories  as  onr  fathers  would  have  deemed 
palatial — simply  that  these  yonng  people  may 
carry  on  their  studies  under  the  beet  condi¬ 
tions.  We  have  got  as  far  as  this,  that  public 
spirited  men  and  women  are  paying  out  money 
with  a  free  hand  for  these  purposes,  and 
without  a  thought  of  return.  Has  not  the 
time  come  when  such  as  they  can  perceive 
that  it  will  pay  in  the  same  way  and  for  the 
same  reason  to  see  to  it  that  teachers  and 
business  women  and  women  doctors  and 
writers  shall  carry  on  their  work  under  the 
most  favorable  circumstances? 

There  is  one  class  of  capitalists  who  ought 
to  be  particularly  zealous  to  put  money  into 
this  scheme — the'women  of  means  who  have 
no  direct  concern  in  money  making.  They 
know  how  importunate  is  the  feminine  instinct 
for  a  home,  and  how  difficult  it  is  for  a  woman 
to  do  her  best  work  amid  uncongenial  surround¬ 
ings.  Yet  this  class  of  capitalists  has  proved 
to  be  the  most  difficult  to  interest.  Their 
lawyers  almost  invariably  advise  them  not  to 
take  the  risk,  and  women  are  very  properly 
inclined  to  take  their  lawyers’  advice.  But 
let  them  consider  two  things:  first,  the  repu¬ 
tation  for  practical  wisdom  of  the  club  and 
society  women  who  are  poshing  this  plan,  and 
the  affirmations  of  five  of  the  most  experienced 
hotel  firms  of  this  city  that  the  estimate  which 
promise  a  dividend  of  five  per  cent,  a  year  are 
conservative  and  trustworthy ;  and  second,  that 
even  were  all  these  mistaken,  snch  an  invest¬ 
ment  of  precisely  their  money  would  be  well 
worth  while. 


A  WITHHELD  STATEMENT. 

The  proceedings  of  Presbytery  as  published 
in  the  several  city  dailies  are  likely  to  leave  a 
wroDg  impression  on  one  point,  at  least.  They 
represent  Dr.  McGiffert  as  unsatisfactory  in 
his  responses  to  the  inquiries  of  Presbytery’s 
Committee.  Thus  we  read  in  the  report  of 
the  latter:  “At  the  first  meeting  Dr.  Mc¬ 
Giffert,  who  was  present  at  the  invitation  of 
your  committee,  made  a  statement  declaring 
his  accord  with  the  doctrinal  standards  of  the 
Presbyterian  Church,  a  recital  in  substance 
the  same  as  that  made  in  a  communication 
addressed  to  the  last  General  Assembly.’’ 
Now  this  last  communication,  which  has  not 
been  permitted  to  see  the  light,  though  in  the 
hands  of  the  Committee  since  June  27,  is 
and  has  been  all  along,  of  difference.  In  the 
Evening  Post’s  account  of  proceedings  we  are 
told  that  "A  member  of  this  Committee  is 
authority  for  the  statement  that  Professor  Mc¬ 
Giffert  rejects  three  of  the  four  doctrines,  but 
the  Rev.  Dr.  Atterbury,  who  is  not  a  member 
of  it,  said  he  rejects  but  one — the  inerrancy  of 
the  Scriptures.’’ 

The  simple  fact  is,  if  we  are  rightly  in¬ 
formed,  that  all  these  differences  and  mislead¬ 
ing  statements  would  have  been  corrected  at 
once  had  the  Committee  published  Dr.  Me- 
Giffert’s  statement  to  them  of  the  27th  of  June, 
as  one  of  the  several  documents  they  have 
thought  well  to  give  the  Presbytery.  Why 
this  withholding  of  it  from  those  who  wish 
and  need  to  know  the  Professor’s  real  position, 
and  are  meantime  being  misled  with  regard  to 
it?  And  well  they  may  be,  for  the  statement 
is  made  above  that  it  is  “a recital  in  substance 
the  same  as  that  made  in  a  communication 
addressed  to  the  last  General  Assembly.’’ 

Now  the  simple  truth  is,  that  the  two  com¬ 
munications  are  not  alike  in  form  or  substance 
— if  we  have  been  correctly  informed.  That  to 


the  Assembly  was  general  as  to  its  terms  and 
references,  while  the  later  one  yet  in  the  close 
hands  of  the  Committee  is  an  orderly  statement 
of  the  views  of  the  writer  in  response  to  the 
General  Assembly’s  deliverance  touching  “ fun¬ 
damental  doctrines.  ’’  The  members  of  Presby¬ 
tery,  if  not  the  public,  should  long  since  have 
had  it  before  them  in  printed  form. 

THE  ALLIANCE  SETTLES  WITH  THE  0LS80NS. 

We  notice  with  satisfaction' that  the]  Rev. 
Emilio  Olsson  has  reached  a  settlement  with 
the  Christian  and  Missionary  Alliance.  It  was 
brought  about  by  attorneys  on  each  side — the 
Alliance  first  tendering  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Olsson 
$350,  and  asking  a  general  release,  and  amica¬ 
ble  severance  of  relations.  This  being  refused, 
the  tender  was  increased  to  $450,  and  accepted, 
the  wording  of  the  release  being  materially 
amended  to  read  thus: 

?  “I  am  pleased  by  being  able  to  write  to  you 
that  all  matters  of  difference  between  ns  have 
been  amicably  adjusted  and  that  I  have  no 
legal  or  moral  claim  against  you.  Since  our 
matters  were  placed  in  the  hands  of  our  rep¬ 
resentatives  there  has  been  no  lack  of  kindness 
and  frankness.  The  relations  of  Mrs.  Olsson 
and  myself  to  yon  have  been  terminated  and 
an  adjustment  entirely  satisfactory  to  me  has 
been  reached.  In  this  connection  I  desire  to 
express  my  sincere  regret  for  the  differences 
that  have  arisen  between  us,  and  also,  that 
they  were  not  committed  earlier  to  the  care  of 
our  respective  attorneys.  With  the  most  ear¬ 
nest  good  wishes  for  the  success  of  the  work  of 
the  Alliance  in  the  field  with  which  I  was  so 
long  connected,  I  remain,  etc.  E.  Olssov. ’’ 

Mr.  Olsson  is  advised  by  his  attorney,  W.  G. 
Bates,  that  “there  is  nothing  in  the  proposed 
letter  which  can  be  construed  as  a  retraction 
of  any  statements  made  by  yon  concerning  the 
Alliance  or  its  management,  or  as  an  apology 
for  any  acts  done  or  articles  written  by  you 
concerning  the  Alliance.’’  His  attorney’s 
compensation  ($75)  comes  out  of  the  above 
allowance  to  Mr.  Olsson  of  $450,  in  full  settle¬ 
ment.  _ 

OVR  COLLEGE  DEPARTMENT. 

It  is  with  the  deepest  gratification  that  we 
acknowledge  here  the  warm  response  which 
onr  effort  to  build  up  an  important  department 
has  met  from  college  authorities  all  over  the 
country.  We  have  to  render  grateful  thanks 
to  presidents,  registrars,  professors  and  stu¬ 
dents  for  their  prompt  and  valuable  co-opera¬ 
tion. 

It  is  due  to  their  kindness  that  in  our  special 
Young  Men’s  Christian  Association  number  we 
were  unable  to  make  room  for  all  the  articles 
and  all  the  cuts  sent  us,  and  were  fain  not 
only  to  make  the  number  following  an  illas- 
trated  number,  but  still  to  keep  over  several 
articles  and  illustrations.  As  we  had  already 
made  plans  for  devoting  to  the  colleges  under 
the  care  of  our  Board  of  Aid  the  illustrated 
number  of  this  month  (December  28,  our 
Seventieth  Anniversary  number)  they  must 
wait  still  longer.  But  next  year  is  full  of 
months !  And  in  the  very  first  of  them,  our 
illustrated  number,  January  25,  will  be  a  special 
Young  Men’s  Christian  Association  number. 

EDITORUL  NOTES. 

Our  readers  will  be  particularly  interested  in 
the  special  article  of  this  number,  when  they 
learn  that  its  author,  Charles  J.  Guthrie,  Esq 
Q.C  is  the  son  of  the  venerated  and  beloved 
Dr.  Thomas  Guthrie  of  Edinburgh,  “The  Apos¬ 
tle  of  Ragged  Schools.’’  Mr.  Guthrie,  who  is 
not  only  “one  of  her  Majesty’s  counsel,’’  but 
also  the  legal  adviser  of  the  Free  Church  of 
Scotland,  was  one  of  the  delegates  to  the  late 
meeting  of  the  Alliance  of  Reformed  Churches, 
and  kindly  undertook  to  tell  the  readers  of  The 
Evangelist  how  he  was  impressed  by  this 
Western  world.  He  has  also  been  so  good  as 
to  contribute  to  the  interest  of  our  Seventieth 
Anniversary  number  by  sending  an  article 


about  bis  honored  fathax,  rawrwi  by  go*>d"men 
and  women  the  world  over.  This^article’will 
be  fully  illustrated. 

•  The  .Presbytery  of  New  York''metliin''the 
First  Church  Lecture-room  on  Monday  after¬ 
noon.  The  meeting  was  unusually  large  as 
the  McGiffert  case  was  to  be  considered. 
After  discussion,  the  final  consideration ' 
the  matter  was  postponed  for  one  week.  *  The 
Rev.  A.  C.  McMillan  and  the  Rev.  William 
Denman  D.D.  were  received  into  Presbytery. 
The  people  and  Sunday-school  at  Kings  Bridge 
requested  Presbytery  to  organize  a  church 
there.  The  matter  was  referred  to  the  Com¬ 
mittee  of  Church  Extension.  The  action  taken 
at  the  last  meeting  in  the  Warzawiack^case  was 
finally  rescinded,  and  the  original  report  was 
adopted.  The  matter  must  therefore  be  settled 
by  the  higher  courts  of  the  Church. 

The  sordidness  of  some  of  onr  theatre  man¬ 
agers  is  just  now  cropping  out  anew,  albeit 
it  is  all  an  old  story.  Their  effort  is  to  cover 
up,  by  calling  it  a  concert,  the  unlawful  pro¬ 
ceeding  of  running  their  business  seven  days 
in  the  week,  while  the  rest  of  the  community 
is  content  to  obey  the  laws  of  the  land,  and 
rest  on  Sunday.  The  Dewey  Theatre  is,  it 
appears,  a  chief  offender  in  this  matter,  and 
one  of  its  proprietors  has  been  arrested  for 
permitting  dramatic  performances  on  Sunday. 
The  complaint  was  made  by  the  Secretary  of 
the  Sabbath  Committee,  and  on  aoeqnate  evi¬ 
dence.  Public  sentiment  is  surely  with  this 
prosecution,  and  will  be  with  any  others  that 
it  may  be  necessary  to  institute.  This  is  the 
one  American  statute  in  whose  preservation 
and  integrity  all  citizens  of  whatever  class  are 
equally  interested.  The  Sabbath  Committee 
is  herein  the  champion,  though  they  may  not 
appreciate  it  fully,  of  every  skilled  and  un¬ 
skilled  laborer  throughout  the  land.  Now,  as 
a  new  century  begins,  it  is  well  that  all  the 
sanctions  of  the  sacred  day  be  rehearsed  anew 
from  pulpit  and  press. 

On  Sunday,  December]  10,fforty-one  persons 
on  profession,  and  six  by’letter,  were  received 
to  the  communion  of  the  North  Presbyterian 
Church,  Binghamton,  Dr.  John  MeVey  pastor. 

OF  OUR  CITY  CHURCHES. 

The  Lord’s  Supper  was  administered'at  the 
Scotch  Presbyterian  Church,  Ninety  -  sixth 
street  and  Central  Park  West,  last  Sabbath. 
At  this  service  the  pastor,  the  Rev.  David  G. 
Wylie  D.  D.,  had  the  pleasure  of  welcoming 
fifty-three  new  members.  The  prayrr-meetings 
have  nearly  doubled  since  the  opening  of  the 
church  this  autumn  and  the  Sabbath- school  has 
greatly  increased.  The  Rev.  Albert  Dale 
Gantz  is  the  assistant  at  the  Scotch  Church. 

Twenty  new  members  were  received  into  the 
Broadway  Tabernacle  Church,  Dr.  C.  E.  Jeffer¬ 
son  pastor,  on  the  first  Sunday  of  December. 
Wednesday  evening,  December  13,  the  services 
took  the  form  of  a  memorial  of  Dr.  Joseph  P. 
Thompson,  who  preceded  the  la’e  Dr.  William 
Taylor  in  that  pulpit  for  the  long  period  of 
twenty- seven  years.  He  was  contemporary 
with  the  first  half  of  Dr.  Storrs’sTong  minis¬ 
try,  and  was  also  an  editor  of  The  Independent. 

Of  the  resignation  of  the  Rev.  S.  B.  Rossi- 
ter,  pastor  of  the  North  Presbyterian  Church, 
the  Scottish  American  remarks:  “Dr.  Rossiter 
has  a  longer  record  of  continual  service’ in'one 
pastorate  than  any  other  Presbyterian'minister 
in  the  borough  of  Manhattan.  He  intends  to 
become  resident  Secretary  of  the  McAll'Mis- 
sion  of  Paris.  Dr.  Rossiter  is  held  in’  high 
esteem  by  the  curling  fraternity,  to  whom' he 
has  been  in  the  habit  for  many  years  past'of 
delivering  an  annual  sermon.  He  has  enjoyed 
the  confidence  of  many  Scotch  families'in  this 
city  for  a  long  period.  ’’ 
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IHPRE&SIONS  OF  ASERICA. 

Charles  J.  Guthrie,  Edinburgh.  Q.  C. 

The  title  of  this  paper  is  yours,  my  Lady 
Editress,  not  mine!  When  asked,  “What  do 
yon  think  of  America?”  1  usually  reply, 
“What  do  yon  think  of  Europe?” 

I  am  quite  aware  that  you  want  my  impres¬ 
sions  of  the  United  States,  and  do  not  care  a 
brass  farthing  what  I  think  of  Canada.  But, 
even  so  limited,  my  subject  is  an  impossible 
one ;  because  it  includes  not  one  but  nearly 
fifty  countries,  with  every  variety  of  possible 
distinction,  climatic,  hygienic,  scenic,  racial, 
religious,  moral,  social,  political,  politico 
economical,  legal,  literary,  historical,  artistic, 
aesthetic.  Under  each  head  of  this  alarming 
catalogue  one  could  write  two  separate  papers, 
both  true  and  both  false,  because  both  mislead¬ 
ing.  By  skilful  selection  of  localities  I  could 
prove,  in  one  paper,  that  America  had  the 
finest  and  most  healthy  climate  and  the  grand¬ 
est  scenery  in  the  world,  while  in  another  I 
could  demonstrate  that  the  scenery  was  dull 
and  the  climate,  in  its  extremes  of  heat  and 
cold,  deplorable.  As  to  the  people,  one  could 
picture  them  religious,  moral,  cultured,  inde¬ 
pendent,  sober;  or  again,  by  judicious  selec¬ 
tion,  the  reverse.  In  short,  if  yon  make  me 
free  of  every  bit  of  all  the  states  and  all  the 
territories,  I  will  paint  for  you  one  picture 
mellow  as  Paradise,  and  another  lurid  as  Pan¬ 
demonium  ! 

As  the  result  of  many  tours  in  most  Euro¬ 
pean  countries,  and  of  glimpses  of  Egypt  and 
Syria,  and  of  two  visits  to  the  United  States 
and  Canada,  I  distrust  generalizations,  either 
about  countries,  or  peoples,  or  even  about 
individuals.  It  is  true  that  the  Englishman  is 
domineering,  and  the  Scotsman  grasping,  and 
the  American  boastful,  and  the  Frenchman 
frivolous,  and  the  German  stolid,  and  the 
Italian  treacherous,  and  the  Russian  brntal; 
but  the  reverse  is  equally  true.  You  may  say 
that  Americans  are  tall,  thin  and  dark ;  and 
you  may  with  equal  truth  say  that  they  are 
short,  stout  and  fair.  Countries,  peoples,  indi¬ 
viduals  are  all  bundles  of  opposites.  Remem¬ 
ber  Mr.  James  Bryce’s  preface  to  his  great 
book  on  the  American  Constitution,  in  which 
he  confesses  that,  of  the  three  hundred  gen¬ 
eralizations  which  he  brought  home  from  his 
first  visit  to  America,  two  hundred  were 
proved  by  his  second  visit  to  flow  from  partial 
information  and  observation,  while  of  these, 
only  a  dozen  survived  a  third  visit ! 

So  you  see  you  have  brought  on  yourself 
the  retort  (not  courteous)  received  in  my 
hearing  by  the  late  Professor  Blackie,  of 
delightful  and  eccentric  memory.  That  kindly 
but  facetious  teacher,  poet  and  scholar  told  a 
student  to  write  an  essay  on  Whether  Suicide 
is  ever  justifiable.  The  essay  was  read,  in  my 
hearing,  to  the  Greek  class  in  the  University 
of  Edinburgh.  I  only  remember  the  last 
sentence:  “I  have  given  a  foolish  answer  to  a 
foolish  question!  !” 

But  now  that  I  have  got  over  my  prelim¬ 
inary  growl,  let  me  say  that  the  question  may 
be  otherwise  expressed,  so  as  to  admit  of  a 
straight  answer.  If,  for  example,  yon  ask  me 
if  I  am  interested  in  America  and  Americans, 
or  if  I  enjoy  visiting  America,  or  if  I  rejoice 
in  America’s  prosperity,  or  if  I  believe  in 
America’s  splendid  future,  I  answer,  emphati¬ 
cally  and  without  qualification  or  evasion.  Yes. 
At  a  bright  and  sumptuous  dinner  given  by  the 
Historical  Society  of  Philadelphia  in  honor  of 
the  Pan  Presbyterian  Council,  I  declined  to 
recognize  myself  as  a  ‘  'foreign  delegate, '  ’  and 
explained  that  from  my  earliest  days  I  had 
been  taught,  in  my  father’s  bouse,  to  differen¬ 
tiate  the  United  States  from  all  other  coun¬ 
tries  not  under  the  Queen,  and  to  take  the 
same  kind  of  interest  in  her  imst  history, 
present  condition  and  future  prospects  as  in 


our  own.  In  regard  to  what  I  call  foreign 
countries,  not  merely  is  the  degree  or  extent  of 
onr  interest  different,  but  the  kind  of  our  in¬ 
terest  is  different  also.  Our  feelings  towards 
the  United  States  are  those  which  members  of 
the  same  family  necessarily  entertain.  They 
may  be  cordial  at  one  time,  strained  at  another, 
bitter  at  another ;  but  they  always  partake  of 
the  character  of  relationship.  Onr  interest  in 
other  countries  is  the  interest  which  neighbors 
may,  accidentally,  take  in  each  other. 

It  is  true  that  in  this  matter  I  have  had 
exceptional  advantages.  If  you  had  asked 
my  father,  the  late  Dr.  Thomas  Guthrie  of 
Edinburgh,  what  countries  interested  him 
most,  I  think  he  would  have  said,  “Scotland 
and  the  United  States,”  rather  than  Scotland 
and  England.  It  was  his  long  cherished  dream, 
as  soon  as  slavery  was  abolished,  to  visit  the 
United  States.  All  through  the  Civil  War 
he  took  the  side  of  the  North,  and  spoke  and 
wrote  against  British  championship  of  Seces¬ 
sion,  once  it  became  apparent  that  the  preserva¬ 
tion  of  the  Union  meant  the  destruction  of 
slavery.  In  1867,  he  and  my  mother  and  I 
embarked  at  Liverpool  for  New  York.  I  went 
on  and  spent  five  months  in  the  States  and 
Canada,  while,  to  his  intense  disappointment, 
the  doctors,  afraid  of  the  effects  of  a  sea- voy¬ 
age  on  a  weak  heart,  advised  him  to  disem¬ 
bark  at  Queenstown. 


CHARLXS  J.  OUTHRIK  ESQ.  Q.  C. 


That  American  tour  in  1867  would  have  dis¬ 
pelled  all  my  prejudices  about  America,  if  I 
had  ever  had  any.  For  the  non- American, 
American  travel  is  more  than  an  advantage ; 
it  is  a  necessity.  British  prejudices,  not 
against  but  about  America,  proceed  from  igno¬ 
rance  of  the  facts  and  cannot  survive  actual 
experience.  The  facts  cannot  be  acquired  from 
books;  they  will  not  be  learned  from  news¬ 
papers,  either  English  or  American ;  and  they 
do  not  always  appear,  in  their  most  sweetly 
reasonable  form,  in  the  species  of  American 
traveler,  whose  obtrusiveness  causes  ignorant 
people  on  this  side  to  think  him  fairly  repre¬ 
sentative  of  his  country. 

Yet  how  few  English,  Scotch  or  Irish  travel 
in  the  United  States  as  they  travel  on  the 
Continent  of  Europe !  During  our  recent  seven 
weeks’  tour  in  the  United  States  and  Canada, 
we  met  many  English,  Scotch  and  Irish,  but 
with  the  exception  of  the  Right  Hon.  Jesse 
Collings  M.P.  we  did  not  come  across  one 
who  had  not  crossed  the  Atlantic  on  business, 
or  to  visit  relatives,  or  to  attend  some  conven¬ 
tion,  legal,  medical  or  ecclesiastical.  This 
spring  in  Edinburgh,  Mr.  Choate,  the  Ameri¬ 
can  Ambassador,  addressed  a  meeting  of  the 
Anglo-American  League,  recently  formed  to 
promote  good  feeling  between  the  countries. 
In  his  speech,  which  was  a  model  of  brevity, 
wit  and  wisdom,  he  dwelt  on  the  importance 
of  our  League  but  he  added  that  he  attached 


even  more  importance  to  the  increase  of  travel 
by  English  people  in  the  United  States.  “But 
do  not  let  Englishmen  and  Scotsmen  come 
alone.  Let  them  bring  their  wives  with  them, 
and  as  many  of  their  children  as  possible.  ’  ’ 
This  year,  between  August  19,  when  we  left 
the  “Lucania”  at  New  York,  and  October  7, 
when  we  stepped  on  board  the  ‘  ‘  Campania’  ’  on 
onr  return  journey,  we  saw  something  of  thir¬ 
teen  states,  from  Maine  to  Delaware,  and  from 
New  York  to  Virginia.  If  yon  ask  me  what 
we  saw,  adequate  to  put  against  the  expendi¬ 
ture  of  time  and  money  and  the  risks  involved 
in  a  fortnight  at  sea,  in  competition  with 
European  travel  involving  no  such  expendi¬ 
ture  or  risks,  we  must  frankly  answer  that  we 
saw  nothing  in  the  shape  of  man’s  handiwork, 
and  only  one  natural  object — Niagara  unum  sed 
leonem,  as  was  said  of  Caesar. 

Niagara  has  two  peculiarities.  In  the  first 
place,  it  is  indescribable,  either  by  the  pen, 
the  brush,  or  the  camera.  Instead  of  being 
disappointed,  my  wife  thought  it  more  im¬ 
pressive  and  more  beautiful  than  she  had  gath¬ 
ered  from  picture  or  description,  and  it  tran¬ 
scended  all  my  recollections.  In  the  second 
place,  it  is  unique.  Europe  has  its  counter¬ 
parts,  more  or  less  adequate,  to  your  big 
lakes  and  rivers  and  mountains  but  it  has  no 
Niagara.  It  would  be  worth  any  man’s  while, 
however  busy  or  however  poor,  to  spend  the 
time  and  the  money  consumed  by  an  Atlantic 
crossing  and  re-crossing,  were  he  to  see  and  to 
hear  and  to  feel  nothing  American,  except  the 
Rapids  and  the  Falls  of  Niagara. 

Do  not  imagine,  however,  that  we  did  not 
revel  in  the  inland  beauties  of  the  Hudson 
and  the  White  Mountains,  and  in  the  islands 
and  coasts  of  Maine,  and  in  many  lovely 
combinations  elsewhere  of  wood  and  hill  and 
water.  Nor  suppose  that  we  did  not  find  ab¬ 
sorbing  interest  in  the  historic  buildings  of 
Washington,  Baltimore,  Philadelphia,  Prince¬ 
ton,  New  York,  Boston,  Salem,  Concord, 
Plymouth  aud  Portland,  with  their  memories 
of  the  early  Colonists,  the  Revolutionary  War 
and  the  Civil  War,  memories  which  we  had 
taken  care  to  freshen  by  preparatory  reading. 
It  was  delightful  to  see  the  quickened  histori¬ 
cal  and  antiquarian  taste  of  the  people  them¬ 
selves.  Scarcely  any  of  the  historical  collec¬ 
tions  we  visited  existed  in  1867.  Now  they 
are  thronged,  not  merely  by  connoisseurs,  but 
by  the  men,  women  and  children  both  of 
classes  and  masses.  Such  exhibitions  of 
national  and  not  merely  local  or  even  state 
interest,  cannot  but  act,  with  other  infinences, 
in  strengthening  the  bond,  tested  as  with  fire 
in  the  Civil  War,  which  makes  of  so  many 
states,  existing  under  so  many  conditions,  one 
great  nation. 

The  change  and  advance  are  not  confined  to 
istorioal  and  antiqarian  interests.  It  is  the 
ame  with  things  literary,  scientific  and  artis¬ 
tic.  Entranced  with  this  Library  and  that 
Art  Gallery,  I  wondered  why  they  had  not 
impressed  themselves  on  my  recollection. 
The  mystery  was  solved,  without  disparage¬ 
ment  to  my  memory,  when  I  found  that  they 
had  no  existence  in  1867. 

As  examples,  confining  myself  to  what  we 
actually  saw,  I  mention  the  Congresssional 
Library  and  the  Corcoran  Art  Gkdlery  in 
Washington,  the  Metropolitan  Museum  of  Art 
and  the  American  Museum  of  Natural  History 
and  the  University  Clnb  in  New  York,  the 
University  Buildings  in  Philadelphia  and  of 
Princeton  and  Harvard,  the  Historical  Society’s 
Museum  in  Philadelphia,  and  the  Boston  Li¬ 
brary.  If  you  add  to  these  the  churches  of  all 
denominations  and  the  State  and  Municipal 
Buildings,  and  the  domestic  arohiteotnre, 
which,  in  the  hands  of  Richardson  and  others, 
shows  endless  variety  of  style  without  eccen¬ 
tricity  (I  say  nothing  for  or  against  the  sky- 
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•crapers ! ),  yoa  haVe  a  change,  in  all  oases  by 
way  of  improvement,  which  made  it  exceed¬ 
ingly  difficult  for  me  to  say  that  I.  remembered 
anything  in  New  York,  except  Trinity  Church 
and  A.  T.  Stewart’s  store,  or  in  Philadelphia, 
except  Independence  Hall  and  the  Girard  Col¬ 
lege,  or  in  Washington,  except  the  Capitol,  the 
White  House,  and  the  Smithsonian  Institution. 

Lastly,  about  the  people.  Will  you  refuse  to 
speak  to  me  again,  if  I  tell  yon  what  I  replied 
to  an  American  querist?  He  asked  my  opinion 
of  his  countrymen  and  countrywomen.  There 
being  a  strong  and  broad  table  between  ns,  I 
answered  that,  if  he  referred  to  the  American 
Indians,  the  original  Americans,  and  to  the 
negroes — invited  (?)  to  America  later — and  to 
the  American  Chinese,  the  latest  settlers,  we 
thought  them  very  interesting,  but  as  to  the 
white  Americans,  we  were  disappointed  to  find 
them  so  like  our  own  people !  This  is,  of 
course,  a  bizarre  way  of  stating  the  proposi¬ 
tion,  and  I  should  not  venture  to  repeat  the 
remark  if  I  had  any  early  prospect  of  revisit¬ 
ing  the  States  I  Yet  it  is  in  the  main  accu¬ 
rate;  and  looked  at  below  the  surface,  may 
even  be  considered,  from  a  Scotsman,  as  a 
compliment. 

Like  us,  you  are  divisible  into  indifferent 
(the  majority)  good  and  bad;  the  two  latter 
forming  respectively  substantial  minorities. 
Yon  and  we  have  common  traditions  and 
aspirations,  and  a  common  language  and  re¬ 
ligion  ;  and  what  is  more  important,  in  the  main 
we  look  at  things  from  the  same  point  of  view. 

Yet,  I  am  not  sure  if  Americans,  making  a 
seven  weeks’  tour  in  Scotland,  Sunday  and 
Saturday,  working  days  and  holidays,  from 
morn  to  noon,  from  noon  to  Dewey  eve,  could 
make  the  two  observations  I  now  make :  First, 
as  we  walked  the  streets,  and  traveled  in  the 
cars  and  trolleys,  cable  cars  and  tramways, 
and  on  the  steamers,  we  never  received  any¬ 
thing  but  politeness,  and  were  several  times 
treated  with  special  kindness  by  those,  white 
and  black,  with  whom  we  came  into  contact. 
S  eond,  during  our  seven  weeks’  tour  in  the 
States  and  Canada,  we  did  not  see  a  single  case  of 
drunkenness — not  even  in  a  Prohibition  state ! 

And  what  of  those  whom  we  are  piivileged 
to  call  our  American  friends?  No  doubt  they 
are  exceptional ;  but  so  are  such  people  in  all 
countries.  In  America  we  met  practical  re¬ 
ligion,  genuine  culture  and  gentle  manners  in 
their  most  attractive  personal  embodiment,  so 
that  we  could  mention  to  yon  many  places  we 
should  rejoice  to  revisit,  and  a  few  places 
where  we  would  love  to  dwell. 

To  long  and  labor  for  a  closer  and  firmer 
union  between  Great  Britain  and  the  United 
States  involves  no  indiscriminate  laudation  of 
American,  any  more  than  of  British,  institu¬ 
tions,  or  of  the  American  people,  any  more 
than  of  the  inhabitants  of  Great  Britain. 
Yon  have  learned  more  from  us  than  we  from 
you,  because  historically  we  are  the  mother 
country.  That  situation  has  been  changed. 
But  our  present  relations  are  not  adequately 
described  by  those  of  neighborhood  or  even  of 
oousinship.  One  prefers  to  talk  and  think  of 
our  American  brethren:  and  the  future  will 
settle  whether  you  will  learn  more  from  us, 
or  we  more  from  yon. 

Such  a  union  will  not  make  our  rivalry  the 
less  keen,  although  it  will  make  it  more  gener¬ 
ous.  We  shall  be  rivals  in  trade,  and  rivals 
also  in  the  glorious  enterprise  of  bringing  to 
other  nations  those  blessings  of  Christianity 
and  civilization  which  constitute  at  once  the 
source  of  our  common  prosperity,  and  the 
essence  of  our  union. 


Mr.  D.  L.  Moody  has  been  invited  to  hold 
a  series  of  evangelistic  meetings  in  Philadel¬ 
phia  early  in  the  new  year,  if  his  health  will 
permit. 


JOHN  GEORGE  BUTLER. 

Tennis  S.  Heunlin  D.D. 

A  very  notable  jubilee  has  just  been  observed 
in  this  city.  Dr.  Butler,  pastor  of  the  Lutheran 
Memorial  Church  on  Thomas  Circle,  has  com¬ 
pleted  fifty  years  of  continuous  pastoral  serv¬ 
ice.  He  came  here  in  1849  from  the  Theologi¬ 
cal  Seminary  at  Gettysburg,  to  a  small  church 
of  twenty-five  members,  heavily  in  debt.  His 
salary  was  $100  a  year.  In  1866  he  projected 
the  present  organization  as  “A  memorial  of 
God’s  goodness  in  delivering  the  land  from 
slavery  and  war.  ”  It  was  not  organized,  how¬ 
ever,  till  1878,  with  fifty  members.  Friends 
from  all  over  the  country  contributed  to  build 
the  handsome  brown-stone  edifice,  though  at 
its  dedication  in  1874  it  carried  a  debt  of  |60,  - 
000.  This  has  been  paid,  and  the  property  is 
to-day  worth  $200,000.  Several  churches  have 
sprung  from  it,  of  one  of  which  Dr.  Butler’s 
son  Charles  is  the  pastor.  Since  1890  a  free 
Eye,  Ear  and  Throat  Infirmary  has  been  main¬ 
tained,  and  has  treated  some  fifteen  thousand 
persons ;  of  this  another  son  is  the  snrgeon-in- 
charge.  In  front  of  the  Memorial  Church 
stands  a  fine  statue  of  Luther,  erected  in  1888. 
It  is  a  replica  of  the  central  figure  in  the  noted 
group  at  Worms. 

Dr.  Butler  was  a  charter  member  of  our 
Young  Men’s  Christian  Association,  and  has 
always  been  one  of  its  staunchest  supporters. 
For  twenty  years  he  filled  the  chair  of  Homi¬ 
letics  and  Church  History  in  the  Theological 
Department  of  Howard  University.  For  forty 
years  he  has  been  a  weekly  correspondent  of 
the  Lutheran  Observer,  and  for  the  last  six 
years  the  editor  of  the  Lutheran  Evangelist, 
whose  circulation  has  more  than  doubled  under 
his  management.  He  has  held  the  highest 
places  of  trust  and  honor  in  his  denomination. 

During  the  Civil  War  Dr.  Butler  was  chap¬ 
lain  of  the  Fifth  Pennsylvania  Volunteer  In¬ 
fantry;  and  he  labored  indefatigably  in  the 
hospitals  of  this  city  for  Union  and  Confeder¬ 
ate  soldiers  alike.  He  was  a  pronounced  sup¬ 
porter  of  the  Union  cause,  and  an  original 
anti-slavery  man,  though  a  native  of  Mary¬ 
land. 

For  six  years  Dr.  Butler  was  chaplain  of  the 
House  of  Representatives  and  for  seven  years 
of  the  Senate ;  during  which  period  he  was  in¬ 
timately  associated  with  the  chief  national 
figures  of  the  period  of  reconstruction,  and 
the  important  era  that  followed,  until  1893. 

His  own  parish  has  this  week  been  celebrating 
his  Golden  Jubilee;  but  on  Wednesday  even¬ 
ing  the  citizens  at  large  joined  in  doing  him 
honor.  The  Hon.  John  W.  Foster  presided 
that  evening  at  a  Testimonial  Dinner  at  the 
Arlington  Hotel,  to  which  two  hundred  lead¬ 
ing  citizens  were  subscribers.  The  room  was 
very  handsomely  decorated ;  there  was  fine 
music  and  an  excellent  repast.  At  the  close. 
Senator  Frye  spoke  for  the  Senate,  James  D. 
Richardson  of  Tennessee  for  the  House,  Justice 
Brewer  for  the  Supreme  Court,  Conxmissioner 
John  B.  Wight  for  the  District  of  Columbia, 
Bishop  Satterlee  for  the  Clergy,  S.  W.  Wood¬ 
ward  for  the  Business  Community,  and  Senator 
Nelson  of  Minnesota  for  the  Memorial  Club, 
which  he  attends.  A  letter  of  regret  was  read 
from  the  President  of  the  United  States,  of 
most  appreciative  and  cordial  tenor.  Every 
speaker  recognized  the  great  services  of  Dr. 
Butler  to  the  city  and  the  nation.  There  were 
numerous  letters  of  regret,  all  in  the  same 
tone,  but  time  did  not  permit  their  being 
read.  Dr.  Butler  responded  with  characteris¬ 
tic  modesty,  and  in  admirable  taste,  contrast¬ 
ing  the  town  of  forty  thousand  people  of  fifty 
years  ago  with  the  splendid  city  of  to-day, 
with  three  hundred  thousand  inhabitants. 

Never  in  this  city,  and  probably  never  any¬ 
where  has  just  such  a  tribute  as  this  been  paid 
<o  any  minister  of  the  Gospel.  Protestants  of 


all  names,  Roman  Catholics,  Jews,  men  of  no 
avowed  faith,  united  to  do  honor  to  a  pure, 
true,  unselfish  xnan.  As  Dr.  Butler  said,  the 
occasion  demonstrated  that  a  minister  may  be 
recognized  as  a  good  citizen.  In  this  case, 
honor  was  done  to  a  man  of  broad  views,  of 
cosmopolitan  temper,  of  unfailing  eharity ; 
whose  aid  no  good  cause  has  ever  sought  in 
vain.  The  promoters  of  the  dinner  believed 
that  good  citizenship  should  be  encouraged  by 
its  grateful  recognition  in  this  signal  instance ; 
and  the  attendance  of  two  hundred  representa¬ 
tive  men  proved  that  the  city  concurred  in  that 
view  of  privilege  and  duty. 

Washington.  Dec.  7,  1899. 


PITTSBURGH  LETTER. 

Rev-  W.  A.  Jones. 

Unusual  activity,  and  in  some  quarters  very 
great  interest  is  manifested  in  the  work  of  the 
churches  of  this  city.  At  its  December  meet¬ 
ing,  December  5,  the  Presbytery  spent  half  an 
hour  in  devotion,  with  reference  to  the  plan 
submitted  by  a  special  committee  and  approved 
for  the  deepening  of  the  spiritual  life  of  all  our 
churches.  Each  church  and  mission  in  the 
Presbytery  is  to  have  the  assistance  of  a  neigh¬ 
boring  pastor  and  elder  in  a  two  weeks’  meet¬ 
ing,  preceding  the  winter  communion. 

Contrary  to  expectation,  the  committee  on 
the  term  of  office  and  salary  of  the  Clerks  of 
the  Assembly,  did  not  report  at  the  December 
meeting.  Owing  to  the  pressure  of  business, 
they  thought  it  wise  to  defer  the  matter  till 
the  February  meeting. 

The  Presbytery  showed  great  interest  in  the 
report  of  the  special  committee  on  the  Inter- 
Presbyterial  Conference  on  the  examination 
of  candidates  for  the  ministry,  presented  by 
Maitland  Alexander  D.D.  The  report  of  this 
conference  has  been  widely  published,  and  will 
no  doubt  result  in  a  more  careful  supervision 
of  students  under  the  care  of  the  Presbyteries, 
and  a  more  satisfactory  examination  of  those 
contemplating  entering  the  ministry.  The  re¬ 
port  covers  all  the  Presbyterial  steps  leading 
to  the  licensure  and  ordination  of  candidates 
for  the  ministry. 

The  Presbytery  listened  with  deep  sorrow 
to  the  announcement  of  the  sudden  and  serious 
illness  of  the  Rev.  J.  J.  Beacom,  Treasurer 
of  the  Board  of  Freedmen.  He  suffered  a  stroke 
early  Sunday  morning,  December  8.  His 
physician  has  little  hope  of  his  recovery.  In 
the  death  of  Charles  J.  Clark  of  this  city, 
which  occurred  on  the  morning  of  December 
5,  the  First  Church  loses  one  of  its  most 
prominent  and  benevolent  members,  and  the 
city  of  Pittsburgh  an  honored  citizen.  Mr. 
Clark  was  highly  respected  for  his  sterling 
qualities,  of  mind  and  of  character.  He  was  a 
graduate  of  Washington  and  Jefferson  College, 
and  was  closely  connected  with  its  affairs. 
His  death,  coming  so  suddenly,  and  following 
so  closely  that  of  Elder  T.  P.  Day  of  the  same 
church,  is  keenly  felt  by  the  pastor  and 
people. 

The  dedication  of  the  new  building  of  the 
Allegheny  Theological  Seminary  (United  Pres¬ 
byterian)  last  week,  was  an  interesting  occa¬ 
sion.  The  building  with  its  furnishmeuts  cose 
about  1100,000,  and  speaks  well  for  this  denom¬ 
ination  so  strong  in  Allegheny  County. 

The  Rev.  G.  W.  Chalfant  D.D.,  for  fifteen 
years  pastor  of  Park  Avenue  Church,  announced 
to  his  people  recently  that  the  entire  indebted¬ 
ness  of  the  church  had  been  paid,  and  on 
Sunday,  December  8,  the  house  of  worship, 
built  fifteen  years  ago,  was  dedicated.  Many 
pastors  of  the  city  took  part. 

The  organization  of  the  Boquet  Street  Chapel 
into  an  independent  organization  makes  the 
number  of  churches  in  the  Pittsburgh  Presby¬ 
tery  seventy-four,  every  church  but  one  having 
a  pastor. 
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THE  BOOK  TABLE 

DR.  GLADDEN’S  TEBSION  OF  THE  COMMON 
FAITH.* 

There  is  this  comfort  in  reading  a  new  book 
by  Dr.  Qladden:  he  is  frank  and  honest;  he 
writes  with  good  sense  and  plainness  of  speech, 
and  whateyer  else  he  may  or  may  not  be,  he 
is  an  earnest  Christian  believer. 

We  are  prepared  then  beforehand  to  open  his 
new  book  with  a  qniet  mind  in  spite  of  its 
rather  blnnt  title,  assured  that  his  reply  to  the 
question.  How  Much  is  Left  of  the  Old  Doctrines  f 
will  not  vary  much  from :  A  ll  there  ever  was 
and  certainly  all  that  is  true. 

This  is  substantially  the  reply  elaborated 
point  by  point  in  the  fifteen  brief  and  compact 
chapters  of  the  book,  with  this  to  be  said  in 
addition— that  Dr.  Gladden  regrets  nothing 
that  is  gone,  believes  we  are  far  nearer  the 
truth  than  ever  before,  and  contemplates  the 
situation  with  an  altogether  easy  mind. 

Doctrines  are  to  him  the  transient  attempts 
to  formulate  and  incorporate  the  eternal  sub¬ 
stance  of  Christianity.  As  a  devout  and  en¬ 
thusiastic  evolutionist,  he  finds  in  them  the 
marks  of  a  great  movement  of  thought  which 
is  forever  bringing  the  human  mind  nearer 
truth  without  ever  absolutely  reaching  it.  We 
are  nearer  the  goal  than  we  ever  have  been 
before.  We  shall  be  far  nearer  in  the  ages  to 
come. 

The  point  of  the  book  is  not  however  to 
discuss  doctrines  but  to  present  as  nearly  as 
possible  the  form  in  which  they  are  held  at 
the  present  day,  as  compared  with  the  venera¬ 
ble  formulas  which  remained  comparatively 
unshaken  at  the  opening  of  the  century,  and 
as  we  have  already  intimated,  to  do  this  not 
with  the  purpose  of  showing  how  wide  and 
deep  the  departure  is,  but  of  illustrating  the 
far  more  important  point  that  whatever  these 
variations  may  be,  however  large  or  impor¬ 
tant,  they  do  not  touch  the  substance  of  the 
faith  which  ever  lives  on  in  the  Church  in 
steadily  truer,  stronger  and  more  fruitful 
forms. 

Dr.  Gladden  begins  with  the  belief  in  God. 
He  shows  how  much  of  what  at  no  very  remote 
day  was  considered  an  essential  part  of  a  true 
belief  in  God  rested  on  the  slenderest  basis 
of  Scripture  or  reason,  and  how  we  have  gained 
by  dropping  it.  He  leans  hard  in  this  chapter 
and  in  the  one  which  follows  on  Mr.  John 
Fiske  and  the  aid  he  has  rendered  to  a  sound 
theism  by  his  Through  Nature  to  God,  and 
later  yet,  by  his  essay  on  The  Everlasting 
Reality  of  Religion ;  observing  very  justly  that 
his  “two  little  books,  The  Destiny  of  Man 
and  The  Idea  of  God  have  been  a  veritable 
evangel  to  many  groping  minds.  ’  ’ 

The  point  through  all  this  chapter  is  to  show 
that  the  great  changes  which  have  taken  place 
in  the  common  conception  of  God  and  of  his 
relation  to  men  and  the  world  have  not  only 
come  about  through  the  gradual  extension  of 
evolutionary  ideas  and  principles,  but  have 
added  immensely  to  the  strength,  rationality 
and  spiritual  value  in  human  life  of  the  belief 
in  God. 

This  point  comes  out  yet  more  forcibly  in 
the  following  chapter  on  What  survives  of  the 
old  theories  in  the  modern  version  of  the  crea¬ 
tion  of  the  world.  He  asserts  that  evolution 
and  science  have  now  forced  on  the  human 
mind  the  conception  of  God  as  immanent.  He 
quotes  from  the  author  of  Lux  Mundi  the 
fine  saying:  “The  one  absolutely  impossible 
conception  of  God  in  the  present  day  is  that 
which  represents  him  as  an  occasional  visitor. 


♦How  Much  is  Left  of  the  Old  Doctrines  ?  A  Book  for 
the  People.  By  Washington  Gladden  Houghton.  Mif¬ 
flin  &  Company,  Boston  and  New  York.  ($1.25.) 


Science  had  pushed  the  deist's  God  farther  and 
farther  away,  and  at  the  moment  when  it 
seemed  that  he  would  be  thrust  out  altogether, 
Darwinism  appeared,  and  under  the  disguise  of 
a  foe,  did  the  work  of  a  friend.  ’ ' 

It  is  indeed  a  great  revolution  of  thought 
which  has  opened  the  eyes  of  intelligent  believ¬ 
ers  to  see  this  point  and  to  respond  when  Mr. 
Fiske  assures  us  that:  “The  doctrine  of  evo¬ 
lution  destroys  the  conception  of  the  world  as 
a  machine.  It  makes  God  our  constant  refuge 
and  support  and  nature  his  true  revelation ; 
and  when  all  jts  religions  implications  shall 
have  been  set  forth,  it  will  be  seen  to  be  the 
most  potent  ally  that  Christianity  has  ever 
had  in  elevating  mankind.  ’  ’ 

The  following  chapter  on  The  present  concep¬ 
tion  of  what  is  the  supernatural  is  no  less 
optimistic  and  cheerful.  It  may  occur  to  some 
readers  that  Dr.  Gladden  sometimes  antici¬ 
pates  results  and  accepts  tendencies  of  thought 
for  the  established  fact.  This  is  probably  in¬ 
evitable,  quite  as  useful  and  far  more  inspiring 
than  to  lag  behind  in  the  dull  sobriety  of 
thought  no  loneer  on  the  front  wave  of  the 
world’s  young  life.  We  note,  too,  that  what¬ 
ever  form  of  belief  Dr.  Gladden  finds  to  be 
current,  the  reader  presently  discovers  that  it 
is  his  own.  It  is  certainly  a  very  great  con¬ 
venience  in  acting  as  the  interpreter  of  the 
people  to  have  nothing  more  to  do  than  Louis 
XIV.  who,  when  he  wished  to  know  how 
France  thought  or  felt  on  any  given  subject 
needed  only  to  interrogate  his  own  breast. 
There  is  more  or  less  of  this  kind  of  interpre¬ 
tation  all  through  the  book,  especially  in  the 
chapters  on  the  Trinity,  the  Word  Made  Flesh, 
How  Christ  Saves  Men  and  the  Significance  of 
the  Lord’s  Supper.  Their  value  is  no  less, 
perhaps  greater,  on  this  account.  They  are 
fresher,  more  original  and  suggestive,  than 
mere  refiections  of  popular  opinion  could  be. 
The  chapter  on  the  lapse  of  belief  in  a  personal 
devil  comes  nearer  to  a  plain  report,  though 
the  reader  cannot  mistake  that  it  is  Dr.  Glad¬ 
den’s  view  of  the  subject  which  he  settles 
down  on  at  last. 

It  is  a  pity  that  the  chapter  on  predestina¬ 
tion  should  be  so  wholly  occupied  with  the 
superficial  aspects  of  the  subject  and  open  no 
single  glimpse  of  its  deeper,  more  profound 
and  ennobling  aspects.  The  same  remark 
applies  measurably  to  the  chapter  on  How 
Christ  Saves  Men,  though  the  discussion 
is  suggestive,  and  without  being  in  any 
sense  adequate,  serves  very  well  the  author’s 
purpose  of  marking  the  tendency  of  modern 
thought  and  showing  that  its  variations  are 
all  along  the  line  of  the  transient  and  imma¬ 
terial  and  do  not  affeo!;  the  substance. 

The  general  character  and  reassuring  import 
of  the  chapter  on  the  Bible  may  be  inferred 
from  what  has  been  said  as  to  the  rest  of  the 
book. 

Vesper  Voices;  Miscellaneous  Poems.  By 
Anna  Perkins  Ford.  For  sale  by  Bonnell 
and  Silver.  |2. 

This  dainty  volume  of  graceful  verse  brings 
together  for  the  first  time  all  Mrs.  Ford’s 
poems,  some  hundred  or  more.  Many  of  the 
verses  were  written  for  occasions  and  many 
were  inspired  by  the  desire  to  interest  others 
in  benevolent  and  missionary  work.  A  num¬ 
ber  of  them  were  circulated  in  leaflet  and 
booklet  form.  Daisy’s  Offering  and  The  Little 
Scarlet  Dress  were  widely  influential  in  quick¬ 
ening  zral  for  Foreign  Missions.  The  book  is 
full  of  tender  and  sweet  thoughts.  Poems 
for  Easter,  Spring-time,  a  Golden  Wedding, 
are  charming  bits  to  read  or  send  away  for 
such  occasions.  Some  of  these  poems  have 
appeared  in  The  Evangelist,  and  it  may  inter¬ 
est  its  readers  to  know  that  the  proceeds  of  the 
sale  of  the  book  are  promised  to  Foreign  Mis¬ 
sions.  The  book  is  prettily  illustrated;  taste¬ 


ful  designs  and  sweet  little  faces  peep  out 
from  among  the  verses.  The  volume  is  beatiti- 
fully  made  and  will  serve  admirably  for  a 
Christmas  gift. 


BOOK  NOTES. 

Ch-eat  Books  as  Life  Teachers,  Studies  of  Char¬ 
acter  Real  and  Ideal,  by  Newell  Dwight  Hillis. 
This  author  is  first,  foremost  and  fundamen¬ 
tally  a  minister  of  righteousness.  He  is  ethical 
in  every^flbre  of  his  being.  He  loves  righteous¬ 
ness  and  what  makes  for  righteousness.  What 
he  sees  first  in  life  is  its  moral  relations  and 
moral  problems.  He  loves  literature  not  so 
much  as  pure  literature,  for  the  pleasure  to  be 
gotten  from  it,  from  the  art  and  art  workman¬ 
ship  of  it,  as  for  its  reflection  of  the  deep 
ethical  realities  of  human  life,  the  problems 
of  love  and  passion,  of  ambition,  temptation, 
sin  and  the  downward  path,  or  moral  effort 
and  the  upward  path.  One  of  the  finest  fea¬ 
tures  of  his  pulpit  ministrations  has  been  the 
full,  free  and  formal  use  of  great  examples  of 
literature  to  illustrate  life  and  Scripture.  He 
does  this  work  with  a  skill,  depth  of  true  feel¬ 
ing,  and  sound  appreciative  instinct,  which 
makes  it  plain  enough  to  all  who  have  followed 
him  as  an  author  that  with  his  gifts  as  a 
preacher,  his  religions  faith,  spirituality  and 
sincerity,  goes  an  uncommon  capacity  as  a 
literary  artist,  a  fine  feeling  for  the  best  fruits 
of  literary  workmanship,  especially  on  the 
ethical  and  religions  side.  The  volume  named 
above  contains  a  series  of  his  discourses  on 
topics  of  this  nature  in  which  some  great  lit¬ 
erary  work  furnishes  text  and  topic  for  each 
discourse— and  pours  its  flood  of  illustration 
on  life  and  Scripture.  The  series  begins  with 
Ruskin’s  Seven  Lamps  of  Architecture  and 
Tito  Melema  in  George  Eliot’s  Romola  Bet¬ 
ter  service  no  man  can  render  than  this.  It 
sends  his  hearers  to  the  great  examples  of  the 
best  literature,  and  it  throws  on  life  and  Scrip¬ 
ture  the  full  blaze  of  literarj  illustration.  It 
may  not  be  the  method  which  is  best  fitted  for 
the  critical  study  of  literature  in  school  and 
college.  But  it  is  a  noble  use  of  literature  for 
the  greatest  of  all  purposes  and  it  is  a  use  in 
which  the  poor,  trivial,  impure,  weak  and 
trashy  examples  will  wholly  fail,  and  only  the 
best,  strongest  and  noblest  examples  survive. 
(Revell.  11.25):  Another  example  in  the  same 
line  and  by  the  same  author  is  Right  Living 
as  a  Fine  Art.  It  is  the  preacher-poet’s  expo¬ 
sition  of  William  Henry  Channing’s  My  Sym¬ 
phony — “To  live  content  with  small  means;  to 
seek  elegance  rather  than  luxury,  and  refine¬ 
ment  rather  than  fashion;  to  be  worthy  not 
respectable,  and  wealthy,  not  rich;  to  listen 
to  stars  and  birds,  babies  and  sages  with  open 
heart ;  to  study  hard ;  to  think  quietly,  act 
frankly,  talk  gently,  await  occasions,  hurry 
never ;  in  a  word,  to  let  the  spiritual,  unbid¬ 
den  and  unconscious  grow  up  through  the 
common — this  is  my  symphony.’’  (Revell 
60  cents). 

The  Carved  Cupboard,  by  Amy  Le  Feuvre,  is 
the  story  of  four  English  girls — orphan  sisters 
— who  were  defrauded  of  their  property  and 
left  to  make  their  own  way.  On  the  breaking 
up  of  the  home,  the  old  nurse,  who  had  been 
their  life-long  friend,  gave  each  one  a  verse 
of  Scripture,  as  a  text  for  “the  outgoings  and 
the  incomings.’’  These  texts  were  a  great 
support  to  the  four  girls,  amid  the  changes 
and  trials  that  came  to  them.  The  mystery  of 
the  carved  cupboard  deepens  the  interest  of 
the  story ;  the  practical  value  of  which  is  the 
illustration  it  gives  of  the  growth  of  trust  in 
God.  The  book  hardly  equals  Probable  Sous 
in  interest  or  in  value.  Miss  Le  Feuvre  ap¬ 
pears  to  be  writing  too  much  of  late.  Tet  it 
has  its  merits  and  deserves  a  place  in  the 
Sunday -school  library.  (Dodd  and  Mead.  $1. ) 


12 


THE  EVANGELIST 


December  14,  1899 


mid  Flowers  from  Palestine,  gathered  and 
pressed  by  the  Rev.  Harvey  B.  Greene  B.  D. ,  has 
a  text  mentioning  the  plant,  and  a  description  of 
it ;  sometimes  there  is  a  poem,  such  as  a  few 
verses  of  Longfellow’s,  in  the  case  of  the  golden 
Judean  Glover  with  its  vanilla-like  fragrance, 
and  the  Madonna  Flower  with  its  clustering 
radiance.  The  seventeen  specimens  are  most 
exquisitely  mounted.  The  book  contains  a 
view  of  the  Mosque  of  Omar,  Jerusalem,  and 
an  interesting  introduction  by  the  Hon.  Selah 
Merrill,  our  Consul  at  Jerusalem,  with  a  note 
on  the  Flora  of  Palestine  by  Mr.  Greene.  A 
charming  little  gift  book.  (Dumas  and  Go., 
Lowell,  Mass.  $1. ). 

The  Christology  of  Jesus,  by  Dr.  James  Stalker, 
gathers  together  and  discnssses  the  teachings  of 
Jesus  with  regard  to  the  Messianic  idea— the 
Son  of  God,  the  Son  of  Man,  the  Kingdom, 
and  Day  of  the  Lord  and  other  kindred  topics. 
The  volume  is  especially  timely  now  that  we 
are  about  to  enter  upon  the  study  of  the  Life 
of  Christ  in  the  Sunday-school,  and  of  the 
Parables  (so  many  of  which  are  about  the 
Kingdom  of  God)  in  the  Christian  Endeavor 
Society.  The  volume  is  eminently  calculated 
to  give  to  teacher  and  leader  that  large  and 
comprehensive  grasp  of  the  subject  of  study 
which  comes  and  comes  only  from  knowing 
how  the  ideas  were  apprehended,  what  was 
their  mental  setting,  at  the  time  when  they 
were  set  forth.  Dr.  Stalker  is  particularly 
helpful  because  of  his  own  large  and  firm  grasp 
of  the  various  factors  in  the  life  of  Christ ;  and 
this  book,  in  which  he  sets  his  competent  and 
devout  scholarship  at  the  work  of  popularizing 
the  latest  results  of  the  best  thought  on  this 
vitally  important  subject,  is  most  timely  and 
welcome.  (Armstrong.  |1.50. ) 

Two  tiny  pamphlets  issued  by  the  Presby¬ 
terian  Board  are  of  wide  usefulness.  One  is 
the  ever  handy  Presbyterian  Handbook  1900, 
containing  all  the  Presbyterian  statistics  which 
everyone  ought  to  have  within  reach,  with 
Daily  Bible  Readings  and  Sunday-School  and 
Prayer-meeting  topics.  (Scents;  ll.SOforlOO 
copies  postpaid. ) - The  Presbyterian  Chris¬ 

tian  Endeavor  Manual,  by  William  T.  Ellis,  is 
made  to  some  degree  on  a  plan  differing  from 
that  of  former  issues.  It  has  made  preparation 
the  central  thought  and  gives  many  careful 
suggestions  and  helps  on  this  line.  In  this 
connection  we  would  remind  Sunday-school 
teachers  and  Bible  class  students  of  the  valua¬ 
ble  aid  which  they  will  find  in  The  Westmin¬ 
ster  Teacher,  and  Superintendents  of  the  supe¬ 
rior  quality  of  the  young  people’s  paper 
Forward.  Both  are  edited  by  Dr.  J.  R.  Miller. 

- The  Cradle  Roll  is  an  interesting  new  set 

of  cards  for  little  children  too  young  even  for 
the  infant  class,  but  whose  parents  would  be 
glad  to  have  them  recognized,  and  to  have 
them  know  that  they  are  recognized,  as  by 
birthright  belonging  to  the  church  school. 

One  of  the  most  delightful  volumes  coming 
fresh  from  the  press  is  Little  Journeys  to  the 
Homes  of  Eminent  Painters,  by  Elbert  Hubbard. 
The  whole  series  is  contained  in  this  volume 
and  makes  an  interesting  collection.  ( Putnam. 
11.75.) 

Essays  and  Addresses,  by  R.  W.  Dale,  is  a  timely 
publication  in  view  of  the  interest  in  Dr. 
Dale  of  Birmingham  aroused  by  the  publica¬ 
tion  of  his  Life  by  his  son.  (Armstrong. 
$1.76):  Methods  and  Materials  of  Literary  Criti¬ 
cism,  by  Charles  Mills  Gayley  and  Frederick 
Newton  Scott.  (Ginn,  Boston.  $1.40):  Lessons 
in  Language,  by  Horace  S.  Tarbell  and  Martha 
TarbelL  (Ginn.  50  cents):  Tuelve  English 
Poets,  by  Blanche  Wilder  Bellamy.  (Ginn, 
Boston.  75  cents. ) 

God  u'lid  the  People  and  Other  Sermons,  by 

David  James  Burrell  D.D.  pastor  of  the  Col¬ 
legiate  Church,  Fifth  avenue  and  Twenty- 


ninth  street.  New  York.  These  sermons  are 
reported  from  the  preacher’s  own  lips.  They 
are  direct,  pungent  and  full  of  common  sense. 
Dr.  Burrell’s  style  is  eminently  forcible  and 
winning.  His  sermons  have  the  great  merit  of 
sticking  close  to  the  substance  of  the  Gospel 
and  delivering  the  message  of  the  ambassador 
of  Christ.  (Wilbur  B.  Ketcham.  $1.50.) 

Handy  Helps  for  Busy  Workers,  by  Edwin  W. 
Rice  D.  D. ,  is  a  pungent  and  illuminating  mes¬ 
sage  to  young  believers.  (The  Union  Press, 
Philadelphia.  45  cents. ) 

A  good  practical  guide  to  the  Bible  for  gen¬ 
eral  readers  is  The  Temple  Opened ;  A  Guide  to 
the  Book,  by  William  Hugh  Geld.  The  first 
edition  was  published  in  1891.  The  third  is 
now  called  for.  (Jacobs,  Philadelphia.  $1.25) 
- The  Rev.  Hampdon  C.  DuBose,  for  four¬ 
teen  years  a  missionary  at  Soochow,  China, 
gives  an  account  of  China  as  it  appears  to  the 
Christian  missionary  in  The  Dragon,  Image  and 
Demon,  or  The  Three  Religions  of  China,  Confu¬ 
cianism,  Buddhism  and  Taoism,  Giving  an  Ac¬ 
count  of  the  Mythology,  Idolatry  and  Demonolatry 
of  the  Chinese.  The  book  presents  strongly  the 
appeal  to  the  Christian  world.  (The  Presby¬ 
terian  Committee  of  Publication,  Richmond, 

Va.  $1. ) - The  Rev.  John  A.  Broadns  D  D. 

introduces  Romanism  in  its  Home  with  some 
strong  commendation  for  the  author,  John  H. 
Eager  D.D.  He  has  been  for  many  years  en¬ 
gaged  in  work  among  the  Roman  Catholics  in 
Italy  and  writes  of  what  he  knows  and  has 
seen.  The  book  is  very  readable  and  shows  as 
we  compare  “Romanism  at  home’’  with  what 
it  is  in  this  country,  for  example,  the  reform¬ 
ing  effect  which  Protestantism  has  had  on  it. 
- Stephen  the  Black,  by  Caroline  H.  Pember¬ 
ton,  is  a  tragic  and  pathetic  story  of  the 
blacks  and  the  whites  after  the  war  with  a 
thread  of  romance  and  of  tragedy  running 

through  it.  (Jacobs,  Philadelphia  $1. ) - 

The  Herd  Boy  and  His  Hermit,  a  good,  whole¬ 
some  and  readable  story,  by  Charlotte  M. 
Yonge,  with  five  full-page  illustrations  by  W. 

S.  Stacey.  (Whittaker.  $1.25.) - There  is 

plenty  of  the  right  sort  of  patriotic  excite¬ 
ment  in  A>i  Unknown  Patriot,  A  Story  of  the 
Secret  Service,  by  Frank  Samuel  Child.  The 
story  is  laid  in  Revolutionary  times,  has  to  do 
with  revolutionary  characters  and  may  fairly 
be  said  to  belong  in  ihe  same  class  as  Cooper's 

“Spy.”  (Houghton,  Mifflin.  $1.50.) - True 

Stories  of  Heroic  Lives.  A  very  attractive  col¬ 
lection,  beginning  with  Lincoln  and  ending 
with  Carl  Schurz.  The  examples  selected  are 
not  the  ordinary  ones  that  have  done  service 
for  the  last  twenty -five  years,  but  include  new 
names  like  Booker  T.  Washington,  Joseph 
Darwin  and  Antonio  Maceo.  (Funk  and 

Wagnalls.  $1. ) - My  Lady  and  Allan  Darke, 

by  Charles  Donnel  Gibson.  A  story  with 
strong  points  in  it  by  an  author  who  is  not 
lacking  in  invention  and  is  capable  of  telling 

a  story  well.  (Macmillan.  $1.50.) - The 

Story  of  the  Treasure  Seekers;  Being  the  Adven¬ 
tures  of  the  Bastable  Children  in  Search  of  a 
Fortune,  by  E.  Nesbit.  A  very  bright,  enter¬ 
taining  and  well  developed  tale  we  find  this, 
with  plenty  of  fun,  humor  and  odd  caprice  in 
it,  and  lighted  up  with  a  series  of  striking 
illustrations  by  Gordon  Brown  and  Lewis  Bau- 

mer.  (Stokes.  $1.50.) - Dorothy  and  her 

Friends,  by  Ellen  Olney  Kirk.  A  very  natural 
story,  rich  in  the  stuff  that  young  life  is  made 
of  in  its  freshness,  naturalness  and  odd  fancies, 
written  in  clean,  good  and  bright  English. 

(Houghton,  Mifflin,  Boston.  $1.25.) - 

Soldier  Rigdale,  How  he  Sailed  in  the  Mayflower 
and  How  he  Served  Miles  Standish,  by  Beulah 
Marie  Dix.  The  point  of  this  book  is  to  retell 
the  story  of  the  Pilgrims  from  the  romantic 
side.  Romance  and  heroism  lie  always  so  near 
together  that  begin  with  either  and  it  will  be 


a  short  path  to  the  other.  The  Pilgrim  story 
has  been  often  told  on  the  heroic  side.  We  are 
glad  to  be  able  to  name  this  book  and  say  that 
it  has  now  been  told  well  on  the  romantic  side. 
( Macmillan.  $1. 50. ) 

Dana  Estes  and  Company,  Boston,  publish 
in  their  new  output  John  Ruskin,  Social  Re¬ 
former,  by  J.  A.  Hobson.  An  Exposition  of 
Ruskin’s  Social  Teachings.  ($1.50):  Through 
Unexplored  Asia,  by  William  Jameson  Reid. 
Illustrated  with  16  half-tones  from  wash  draw¬ 
ings,  by  L.  J.  Bridgman,  numerous  cuts,  maps, 
and  plans.  ($4.50):  Adventures  in  East  Africa, 
by  M.  French  Sheldon;  26  illustrations  and 
nearly  325  text  cuts.  ($2.50):  Lalla  Rookh, 
by  Thomas  Moore,  reprinted  in  elegant  form. 
($2.50) :  For  Thee  Alone,  an  anthology  of  Eng¬ 
lish  love  poems;  with  some  translations  by 
Grace  Hartshome.  ($1.50):  The  Two  Books 
on  the  Water  Supply  of  the  City  of  Rome,  of 
Sextus,  Julius,  Frontinus,  Water  Commissioners 
of  Rome  A.  D.  97.  About  1(X)  illustrations. 
($6.50):  This  house  also  publishes  new  illus¬ 
trated  cabinet  editions  of  Charles  Reade's 
Works,  complete  in  16  volumes,  gilt  tops. 
($24):  and  of  Bulwer  Lytton's  Works,  in  fine 
laid  deckle- edge  paper,  illustrated  by  Dielman, 
St.  John  Harper,  E.  H.  Garrett,  Charles  Cope¬ 
land  and  others.  Complete  in  25  volumes. 
($37  50).  _ , 

LITERARY  NOTES. 

Dr.  Furness  announces  that  Much  Adoe  About 
Nothing  is  the  correct  title  of  his  new  volume 
of  the  Variorum  Shakespeare. 

The  December  9th  number  of  the  New  York 
Literary  Times  has  a  delightful  sketch  of  the 
Roycroft  author,  Elbert  Hubbard  and  his  work 
by  Col.  Richard  Hinton. 

Mr.  John  Kendrick  Bangs’s  entrance  on  the 
editorship  of  Harper’s  Weekly  is  noticed  with 
very  general  satisfaction,  though  there  has 
been  some  apprehension  that  it  might  spoil  his 
function  as  a  humorist. 

Richard  Carvel  is  in  its  245th  thousand; 
but  David  Hamm  is  in  its  360th  thousand. 
Neither  of  them  will  approach  the  millions  by 
which  In  His  Steps  has  sold.  Mr.  Churchill’s 
story  appears  to  have  been  conceived,  mapped 
out  and  mainly  written  as  early  as  the  autumn 
of  1895. 

A  tiny  volume  from  Chicago  contains  A  Vest 
Pocket  Commentary  on  the  International  Sun¬ 
day-School  Lessons  for  1900,  by  DeLoss  M. 
Tompkins  D.D.  It  has  the  value  of  enabling 
its  owner  to  always  have  material  for  study  at 
hand.  To  utilize  the  odd  moments  is  its  aim. 
(2-5  cents,  interleaved  50  cents. ) 

Harper  and  Brothers  are  turning  to  account 
the  great  mass  of  art  reproductions  and  master¬ 
pieces  in  their  various  publications  by  bringing 
out  through  the  Holman-Taylor  Art  Company, 
in  two  series;  one  16>^x23  inches,  35  cents 
each  and  $2  for  six ;  the  other  4x5  inches,  one 
cent  each  or  75  cents  framed. 

Admiration  treads  close  on  the  heels  of  sym¬ 
pathy  with  regard  to  the  losses  by  fire  of  the 
J.  B.  Lippincott  Company,  Philadelphia.  Al¬ 
ready  they  have  secured  a  new  office  building 
(624  Chestnut  street),  and  are  making  arrange¬ 
ments  for  a  temporary  manufacturing  building, 
pending  the  reconstruction  on  a  mc^ern  scale 
of  their  former  premises. 

Another  expansion  of  the  book  t'‘sde  into  the 
lines  and  fields  of  general  trade  is  the  publica¬ 
tion  by  H.  B.  Clafiin  and  Company  of  a  hand¬ 
some  and  exhaustive  catalogue  of  foreign  and 
domestic  publications  for  the  current  year  and 
19<X).  They  are  ready  to  furnish  any  volume 
in  the  list  from  Abbe  Constantin  to 
Zodiac  Calendar,  and  to  supply  public  and 
the  private  libraries. 

The  Living  Age  (Littell)  is  giving  an  interest¬ 
ing  and  timely  series  of  articles  on  England 
and  the  Transvaal.  The  number  for  December 
2  contains  Karl  Blind’s  article  from  The  Fort¬ 
nightly,  giving  the  point  of  view  of  the  Ger¬ 
man  sympathizer  with  the  Boers.  Among 
other  noteworthy  reprints  are  A  Glance  at 
Nigeria  by  Harold  Biordloss,  The  Village 
Nearest  the  North  Pole  by  Arthur  Montefiore 
Brice,  and  Rene  Doumic’s  Intellectual  Attain¬ 
ments,  especially  translated  for  this  peri<^ioal 
from  the  RevenI  des  Deux  Mondes. 
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THE  RELIGIOUS  PRESS 

The  Watchman  urges  that  the  best  protection 
of  the  American  home— now  menaced  in  more 
than  one  of  our  new  states — is  to  be  found  in 
the  realization  there  of  ideal  conditions : 

The  partial  realization  of  the  ideal  of  home 
life  in  the  experience  of  any  family  will  do 
more  than  laws  or  sermons  to  protect  the 
members  of  such  a  circle  from  demoralizing 
and  vicious  theories  and  practices. 

We  gain  great  help  in  seeking  to  make  our 
homes  realize  the  ideal  by  never  losing  sight 
of  the  divine  sanction  that  rests  upon  the 
family.  Our  relation  to  the  members  of  our 
own  families  is  ordained  of  God  as  no  other 
relation  is.  Whatever  else  God  does  or  does 
not  wish  us  to  do,  he  wishes  us  to  be  good 
husbands  and  wives,  fathers  and  mothers,  sons 
and  daughters.  There  is  no  conceivable  duty 
that  bears  upon  our  souls  with  quite  the 
urgency  that  Xiongs  to  the  obligation  that  we 
owe  to  our  own  families.  Whatever  else  we 
are  to  do  or  to  avoid,  we  are  to  fill  the  rela¬ 
tion  to  our  own  flesh  and  blood  with  the  ten- 
derest,  most  thoughtful,  and  wisest  minis¬ 
tries.  We  have  sometimes  thought  that  the 
increasing  discontinuance  of  the  custom  of 
family  worship  would  have  a  more  far  reach¬ 
ing  effect  upon  home  life  than  has  been 
imagined.  The  ve^  habit  of  gathering  the 
family  together  daily  for  worship  impressed 
upon  every  member  of  it  the  unity  of  the  house¬ 
hold  before  God,  and  a  sense  of  common  obli¬ 
gations  and  needs.  We  are  quite  aware  of  the 
difficulty  of  the  daily  observance  of  family 
worship  in  many  homes,  but  wherever  it  is  at 
all  practicable  it  is  amply  worth  many  sacri¬ 
fices. 

If  we  have  made  mistakes  in  the  past  this 
is  a  good  time  to  correct  them,  and  if  this 
Thanksgiving  and  Holiday  season  shall  witness 
a  new  hallowing  of  family  ties,  and  the  infu¬ 
sion  of  a  spirit  of  deep  love  and  mutual  inter¬ 
est  in  the  household  circle,  it  will  be  blessed 
forever.  A  son  or  daughter  that  goes  forth 
from  an  ideal  home  will  be  apt  to  found  an¬ 
other  home  like  it. 

The  Central  Presbyterian  of  Richmond,  re¬ 
ferring  to  the  frequent  outgivings  that  men  are 
forsaking  the  churches — “leaving  them,  as  is 
largely  true  in  the  Catholic  countries  of 
Europe,  to  women  and  children” — thus  states 
the  case  as  regards  the  South : 

We  are  not  aware  that  in  our  Southern  states 
there  has  been  any  perceptible  decline  in  the 
attendance  of  men  on  church  services.  We 
rather  suppose  that  in  some  places  there  has 
been  an  increase.  There  are  towns  and  sec¬ 
tions  where  the  hold  of  religion  on  the  people 
is  stronger  than  it  ever  was.  Yet  it  is  need¬ 
less  to  say,  that  everywhere  there  are  too  many 
who  do  not  attend  the  church  services.  About 
the  cities  there  are  sets  of  men  who  do  not  go 
to  church  from  a  variety  of  reasons.  Some  do 
not  go  by  reason  of  habits  which  are  the  result 
of  right  arduous  work  during  the  week.  Some 
have  dropped  away  from  church  attendance 
because  of  Sunday  employment,  on  the  rail 
roads,  in  the  postal  service  and  otherwise. 
Club  life  is  responsible  for  some  of  it.  We 
suspect  the  Sunday  newspaper  keeps  some 
away.  Many  excuses  are  given,  in  some  cases 
with  honesty,  and  in  many  more  without. 
Men  of  the  world  talk  of  the  inconsistencies  of 
church  members,  of  the  want  of  integrity  in 
the  character  of  some  prominent  church  man, 
of  the  differences  between  the  denominations, 
and  of  the  self-indulgence  of  the  pastors  or 
the  dulness  of  the  •preaching.  When  a  certain 
clubman  was  asked  why  he  and  his  friends 
njver  entered  a  church,  he  replied,  “Oh,  its 
jit  because  we  don’t  want  to.  That’s  all 
tiire  is  in  it!”  The  excuses  given  have  a  very 
tiin  skin,  and  one  does  not  have  to  probe  far 
until  he  finds  the  same,  one  and  universal, 
“evil  heart  of  unbelief.” 

The  A frico- American  Presbyterian  of  Char¬ 
lotte,  N.  C. ,  says  on  the  above  topic : 

Fifteen  or  twenty  years  ago  the  colored  peo¬ 
ple  attended  the  churches  in  such  large  num¬ 
bers  that  they  were  a  church-going  people  in 
more  than  the  ordinary  sense  of  the  term.  A 
great  change  has  taken  place  in  this  respect. 
Now  in  every  community  there  are  vast  num¬ 
bers  who  never  enter  a  church  except  when 
there  is  something  specially  exciting  going  on, 
and  then  they  are  drawn  rather  by  curiosity 
than  otherwise.  Then  there  are  scores  and 
hundreds  of  children  who  have  no  Sabbath- 


school  home.  Ministers  and  Christian  workers 
would  do  well  to  note  these  changing  condi¬ 
tions  and  govern  themselves  accordingly. 

The  Observer  discerns  an  improved  state  of 
things  here  in  New  York.  Writing,  December 
9,  we  can  but  hope  it  will  really  turn  out  so 
next  week  I  It  says : 

It  seems  to  us  that  we  can  note  as  one  of  the 
encouraging  signs  of  the  times  a  better  state  of 
feeling  now  existing  between  liberals  and 
conservatives  personally.  Men  may  differ 
widely  in  their  conceptions  of  truth,  and  yet 
speak  the  truth  in  love.  A  conservative  is  not 
necessarily  the  enemy  of  a  liberal,  and  vice- 
versa  a  liberal  is  not  obliged  to  suspect  a  con¬ 
servative  of  malice.  We  are  all  brethren.  W^e 
are  members  of  the  one  great  household  of 
faith.  We  aU  cause  our  Heavenly  Father  some 
anxiety  at  times,  but  if  he  bears  with  ns  we 
should  bear  one  with  another.  All  this  charity 
of  feeling  is  entirely  consistent  with  staunch 
advocacy  of  the  ideas  which  one  believes  to 
be  just  and  unjust.  If  we  could  frame  one 
more  beatitude,  it  would  run  something  like 
this:  “Blessed  is  the  man  who  can  stand  up 
for  his  principles  without  sitting  down  on 
someone  else !  ’  ’ 


The  Indian  Witness  of  Calcutta  of  November 
10,  just  at  hand,  devotes  a  whole  page  to  the 
editorial  consideration  of  “The  Nature  of  a 
True  Revival.  ’  ’  Touching  upon  its  conditions, 
the  editor  thus  concludes: 

A  prime  condition  is  that  believers  shall  be 
filled  with  the  conviction  of  the  importance  of 
souls  being  converted.  The  business  of  a 
church  is  not  to  amuse,  nor  even  to  attract, 
but  to  convert.  For  this  supremely  it  exists. 
The  danger  to  which  the  unconverted  are  ex¬ 
posed  while  unreconciled  to  God,  must  be 
realized.  In  these  days  this  important  aspect 
of  the  subject  is  apt  to  be  overlooked.  It  is 
not  felt  as  in  other  days  that  he  that  believeth 
not  is  condemned  already,  and  that  the  wrath 
of  God  abideth  on  the  wilful  sinner  who 
despises  the  salvation  offered  him  in  Christ. 
It  should  concern  all  true  followers  of  Christ 
that  all  about  them  are  people  for  whom  he 
gave  his  life,  for  whom  we  should  pray,  for 
whose  salvation  we  should  labor.  It  should 
fill  them  with  unspeakable  anxiety  to  think 
that  they  may  be  on  intimate  terms  with  some 
who  will  cut  themselfes  off  forever  from  Goo 
by  their  persistent  unbelief. 

Then  there  should  be  unreserved  consecration 
of  themselves  to  God  and  this  work  on  the  part 
of  believers.  Other  duties  may  not  wholly  be 
laid  aside.  But  as  far  as  possible,  all  engage¬ 
ments  should  be  avoided  that  will  divert  inter¬ 
est  or  prevent  co-operation.  Nothing  can  stand 
before  a  thoroughly  united  and  a  thoroughly 
in  earnest  body  of  Christian  people,  intent  upon 
seeing  the  arm  of  the  Lord  made  bare  and  his 
work  revived.  “As  soon  as  Zion  travailed, 
she  brought  forth  her  children.”  W'ben  the 
church  brings  all  the  tithes  in  to  the  store¬ 
house  and  all  is  laid  on  the  altar,  when  there 
is  blessed  accord  in  desire  for  the  salvation  of 
sinners,  God  will  rend  the  heavens  and  send 
salvation  down.  As  a  preacher  reminded  us 
last  Sunday,  when  the  Holy  Ghost  falls  upon 
the  member  of  a  church  as  she  did  upon  the 
disciples  at  the  beginning,  there  are  practically 
no  limits  to  what  may  be  accomplished  for 
God  by  his  anointed  ones.  If  ever  a  time 
occurs  when  believers  need  the  baptism  of 
power,  it  surely  is  when  the  church  engages 
in  a  campaign  for  the  salvation  of  sinners. 

There  are  a  score  of  English  churches  in 
India,  in  each  of  which  there  might  easily 
be  secured  from  God  a  genuine  revival  before 
the  current  year  closes.  Alas !  there  are  some 
churches  in  which  God’s  Word  is  preached  and 
the  ordinances  of  the  Christian  religion  admin¬ 
istered,  that  neither  desire  nor  know  anything 
about  a  revival  of  religion.  There  are  minis¬ 
ters  who  have  been  preaching  for  ten,  fifteen, 
twenty  years,  who  have  never  known  such  an 
event  as  a  conversion  to  have  occurred  during 
all  ther  ministry.  It  would  surprise  and  per¬ 
plex  them  were  members  of  their  congregation 
to  approach  them,  asking  how  they  may  find 
peace  with  God.  What  an  infinite  gain  it 
would  be  to  some  of  those  staid,  eminently 
decorous  congregations,  if  the  breath  of  the 
Almighty  were  to  sweep  over  them  and  rouse 
them  from  their  slumber  of  respectability  and 
death  I  _ 

The  Christian  Register  of  Boston  says  that 
Thanksgiving  Day  was  particularly  joyous 
throughout  New  England  this  year  as  it  marked 


an  advance  in  the  wages  of  the  mill-workers 
in  all  the  great  centres  of  operation.  It  says : 

For  the  past  two  or  three  weeks  there  has 
been  a  steady  increase  in  wages  in  various  pro¬ 
ducing  centres  outside  of  New  England.  The 
workers  of  Illinois,  Ohio,  Pennsylvania  and 
other  Middle  Western  and  Western  States  have 
shared  in  the  general  prosperity  which  has  been 
foreshadowed  in  the  reports  on  the  condition 
of  the  markets.  The  rise  in  wages  in  the  mill 
towns  of  New  England  was  hastened  by  the 
action  of  Mr.  Matthew  C.  D.  Borden,  the 
proprietor  of  the  Fall  River  Iron  Works  of  Fall 
River,  Mass.,  who  voluntarily  increased  the 
wages  of  his  employees  10  per  cent.  Mr.  Bor¬ 
den’s  action  was  followed  by  a  similar  con¬ 
cession  by  the  other  mill-owners  of  Fall  River. 
The  present  indications  are  that  American 
cloth  mills  will  be  employed  to  their  full 
capacity  for  many  months  to  come.  The  de¬ 
mands  of  export  trade  are  so  great  that  nearly 
all  other  branches  of  productive  industry  in 
this  country  will  continue  to  furnish  employ¬ 
ment  to  full  complements  of  work-people  at 
remunerative  wages. 

The  Church  Standard  yields  a  whole  page 
to  the  portrait  and  advertisement  of  John 
Morley’s  life  of  Oliver  Cromwell,  now  cur¬ 
rent  in  the  Century  Magazine,  but  it  cannot 
concede  nor  understand  that  the  Protector 
was  anything  at  all  but  England’s  greatest 
scourge.  Later  perhaps  encouraged  by  his 
example,  we  did  much  on  this  side  that  Crom¬ 
well  led  the  way  in  doing,  and  with  results, 
which,  if  not  wholly  satisfactory  to  our  neigh¬ 
bor,  are  yet  generally  acquiesced  in  as  wise 
and  fortunate  for  us  and  the  world  more  at 
large.  But  out  upon  Cromwell,  and  all  of 
his  way  of  thinking  and  doing,  says  our  con¬ 
temporary  : 

‘  *  Well,  ’  ’  said  Abraham  Lincoln,  after  wading 
through  a  prosy  and  ponderous  pamphlet,  “for 
the  people  who  like  that  kind  of  reading, 
that’s  just  the  kind  of  reading  they  would 
like.”  Such  a  comment  might  be  made  on 
Lord  Rosebery’s  speech  on  the  Cromwell 
statue.  There  are  people  who  think  it  wise, 
statesmanlike,  and  broad  for  a  government  to 
indorse  all  that  has  been  done  to  effect  its 
destruction.  For  instance,  a  government  with 
a  Church,  a  monarchy,  and  a  Parliament,  may 
praise  a  rebel  who  overturned  the  Church, 
killed  the  sovereign,  and  substituted  military 
for  Parliamentary  control.  Lord  Beaconsfield 
silenced  a  flippant  dean  who  inveighed  against 
dogmas  by  saying,  “No  dogmas,  no  deans.” 
There  would  have  been  no  premiers  and  peer¬ 
ages  had  Cromwellism  become  a  fixture.  It  is 
a  very  cheap  form  of  clap  trap  that  flatters 
agitators  by  flattering  the  greatest  and  most 
dangerous  agitator  England  ever  knew.  Crom¬ 
well  had  good  traits,  no  doubt;  but  his  life 
work  may  be  summed  up  in  two  statements : 
he  destroyed  the  old  Constitution  of  his  coun¬ 
try,  and  substituted  military  despotism  in  its 
place.  Lord  Rosebery  would  find  it  no  easy 
task  to  produce  one  element  of  constitutional 
freedom  which  his  idol  did  not  seek  to  destroy. 

Dr.  J.  E.  Rankin  in  a  timely  article  on  the 
Death  of  W'ashington,  which  occurred  precisely 
one  hundred  years  ago  Dec.  12,  a  tragedy  of 
inadeqate  medical  science,  closes  thus: 

This  great  man  of  ours,  who  kept  his  com¬ 
posure  to  the  end,  who  arranged  his  limbs  and 
folded  his  bands  and  “wrapped  the  drapery  of 
his  couch  about  him,”  and  met  the  last  foe  in 
silence,  several  times  apologized  for  dying  so 
hard.  As  though  he  were  there  to  die,  and 
not  to  be  ministered  unto  and  saved!  He  had 
a  presentiment  that  it  was  the  last  act  in  the 
drama.  With  the  draught  already  made  upon 
his  vital  forces,  well  he  might  have  such  a 
presentiment.  He  suffered  great  distress. 
But,  he  several  times  said:  “I  am  not  afraid  to 
die.  ”  On  the  basis  of  a  high  toned  morality, 
on  the  score  of  unexampled  services  tu  his 
country  and  mankind,  were  these  the  sinner’s 
only  plea,  who  could  exchange  worlds  more 
fearlessly  than  George  Washington?  Rank 
him  among  the  great  rulers  of  the  earth,  he 
excels  them  all.  He  had  faced  death  hundreds 
of  times;  be  was  familiar  with  battle  scenes. 
When  death  comes  to  him,  he  says,  as  he  be¬ 
gins  his  will:  “In  the  name  of  God,  Amen.” 
A  hundred  years  after  his  death,  though  we 
grieve  over  the  manner  of  it,  as  we  stand  be¬ 
fore  his  resting-place  of  a  century,  we  are 
compelled  to  say  the  same:  “In  the  name  o 
God,  Amen.  ” 
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THE  SUNDAY  SCHOOL 

THE  INTERNATIONAL  LESSON. 

SUNDAY,  DECEMBER  17,  1899. 

CHRIST’S  COMING  FORETOLD. 

Introductory  Study. 

A  few  words  about  the  writer  of  this  re¬ 
markable  prophecy  will  help  us  to  understand 
its  meaning. 

Isaiah  was  reformer,  statesman,  theologian; 
the  central  figure  of  his  time.  That  time  was 
the  most  brilliant  which  Judah  had  known 
sinoe  Solomon.  Uzzlah  and  Jotham  had 
inaugurated  great  internal  improvements  (2 
Chron.  xxvi.  9,  10,  xxvii.  3,  4)  strengthened 
the  military  organization  (xxvi.  11-15),  and 
enlarged  the  boundaries  of  the  nation  (xxvi. 
6-8,  xxvii.  6).  Under  Hezekiah  arts  and  letters 
were  fostered  (Isa.  xxxviii.  9-20;  Prov.  xxv. 
1),  extensive  religious  reforms  undertaken  (2 
Chron  xxix.  8,  xxxi.  21),  while  internal  im¬ 
provements  were  carried  forward  (2  Kings 
xx.  20),  and  some  further  additions  made  to 
the  territory  of  the  nation  (xviii.  8);  but 
Hezekiah  was  not  able  to  overcome  the  un¬ 
toward  results  of  the  previous  reign  of  Abaz, 
which  was  characterized  by  the  weakness  and 
unwisdom  of  excessive  luxury,  and  which  by 
entangling  Judah  with  the  great  world  powers 
had  well-nigh  wrought  the  destruction  of  the 
nation.  But  in  Hezekiah’s  reign,  as  before  in 
the  reign  of  Abaz,  Isaiah  was  the  bulwark 
of  the  nation,  and  by  his  strong  character  and 
wise  statesmanship  averted  the  imminently 
threatening  evil  and  strengthened  the  heart  of 
the  nation  for  good. 

Isaiah’s  mental  and  literary  qualifications 
were  of  the  very  highest  order.  To  quote  a 
recent  writer,  “No  prophet  has  Isaiah’s  power 
either  of  conception  or  of  expression;  none 
has  the  same  command  of  noble  thoughts,  or 
can  present  them  in  the  same  noble  and  at¬ 
tractive  language.’’  All  literary  styles  are  his 
own ;  he  is  by  turns  rhetorical,  elegiac,  lyrical, 
as  the  occasion  may  demand,  but  whatever  the 
style,  his  writings  are  distinguished  by  lofty 
repose  and  majesty.  “In  Isaiah,’’  says  Ewald, 
“all  the  powers  and  all  the  beauties  of  pro¬ 
phetic  speech  combine  to  form  a  symmetrical 
whole.  ’’ 

One  of  the  most  important  teachings  of  all 
propliecy  was  opened  by  Isaiah  to  the  Jewish 
people,  though  not  in  the  full  sense  in  which 
Jesus  made  it  known  to  the  world ;  the  doc¬ 
trine  of  Immanuel — God  with  us ;  the  assurance 
that  each  man  for  himself,  without  the  media¬ 
tion  of  another,  may  see  and  hear  God,  and  be 
guided  by  him  in  the  way  he  ought  to  walk. 
This  doctrine  of  Immanuel  makes  a  righteous 
life  possible,  aud  potentially  includes  the  doc¬ 
trine  of  immortality. 

We  must  be  upon  our  guard,  however, 
here  as  elsewhere,  not  to  read  into  Isaiah’s 
teachings  that  full  view  of  the  truth  which 
was  in  fact  only  brought  to  light  by  the  in¬ 
carnation  of  the  Son  of  God.  Even  the 
Messianic  hope,  which  was  in  a  very  true 
sense  Isaiah’s  gift  to  the  religions  conscious¬ 
ness  of  Israel,  and  to  which  subsequent 
prophets  added  little  except  by  reiteration,  is 
not  to  be  conceived  of  as  held  by  the  Jews 
before  Christ  with  the  same  clearness  and 
completeness  with  which,  when  the  Holy  Spirit 
had  illumined  their  minds,  it  burst  upon  the 
Apostles  who  had  known  Jesus.  The  Apostle 
Peter  very  clearly  indicates  this  (1  Pet.  i.  11), 
but  it  requires  a  very  serious  effort  of 
mind  for  ns  to  lay  aside  all  that  which 
belongs  to  ns  as  inheritors  of  the  faith  and 
knowledge  of  the  Christian  Church,  so  as  to 
realize  precisely  what  the  prophets  did  teach, 
and  accurately  define  their  wonderful  service 
to  the  people  of  God. 


THE  LESSON. 

Isa.  ix.  2-7. 

Golden  Text. — Unto  yon  is  born  this  day 
in  the  city  of  David  a  Saviour,  who  is  Christ 
the  Lord. — Luke  ii.  11. 

It  is  unfortunate  that  our  lesson  passage  is 
torn  from  its  context.  The  prophecy  begins 
with  viii.  21,  describing  the  unhappy  condition 
of  Palestine  in  the  reign  of  Ahaz,  when  the 
Assyrian  power  was  threatening  the  land  north 
and  east  and  Ahaz  had  not  wisdom  enough  to 
keep  aloof  from  the  conflict.  In  the  part  of 
the  country  most  exposed  to  the  vicissitudes 
of  war  there  was  distress,  darkness  and  gloom. 
But  Isaiah  looks  forward  to  a  brighter  time,  a 
time  in  which  God’s  people  shall  be  saved  with 
a  wonderful  salvation. 

Verses  2,  8.  Already  in  prophetic  vision  he 
sees  that  great  light  shining  on  those  northern 
districts  around  the  Sea  of  Galilee,  where 
nearly  eight  hundred  years  later  our  Lord 
walked  and  taught  and  wrought  wonders.  It 
will  be  remembered  that  Matthew  (iv.  12-16) 
saw  the  fulfilment  of  this  prophecy  in  the  work 
of  Jesus.  And  in  the  early  days  of  Jesus 
ministry  the  joy  of  the  people  of  Galilee  in  his 
work  could  be  very  accurately  described  by 
verse  3  (R.  V. ) 

Verses  4,  5.  It  has  already  been  pointed 
out  that  we  must  cot  expect  that  clear  vision 
in  even  the  most  inspired  prophet  that  any 
devout  soul  may  have  now  that  Christ  has 
come.  Isaiah’s  high  ideal  of  the  Messianic 
kingdom  was  that  war  would  be  forever  done 
with,  the  rod  of  the  oppressor  broken,  all  the 
armor  of  the  armed,  men,  and  the  garments  rolled 
in  blood,  all  that  speaks  of  war,  reduced  to 
ashes — put  forever  away.  It  remained  for  our 
Lord  to  reveal  the  principle  which  underlies 
peace  on  earth,  that  wondrous  love  of  God 
which  through  Christ  begets  mutual  love  in 
the  heart  of  man. 

Verse  6.  Already  with  prophetic  vision 
Isaiah  sees  the  wonderful  child  who  should 
inaugurate  the  kingdom  of  peace,  the  Wonder¬ 
ful  Counsellor,  Hero- God,  Father-Everlasting, 
Prince  of  Peace.  Not  that  the  vision  meant 
to  Isaiah  all  that  it  means  to  us ;  the  marvellous 
fact  of  prophecy  is  that  while  it  had  a  definite 
and  clear  meaning  to  him  who  uttered  it,  that 
meaning  was  germinal  and  capable  of  infinite 
development. 

Verse  7.  Not  yet,  after  near  three  thousand 
years  is  the  vision  all  fulfilled  in  reality ;  but 
its  fulfillment  is  certain.  The  zeal  of  Jehovah 
will  accomplish  it ;  but  it  rests  also  with  those 
who  believe  in  Christ  to  accomplish  it;  to  so 
welcome  him  in  their  hearts  that  their  lives 
shall  be  a  revelation  of  the  character  of  his 
reign.  His  kingdom  of  peace  will  come ;  it  will 
come  whenever  the  hearts  of  his  people  are 
entirely  at  one  with  his  will. 

THE  MEANING  OF  THE  MANGER. 

“Ye  shall  find  the  babe  lying  in  a  manger— Luke  11.13.” 

What  does  the  Christmas  manger  mean?  that 
all  of  God’s  infinity  can  make  a  home  for 
itself  in  my  commonplaceness.  Out  of  the 
dry  straw  of  humdrum  duties  the  Lord  of 
the  Universe  can  build  a  throne.  That  since 
he  was  content  with  a  manger,  it  is  sin  for  me 
to  fret  in  a  mansion. 

And  now  that  God  has  appeared  even  there, 
shall  I  be  surprised  to  find  him  anywhere? 
If  he  would  take  up  his  abode  with  the  beasts, 
may  I  not  find  some  glimmer  of  him  among 
beast- like  men?  Dare  I  say  of  any  life,  how¬ 
ever  hard  and  forbidding,  “I  cannot  find  Christ 
in  it’’? 

Blessed  Saviour,  thou  of  Bethlehem,  thou  of 
Calvary,  help  me  to  make  this  a  manger  year. 
I  will  not  seek  thee  elsewhere,  but  just  where 
I  am.  I  will  not  defer  thee  to  some  glorious 
day  ahead,  but  I  will  have  thee  to-day,  and 
make  that  glorious.  I  will  invite  thee  into 


my  stable,  and  ask  thee  to  help  me  sweep  the 
floors  and  curry  the  horses  and  cut  up  the  food 
for  them,  and  I  will  draw  thee  in  among  my 
rough  stable  companions.  And  at  the  end  of 
the  year,  before  the  sun  of  next  Christmas 
morning,  my  stable  will  have  been  transformed 
to  a  palace  of  the  King,  and  the  rough  stable¬ 
men,  and  I  among  them,  will  have  become 
King’s  sons.  For  that  is  thy  manger  way. — 
Amos  Wells  in  Nutshell  Musings. 


CHRISTIAN  ENDEAVOR 

Rev.  Henry  T.  MoEwen  D.  D. 

Our  Royal  Brother. 

Dec.  18.  Born  king.  Luke  3:  8-30. 

19.  Thy  king  cometh.  Matt.  31 : 1-11. 

20.  Art  thou  a  king  ?  John  18  :  33-38. 

31.  Who  are  my  brethren  ?  Matt.  13  :  46  50. 

33.  The  adoption  of  sons.  Gal.  4 :  1-7. 

33.  Joint-heirs  with  Christ.  Rom.  8:  13.17. 

34.  Topic.— Our  royal  brother.  Heb.  1:  1-9;  3:  6. 

(A  Christmas  meeting.) 

Christ  is  king  oy  birth.  God’s  holy  prophets 
and  angels  foretold  his  coming.  A  heavenly 
chorus  thrilled  earth  and  sky  the  night  of  his 
nativity.  “This  is  my  beloved  Son,  in  whom 
I  am  well  pleased,  hear  ye  him,  ’  ’  is  the  ap¬ 
proval  of  God  as  he  enters  upon  his  public 
ministry. 

Christ  is  king  in  character.  The  keenest 
scrutiny  and  severest  tests  of  friends  and  foes 
for  nineteen  hundred  years  have  failed  to  dis¬ 
cover  either  flaw  or  fault  in  either  teaching 
or  life.  His  life  is  as  sublime  and  peerless 
as  his  teaching  is  universal,  eternal  and  match¬ 
less.  Ideal  and  real  were  in  him  one  and  the 
same.  He  is  the  Sermon  on  the  Mount  incar¬ 
nate. 

Christ  is  king  in  the  purpose  which  con¬ 
trolled  and  inspired  his  life.  God's  eternal 
purpose  of  world-wide  redemption  found  in 
him  complete  fulfillment.  “For  the  joy 
which  was  set  before  him,  he  endured  the 
Cross,  despising  the  shame.’’  “Nevertheless, 
not  my  will  but  thine  be  done.  ’  ’  “  My  meat 
is  to  do  the  will  of  him  that  sent  me  and  to 
finish  his  work.’’  “I  have  finished  the  work 
which  thou  gavest  me  to  do.  ’  ’ 

Christ  is  king  in  the  power  with  which  he 
works.  Alexander  the  Great,  Julius  Caesar, 
Mohammed,  and  Napoleon  knew  the  faith 
which  wrought  by  might.  Christ’s  is  “the 
faith  which  works  by  love.”  Here  he  stands 
superband  supreme.  “Love  is  the  mightiest 
power  in  the  universe  and  Jesus  Christ  proved 
himself  to  be  the  Son  of  God  because  he  knew 
it.’’  Never  before  did  hope  thrill  with  such 
a  vision,  faith  endure  such  terrific  strain,  or 
love  conceive  a  plan  so  high  and  holy. 

Christ  is  king  in  achievement.  “The  king 
is  the  man  who  can,  the  man  of  might.’’ 
Christ  is  the  moral  and  spiritual  Atlas  not  only 
bearing  up,  but  also  bearing  awag  the  sins  of 
the  world.  This  attempt  is  to  be  crowned  with 
triumph,  not  covered  with  defeat.  Decline 
and  decay  have  marked  all  other  great  move¬ 
ments.  Christianity  is  perennial  youth  because 
it  is  eternal  truth.  “He  shall  see  of  the 
travail  of  his  soul  and  be  satisfied.  ’  ’  Grandeur 
of  conception  shall  be  matched  by  grandeur  of 
achievement. 

Christ  and  his  kingdom  are  not  like  kings 
and  kingdoms  of  the  world.  Of  this  king  and 
kingdom  there  shall  be  no  end.  His  reign  is 
universal  in  scope,  it  is  eternal  in  existence. 
“God  hath  given  him  a  name  which  is  above 
every  name,  that  at  the  name  of  Jesus  every 
knee  should  bow  and  every  tongue  confess, 
to  the  glory  of  God  the  Father.  ’  ’ 

Christ  not  only  possesses,  he  also  imparts 
regal  power.  “He  hath  made  us  kings  and 
priests  unto  God.  ’  ’  “  Wherefore  thou  art  no 
more  a  servant  but  a  son:  and  if  a  son,  then 
an  heir  of  God  through  Christ.  ’  ’  “  God  sent 


forth  hifl  Son  that  we  might  receive  the  adop¬ 
tion  of  sons.*'  "For  as  many  as  are  led  by 
the  Spirit  of  God,  they  are  the  sons  of  God.  ’  ’ 

*  ‘  For  ye  have  not  received  the  spirit  of  bondage 
again  to  fear  bnt  ye  have  received  the  Spirit 
of  adoption  whereby  we  ory  Abba,  Father.  ’ ' 
"The  Spirit  beareth  witness  with  onr  spirit 
that  we  are  the  children  of  God,  and  if  chil¬ 
dren,  then  heirs,  heirs  of  God,  and  joint  heirs 
with  Christ,  if  so  be  that  we  suffer  with  him, 
that  we  may  also  be  glorified  together." 

These  and  a  great  number  of  other  texts 
equally  definite  and  inspiring  make  us  as 
certain  of  Brotherhood  in  Christ  as  of  Father¬ 
hood  in  God.  The  blessed  truth  about  it  all  is 
that  it  goes  even  deeper  and  further,  if  possi¬ 
ble,  than  heirship  and  kinship.  It  extends  to 
identity.  *  ‘  We  are  to  awake  in  his  likeness. '  ’ 
"As  we  have  borne  the  image  of  the  earthy, 
we  shall  also  bear  the  image  of  the  heavenly.  ’  ’ 

*  ‘  Eye  hath  not  seen,  ear  hath  not  heard,  neither 
hath  entered  into  the  heart  of  man  to  conceive 
the  things  which  God  hath  prepared  for  them 
that  love  him.  ’  ’ 

SOME  OF  THE  USES  OF  CHKISTiHAS. 

I.  It  is  a  season  of  glad  and  healthy  recrea¬ 
tion.  Earnest  life  is  a  hard  thing,  and  some 
relief  from  its  strain  fulfills  a  real  and  benefi¬ 
cent  part  in  the  culture  of  life.  Christ  with¬ 
drew  at  times  from  the  pressure  of  his  work. 
The  Pharisee  was  too  strict  to  be  genial.  The 
liberty  of  relaxation  may  be  abused,  but  should 
not  and  need  not  be. 

II.  It  offers  occasion  for  renewing  onr  devo¬ 
tion  to  home  life.  Home  is  brightest  at 
Christmas.  We  get  then  a  new  sense  of  its 
sanctity.  Christmas  is  needed  to  save  home 
from  the  fatal  wasting  of  business  and  travel. 

III.  It  is  an  opportunity  to  revise  and  read¬ 
just  the  strained  relations  of  the  year.  Its 
universal  good  will  and  cordial  greetings  and 
kindly  charities  greatly  help  onr  life ;  but  it 
also  represents  God’s  bounty  and  charity,  and 
with  its  angel  chorus  in  our  ears  it  is  easy  to 
forgive  and  put  away  estrangement. 

IV.  Its  bounty  suggests  the  claims  of  the 
needy.  The  best  blessing  on  our  Christmas  is 
that  invoked  by  the  poor  we  help.  God’s  gifts 
to  ns  suggest  gifts  from  us  to  others.  To  en¬ 
joy  Christmas,  take  pains  and  even  make 
sacrifices  to  give  happiness  to  other  homes. 

V.  Christmas  naturally  turns  our  thoughts 
to  him  whose  coming  it  celebrates  and  who 
has  filled  the  world  with  all  of  new  life  and 
hope  which  it  possesses.  — 0.  S.  Berry  D.  D. 

FOR  THE  SALVATION  OF  BOYS. 

A  fortnight  ago  a  little  company  of  earnest 
and  devout  men  and  women  met  in  a  beautiful 
old  mansion  in  College  Point  to  re  organize  the 
Order  of  St.  Christopher — a  society  of  men  and 
women  who  devote  themselves  to  the  reclama¬ 
tion  of  children.  The  old  mansion  and  its 
spacious  grounds  have  been  lent  to  the  Order 
by  an  appreciative  friend.  Mr.  W.  M.  F. 
Bound,  the  founder  and  Brother  Director,  led 
his  guests  over  the  grounds  and  through  the 
rooms  of  the  great  Chapter  House,  so  empty 
but  with  promise  of  such  fullness  and  useful¬ 
ness  and  work.  He  told  the  story  of  the  society 
from  the  beginning,  and  what  wsu)  hoped  and 
prayed  for,  and  then  the  little  company  sat 
down  to  a  simple  supper  that  their  good  neigh¬ 
bors  had  provided,  and  afterwards  when  the 
twilight  shadows  were  darkening  into  night, 
and  while  they  still  sat  at  supper,  the  vessels 
of  the  communion  service  were  brought  in  and 
they  broke  bread  and  poured  the  cup,  and  ate 
in  memory  of  him  whose  work  it  is  and  must 
be  if  success  follows.  Theu  they  sang  a  hymn 
and  went  home.  Dr.  Samuel  Jackson  presided 
at  the  communion  service  and  was  helped  by 
the  two  local  clergymen  of  the  Dutch  Reformed 
and  Lutheran  Churches;  and  now  the  work  is 
fairly  begun. 


Six  little  boys  are  waiting  to  be  fed  and 
clothed  and  taught!  And  the  Brothers  are 
waiting  on  God  for  all  supplies,  for  all  means, 
and  for  more  Brothers,  for  more  boys,  expect¬ 
ing  him  to  help  and  to  provide.  They  had  no 
more  provision  than  for  a  week,  and  yet,  for 
all  that  are  there,  there  will  never  be  the  want 
of  a  meal !  So  the  Brother  Director  and  his 
brethren  fully  believe,  and  so  it  ought  to  be. 

"Grovelawn”  is  leut  to  the  Order  only  until 
January  1,  and  if  they  are  to  have  it  after 
that,  God’s  almoners,  in  trust  with  his  bounty, 
must  provide  $40,000  to  buy  it,  and  $10,000  to 
complete  the  equipment.  Every  week  from  $35 
to  $100  will  be  needed  for  supplies,  according 
to  the  circumstances  and  growth  of  the  insti¬ 
tution.  The  Brother  Director  seems,  however, 
to  be  far  more  anxious  about  suitable  acces¬ 
sions  to  the  Order  of  candidates  for  hard 
work,  than  about  the  financial  support,  which 
he  confidently  expects. 

There  are  accommodations  on  the  place  for 
110  boys.  These  will  be  grouped  in  little  com¬ 
panies  of  five,  who  will  be  put  in  charge  of 
one  Brother,  who  will  receive  no  payment, 
simply  his  livelihood.  This,  it  is  estimated 
will  cost  $350  per  annum,  and  each  boy  will 
cost  for  food  and  lodging,  clothes,  dentistry, 
transportation  and  school  books  about  $150. 
So,  for  five  boys  who  can  be  trained  to  useful¬ 
ness,  if  taken  from  a  vicious  environment,  it 
will  cost  for  one  year  $1,100.  The  Manhattan 
group  is  now  being  formed.  Two  groups  of 
five  each  and  two  Brothers  will  constitute  a 
family.  To  save  these  boys  from  a  life  of 
vice  and  make  good  citizens  of  them  is  worth 
to  the  community  all  that  it  will  cost.  Let 
those  who  have  money  to  invest  in  such  a  pur¬ 
pose,  go  over  and  see  the  work ;  let  them  give 
their  prayers  with  their  money.  The  Brother 
Director  writes:  “We  want  the  readers  of  The 
Evangelist  to  pray  for  us  aud  we  want  all 
Christian  people  all  over  the  country  to  take 
an  interest  in  the  Order  of  St.  Christopher 
because  it  is  Christ’s  work." 

KANSAS  Y.  M.  C.  A. 

Rev'  John  Y.  Ewart. 

The  kansas  Young  Men’s  Christian  Associa¬ 
tion  held  a  successful  state  convention  in  the 
First  Baptist  Church,  Ottawa,  November  16- 
19.  About  three  hundred  delegates  were 
present.  The  college  associations  were  well 
represented.  Cordial  words  of  welcome  were 
spoken  by  President  John  D.  S.  Biggs  of 
Ottawa  University,  to  which  the  Hon.  E.  F. 
Caldwell  of  Lawrence  responded.  A  high  spir¬ 
itual  tone  pervaded  all  the  sessions.  Governor 
Stanley  was  present  and  favored  the  conven¬ 
tion  with  two  strong  addresses.  Dr.  Charles 
Bradt  of  Wichita  spoke  helpfully  on  The 
Power  of  Prayer,  and  the  Rev.  W.  C.  Veazie 
of  Topeka  delivered  an  impressive  address  on 
The  Highest  Life.  Special  meetings  were  a 
feature  of  this  convention — one  for  boys  con¬ 
ducted  by  Mr.  S.  W.  Moore  of  Leavenworth, 
one  for  ladies  conducted  by  the  Rev.  W.  C. 
Veazie,  State  Evangelist  of  the  Congregation- 
alists,  and  one  for  men,  by  Mr.  C.  W.  Mc¬ 
Clure  of  Emporia,  an  active  Santa  Fe  engineer. 
Mr.  Bruno  Hobbes^a  successsfnl  Kansas  City 
lawyer,  was  re-elected  chairman  of  the  State 
Committee  and  presided  over  the  convention. 
Mr.  Harry  Tangeman  of  Newton,  a  senior  in 
the  State  University,  was  elected  Vice-Presi¬ 
dent.  On  Sunday  the  evangelical  pulpits  of 
Ottawa  were  supplied  by  delegates. 

Three  members  of  the  International  Commit¬ 
tee  were  present  and  rendered  substantial 
assistance,  Messrs.  C.  C.  Michener  of  New 
York,  who  gave  A  Bird’s-eye  View  of  City 
Work;  H.  W.  Rose  of  New  York,  who  gave  A 
Bird’s-eye  View  of  College  Work;  and  J.  P. 
Bailey  of  Kankakee,  Ill.,  who  spoke  upon  The 
Specific  Aim  of  the  Association. 


One  good  result  of  the  recent  convention  is 
the  setting  of  the  Ottawa  Association  upon  its 
feet.  About  two  years  ago,  this  Association 
closed  its  doors  although  possessing  property 
valued  at  $1,000,  $300  of  which  was  cash  in 
bank.  At  the  Farewell  meeting,  held  in  the 
largest  auditorium  in  the  city,  at  which 
twenty- five  hundred  people  were  present,  an 
effort  was  made  to  raise  $1, 700  to  provide  the 
expenses  for  a  year’s  work  for  tbis  organiza¬ 
tion,  and  the  encouraging  sum  of  $3, 100  was 
contributed. 

The  Argentine  Association  has  recently  been 
provided  by  the  Santa  Fe  Railway  Company 
with  a  beautiful  and  well  equipped  building. 
The  building  contains  a  gymnasium,  bath¬ 
rooms,  reading,  smoking  and  correspondence 
rooms.  A  hospital  is  also  part  of  the  equip¬ 
ment  of  this  Association.  Here  the  Santa  Fe 
surgeon  has  his  office  and  operating-room.  In 
the  same  building  there  are  fifteen  bed-rooms 
comfortably  and  tastefully  furnished  which  are 
let  to  Young  Men’s  Christian  Association  men 
for  ten  cents  per  twelve  hours. 

WISCONSIN  LETTER. 

Rev.  O.  L.  Richards. 

The  Rev.  E.  S.  Scott  D.D.,  the  pastor  at 
Reedsburg,  has  sent  out  a  circular  letter, 
signed  by  five  ministers  of  the  Presbytery  of 
Madison,  inviting  the  ministers  of  the  Presby¬ 
tery  "to  go  apart  with  them  for  a  season  of 
waiting,  upon  the  Lord  for  the  infilling  of  the 
Holy  Spirit;  and  for  conference  with  each 
other,  and  study  of  the  Word  with  reference  to 
the  deeper  things  of  the  spiritual  life. "  There 
is  no  program,  but  the  brethren  are  invited  to 
come  together,  "devoutly  intent  upon  a  bless¬ 
ing.  ’  ’  No  prominent  man  or  recognized  spir¬ 
itual  leader  is  engaged  to  be  present.  The 
brethren  will  meet  by  themselves,  in  Christ 
Presbyterian  Church,  on  Monday,  December 
11,  1899. 

The  following  day — Tuesday — the  Congrega¬ 
tional  brethren  will  convene  also  in  Madison 
for  the  purpose  of  holding  a  Home  Mission 
Rally.  Their  National  Home  Mission  Board 
has  asked  them  to  assume  entire  support  of 
their  own  Home  Mission  work  in  Wisconsin. 
They  will  discuss  ways  and  means  for  increas¬ 
ing  their  offerings  and  stimulating  larger  gifts 
from  the  more  able  members. 

Synod’s  Home  Mission  Committee  have  a 
similar  work  to  perform.  Last  year  onr  church 
in  Wisconsin  received  less  aid  than  during  any 
one  of  the  previous  eight  years ;  and  at  the 
same  time  raised  over  two  thousand  more  than 
the  previous  year,  or  $1,035  more  than  in  any 
previous  year. 

This  was  a  strong  healthy  stride  towards 
self  support,  in  that  the  Home  Mission 
Churches  raised  more  for  themselves  while  the 
whole  state  raised  more  for  the  Board. 

To  hold  up  every  church  to  last  year’s  stand¬ 
ard,  the  present  effort  is  made ;  and  to  keep 
this  ground,  the  standard  has  been  placed  for¬ 
ward  to  the  higher  mark  set  by  the  Secretary, 
the  Rev.  C.  L.  Thompson  D.D. 

In  Madison  Presbytery  we  have  made  no 
effort  to  solve  the  question  of  "Unemployed 
Ministers,”  bnt  we  have  made  diligent  effort 
towards  having  all  churches  well  supplied. 

The  Rev.  Edward  Jamieson,  who  has  supplied 
Fancy  Creek  and  Pleasant  Hill  Churches  for  four 
years  past,  has  now  moved  to  Lima  Centre 
Church.  He  insists  that  he  has  plenty  of  vigor 
if  he  is  an  old  man ;  and  be  takes  up  the  work 
in  this  country  charge,  without  any  aid  from 
the  Board.  These  charges  are  seventeen  miles 
apart  and  few  men  care  to  go  there.  Salary  is 
$550  and  manse. 

The  Rev.  William  R.  Mundhenke  of  Illinois 
was  called  a  month  ago  to  Platteville  and 
Rockville  Churches.  He  is  now  settled  n  the 
parsonage  at  Platteville. 
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Oh,  what  a  town!  Never  in  his  life  had  laughed  ont  load.  Never  in  his  life  had  he 
he  seen  anything  like  it.  Where  he  came  from,  seen  snch  dolls,  had  an  idea  that  there  were 
it  was  pitch  dark — one  lamp-post  for  a  whole  snch  dolls  in  the  world.  He  felt  like  crying ; 
street.  Small,  low  wooden  houses  with  shut-  yet  he  had  to  langh — the  dolls  were  too  funny, 
ters  closed  tight ;  the  moment  it  gets  dusk —  All  at  once  he  felt  a  hand  taking  hold  of  him 
not  a  soul  in  the  streets.  Everybody  shut  up  from  behind :  a  big  bully  of  a  boy  was  stand- 
in  the  houses ;  only  the  dogs — hundreds,  thou-  ing  over  him ;  in  a  twinkling  he  pulled  his  cap 
sands  of  them — barking  and  howling  all  through  off  his  head,  struck  him  a  heavy  blow  and  at 
the  night.  But  there  at  least  he  was  warm  and  the  same  time  kicked  him  in  the  legs.  The 
had  enough  to  eat,  while  here — .  Oh,  if  little  fellow  fell  on  the  ground  and  rolled  over ; 
only  somebody  would  give  him  something  to  he  heard  shouting  and  swearing,  and  although 
eat!  And  the  din!  the  noise  and  clatter,  and  half  dead  with  fright,  he  found  strength  to 
rumble !  the  glare  and  the  crowd,  the  carriages  pick  himself  up  and  run  again.  He  ran  for 
and  the  horses!  and  the  cold — oh,  the  cold!  some  time  until,  hardly  conscious  what  he 
Frozen  steam  rises  in  clouds  from  the  worn  oat  did,  he  turned  into  a  dark  gateway.  Then  he 
horses,  from  their  panting  nostrils ;  their  found  himself  in  a  big  courtyard  and  hid  be- 
shoes  clatter  against  the  cobble  stones  of  the  hind  a  woodpile,  where  he  crouched  down 
pavement  through  the  slushy  snow,  and  people  with  a  feeling  of  safety:  "They  won’t  find  me 
push  one  so,  as'they  hurry  on!  And  the  little  here,  and  besides,  it  is  dark.’’ 
boy  did  want  something  to  eat  so  dreadfully —  There  he  sat  crouching,  without  stirring,  and 

a  crust,  anything — and  then  his  poor  little  for  a  long  time  could  not  find  his  breath,  he 
fingers  and  toes  began  to  hurt  so.  A  police-  was  so  frightened.  Then,  all  at  once,  he  felt 
man  came  along,  but  turned  away,  so  as  not  to  wonderfully  well ;  his  little  hands  and  feet 
have  to  notice  the  small  vagrant.  stopped  hurting  him  and  he  began  to  feel 

Another  street — such  a  wide  one!  He  will  warm — so  warm!  just  as  if  he  were  lying  on 
surely  be  run  over  and  trampled  to  death,  the  settee  by  the  stove.  He  gave  a  start — why. 
How  they  all  shout,  and  run  and  hurry !  And  he  had  very  nearly  fallen  asleep !  It  would  be 
the  lights!  such  a  blaze  of  light!  And  what  nice,  he  thought,  to  go  to  sleep.  He  would 
is  this?  What  a  huge  window,  all  glass!  And  sit  still  and  just  take  a  nap,  then  he  would  go 
behind  the  glass — a  room;  and  in  the  room  a  back  and  look  at  the  dolls  once  more.  He 
1  am  a  novelist,  and  one  story  I  believe  I  in-  tree,  up  to  the  ceiling :  that  is  a  Christmas  laughed  to  himself  as  he  thought  of  them — 
vented  myself.  Why  do  I  say  "I  believe,’’  tree,  with  thousands  of  lights,  aud  such  a  lot  "they  were  so  exactly  as  if  they  were  alive!’’ 
when  I  am  absolutely  certain  that  I  did  invent  of  gilt  paper,  and  nuts,  and  apples;  and  all  And  now,  suddenly,  it  seemed  to  him  his 
it?  The  fact  is  I  cannot  rid  myself  of  the  im-  around,  dolls  of  all  sizes  and  toy  horses.  And  mamma  was  singing  for  him.  "Mamma!"  he 
pression  that  it  really  happened ;  I  do  not  know  children  running  and  prancing  around  the  tried  to  say,  "lam  asleep.  It  is  so  nice  to 
exactly  when  or  where ;  except  that  it  was  room — clean,  beautifully  dressed  children —  sleep  here !  ’  ’ 

Christmas  Eve,  in  a  big,  big  city,  and  terribly  laughing  and  playing,  eating  and  drinking  nice  ‘  ‘  Come  to  my  Christmas  tree,  little  boy,  ’  ’ 
cold.  things.  Here  a  little  girl  is  dancing  with  a  whispered  a  gentle  voice  right  by  him.  He 

I  can  almost  see  the  child,  a  very  small  boy,  little  boy — such  a  pretty  little  girl !  The  child  thought  at  first  it  was  his  mamma.  But  no,  it 
six  years  old,  or  even  less.  He  woke  up  that  outside  can  hear  the  music  through  the  glass  was  not.  Who  is  it,  then,  that  is  calling  him? 
morning  in  a  damp  and  cold  cellar  basement,  window;  he  looks  and  wonders,  anl  laughs  in  He  cannot  see;  but  he  feels  that  some  one  is 
He  had  on  some  sort  of  a  thin  dressing  gown  sympathy.  Tet  his  toes  are  beginning  to  hurt,  bending  over  him — he  feels  an  arm  folded 
and  was  shivering.  His  breath  came  ont  as  a  too ;  as  to  his  fingers,  they  are  quite  red,  he  around  him  in  the  darkness ;  a  hand  takes  his, 
white  vapor,  and  he  watched  it,  sitting  on  a  cannot  bend  them,  and  moving  them  gives  him  and  suddenly — oh,  what  a  bright  light !  And 
bed  in  a  comer,  to  while  away  the  time.  But  sharp  pain.  He  suddenly  became  conscious  oh,  what  a  tree !  But  it  is  not  a  Christmas 
he  badly  wanted  something  to  eat.  Several  how  his  fingers  hurt,  and  ran  on  crying.  He  tree — he  never  saw  one  like  it  before !  Where 
times  in  the  course  of  the  morning  he  went  up  came  to  another  window,  and  looked  into  an-  is  he  now?  Everything  shines  and  sparkles 
to  a  wooden  settee  by  the  wall,  where,  on  a  other  room,  and  there  again  he  saw  trees ;  but  so ;  and  all  around  such  quantities  of  dolls ! 
kind  of  mattress,  thin  and  fiat  as  a  pancake,  on  the  tables,  instead  of  toys,  stood  cakes,  all  But  no,  these  are  not  dolls ;  they  are  little  boys 
lay  his  sick  mother,  her  head  resting  on  a  non-  kinds  of  cakes — some  red,  and  some  yellow,  and  little  girls ;  only  they  are  all  so  bright  and 
descript  bundle  which  did  duty  for  a  pillow,  and  some  with  almonds ;  and  at  those  tables  sat  shining.  They  surround  him,  hover  all  about 
How  did  she  find  herself  here?  She  must  have  four  handsome  ladies,  richly  dressed;  and  to  him,  in  the  air,  kiss  him,  take  hold  of  him 
come  with  her  boy  from  some  other  town,  and  whoever  went  in  they  gave  some  of  those  — and  there  stands  his  mamma,  looks  at  him 
have  been  taken  suddenly  ill.  The  woman  who  cakes ;  the  door  opened  every  minute  and  lots  and  laughs  so  joyfully. 

rented  the  rooms  and  let  them  in  "comers”  of  people  went  in  from  the  street.  The  boy  "Mamma!  mamma!"  he  cries;  "oh,  how 
had  been  taken  up  by  the  police  two  days  stole  up  to  the  door,  opened  it  quickly  and  en-  nice  it  is  here,  mamma !  ’  ’  And  again  the 
before.  It  being  holiday  time  most  of  the  tered.  Oh  dear !  how  they  shouted  and  waved  children  kiss  him  and  he  kisses  them  and  tries 
tenants  had  dispersed.  One  of  them,  a  factory  their  hands  at  him !  One  of  the  ladies  went  to  tell  them  about  those  dollies  behind  the 
hand,  had  been  lying  in  his  corner  the  last  up  to  him  in  a  great  hurry,  pressed  a  penny  glass,  now  at  once,  all  in  one  breath.  Then 
twenty- four  hours,  dead  drank.  In  another  into  the  little  hand,  and  herself  opened  the  again  he  stops  to  ask,  "Who  are  yon,  little 
comer  an  old  woman  of  eighty  was  moaning  door  for  him.  How  frightened  he  was!  And  boys!  who  are  you,  little  girls?"  And  he 
with  rheumatism.  She  had  lived  in  families  the  penny  slipped  out  of  his  hand  and  rolled  laughs  and  loves  them. 

as  nurse,  and  now  was  dying  here  all  alone,  jingling  down  the  steps:  he  could  not  bend  his  "This  is  Christ’s  own  Christmas  tree,"  they 
groaning,  grumbling  and  scolding  at  the  boy  poor  little  red,  swollen  fingers  so  as  to  hold  answer  him.  "Christ  always  has  a  tree  on 
so  that  he  was  afraid  to  go  near  her  comer,  it  fast.  He  ran  out  and  on — fast,  faster,  he  this  day  for  all  the  little  children  who  had  no 
He  now  managed  to  get  a  drink  of  water  some-  knew  not  whither.  He  wanted  to  cry  again,  trees  of  their  own  down  there." 
where  in  the  hall,  but  nowhere  could  he  find  but  was  afraid,  and  only  ran,  fast,  faster.  Then  he  is  told  that  all  these  little  boys  and 
as  much  as  a  crust  of  bread  to  eat,  and  at  last,  breathing  on  his  fingers — and  his  heart  ached,  girls  had  been  children  like  himself,  but  some 
for  about  the  tenth  time,  he  went  up  to  his  because  he  felt  so  lonely,  so  homesick,  so  had  frozen  to  death  in  the  caskets  in  which 
mother  to  wake  her.  Besides,  it  was  growing  utterly  strange.  When  suddenly — oh,  oh !  they  had  been  left  on  the  door-steps  of  rich 
dark,  and  the  darkness  oppressed  him ;  it  had  what  new  wonder  is  this?  A  crowd  stands  government  officials;  others  had  been  stified 
long  been  dusk,  yet  no  one  lit  any  light.  He  before  a  window  and  all  tliese  people  gaze  ad-  in  the  cabins  of  the  poor  peasants  with  whom 
touched  his  mother’s  face,  and  wondered  why  miringly  at  something:  on  the  broad  window  they  were  boarded  by  the  House  of  Foundlings, 
she  did  not  move  at  all,  and  Why  she  felt  as  sill  behind  the  glass  are  three  small  figures,  or  in  third-class  railway  carriages  poisoned  by 
cold  as  the  wall.  "It  is  dreadfully  cold  here, ’’  dressed  up  in  pink  and  green  silk,  that  look  the  foul  air;  others  again  had  died  at  their 
he  thought,  stood  still  awhile,  unconsciously  exactly  as  if  they  were  alive.  A  little  old  man  mother’s  dried-up  breasts,  the  year  of  the  great 
keeping  his  hand  on  the  dead  woman’s  shonl-  sits  on  a  chair  and  seems  to  be  playing  on  a  famine.  And  now  they  were  all  here  like  so 
der,  then  breathed  on  his  fingers  to  warm  them,  big  violin,  and  other  little  old  men  stand  near  many  angels,  all  in  Christ’s  keeping;  and  he 
and  hastily  feeling  for  his  little  shabby  cap,  by,  playing  on  small  violins ;  and  they  all  himself  was  in  their  midst,  and  stretched  ont 
found  it  and  groped  his  way  in  the  darkness  keep  time  nodding  and  moving  their  heads  and  his  hands  to  them,  blessing  them  and  their 
ont  of  the  place.  He  would  have  gone  sooner,  their  lips  are  moving  also— they  are  talking,  sinful  mothers.  And  the  mothers  stood  there, 
but  he  was  afraid  of  meeting  on  the  first  fioor  actually  talkine,  only  they  can’t  be  heard  too,  apart  from  them,  weeping.  Each  mother 
landing  the  big  dog  which  had  howled  all  day  through  the  glass.  The  boy  thought  at  first  knew  her  own  little  boy  or  girl,  and  the  chil- 
before  the  neighbors’  door.  However,  the  dog  that  the  little  folk  were  really  alive,  and  when  dren  every  now  and  then  flew  up  to  them, 
was  gone  and  he  ran  ont  into  the  street.  he  at  last  guessed  that  they  were  all  dolls,  he  dried  their  tears  with  their  little  hands,  and 
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A  CHBISTHAS  CAROL. 

Anna  Temple. 

All  ye  who  sit  at  meagre  boards 
With  little  I'are  on  Christmas  morn. 

Ye  have  a  cause  lor  joyof  heart. 

For  in  God's  bounties  ye  have  part 
If  ye  believe  in  Christ  the  Lord 
Who  was  to-day  a  Saviour  horn. 

All  ye  who  sorrow  and  are  sad 
Because  of  death  on  Christmas  morn, 

Ye  have  a  cause  for  joy  of  heart. 

In  God’s  re-unions  ye  have  part. 

If  ye  be  ieve  in  Christ  the  Lord 
Who  was  to-day  a  Saviour  horn. 

All  ye  enriched  with  earthly  store. 

Who  joy  for  joy  on  Christmas  morn. 

Ye  should  have  added  joy  of  heart. 

Since  in  CKxl's  blessings  ye  have  part 
If  ye  believe  in  Christ  the  Lord 
Who  was  to-day  a  Saviour  born. 

Not  all  are  rich,  not  all  are  poor, 

Not  all  have  sorrow  Christmas  morn ; 
But  all  have  cause  for  joy  of  heart. 

For  in  God’s  mercies  oU  have  part, 

Who  do  believe  that  Christ  the  Lord 
Was  for  their  sin  a  Saviour  horn 
Bryn  Mawb,  Pa. 

CHRIST’S  OWN  CHRISTMAS  TREE. 

Trandated  from  the  Rusdan  of  M.  Dostoyefdky. 
Zenaide  Ragozin. 
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begged  them  not  to  cry,  for  it  was  go'nice^here, 
so  lovely  I 

And  next  morning,  down  here,  the  porters 
fonnd  the  small  dead  body  of  the  little  boy 
who  had  ran  into  the  yard  for  shelter  and  had 
frozen  to  death  behind  the  woodpile.  His 
mother  was  also  looked  for  and  fonnd.  She 
had  died  before  him.  They  met  again  in 
heaven,  in  the  honse  of  God. 

And  now  you  ask,  why  did  I  invent  such  a 
story,  so  out  of  the  way  of  a  commonplace, 
sensible  diary — a  literary  man’s  diary  to  boot! 
And  that,  too,  after  promising  to  tell  mostly  of 
things  that  really  happen!  But,  you  see,  I 
cannot  somehow  rid  myself  of  the  notion  that 
all  this  may  have  really  happened — I  mean  all 
that  took  place  in  that  basement  and  behind 
the  woodpile.  As  to  what  happened  at  Christ’s 
own  Christmas  tree,  well,  I  hardly  know  what 
to  say  about  that,  whether  it  really  could  have 
happened  or  not.  But  then,  I  am  a  novelist, 
and  it  is  my  business  to  invent  things. 

HOLIDAYS. 

Kate  Upson  Clarke. 

“  To-morrow  Is  a  holiday  I  ” 

Cries  John,  with  shontsof  lauehter; 

And  all  the  children  shout 
As  they  come  trooping  after. 

“  What  will  you  do  ?  ”  inquires  mamma ; 

“  What  kind  of  celebration 
Will  best  express  your  sentiments 
On  such  a  grand  occasion  ?  ” 

“  Why,  we  shall  do  just  what  it  says ; 

The  name,  you  know,  that's  given !  ” 

Mamma  looked  puzzled,  and  the  boy. 

To  desperation  driven 
By  her  obtuseness,  sternly  cries, 

“  Well,  I  would  give  a  dollar  I 
I  s’posed  you  knew  that  hollerdays 
Were  made  for  boys  to  holler." 

A  CHRISTMAS  MAMMA. 

N.  B.  Ball. 

It  was  one  of  those  dreary  afternoons  in 
November.  The  rain  had  fallen  steadily  all 
day,  and  Roland  and  Esther  Grahm,  two 
motherless  little  children,  were  curled  up  on 
the  rug  in  front  of  the  library  fire,  looking  at 
a  picture  book. 

Their  nurse,  who  was  a  kind-hearted  woman, 
had  frequently  explained  the  stories  in  the  book 
to  them.  And  now  with  their  little  heads 
bent  down  over  the  page,  they  were  looking  at 
the  picture  of  two  little  girls  in  bed,  while 
a  woman  with  a  gentle,  motherly  face,  was 
tncking  them  in.  Nurse  had  told  the  children 
a  long  story  about  this  picture,  what  dear  little 
ones  they  were,  and  how  loving  and  kind  their 
mother  was  to  them. 

“I  wish  we  had  a  mother  to  tuck  us  in  and 
talk  to  us  when  the  rainy  days  come,  and  we 
can’t  go  out,”  said  Roland,  sitting  up  straight 
and  pushing  the  book  away  from  him  wearily. 
”  I’m  tired  looking  at  picture  mothers.  Christ¬ 
mas  is  soon  coming,  and  I’m  going  to  pray 
and  ask  God  to  send  us  a  real  mother,  what 
we  can  talk  to.  Then,  oh!  maybe  papa  will 
buy  us  a  mother  if  we  give  him  the  money.  ’  ’ 

‘‘I’se  got  no  money,”  said  little  Esther,  “I 
spent  it  all  for  Mary  Jane,  and  now  she’s  broke 
and  you’ll  have  all  the  new  mamma  and 
Essie’ll  be  so  lonesome,”  and  the  little  girl 
began  to  cry. 

“Oh,  Essie,  what  you  crying  for?  I  haven’t 
any  more  money  than  you  have,  but  I  thought 
God  wouldn’t  care,  if  this  year  we  bought  a 
mamma  with  our  Christmas  money,  cause  we’s 
just  as  poor  without  a  mamma,  as  those  poor 
childen.  ’  ’ 

Mr.  Grahm  was  a  little  later  than  usual  that 
evening,  and  somehow  forgot  to  send  for  the 
little  ones ;  but  sat  before  the  fire  thinking  of 
Dora  Lynhurst,  a  little  girl  he  had  known  in 
his  boyhood,  and  to  whom  he*  had  once  been 
engaged,  but  a  misunderstanding  had  separated 
them,  and  he  had  afterwards  married  a  slight 


delicate  girl,  who  dying  the  third  year  after 
their  marriage,  had  left  him  with  the  care  of 
their  two  children. 

That  morning  an  old  friend  had  told^him 
that  Dora,  who  had  never  married  but  had 
been  abroad  several  years,  had  at  last  returned 
and  he  felt  an  intense  desire  to  see  her  again. 
It  was  with  a  strong  feeling  of  self-reproach 
that  he  sprang  from  his  chair  when  he  heard 
the  little  ones  at  the  door,  and  with  more  than 
his  usual  warmth  that  he  greeted  them,  for 
they  were  very  dear  to  him. 

Mr.  Grahm  saw  at  once  that  something  was 
on  their  little  minds.  “What  is  it,  Roland?” 
he  asked,  drawing  the  little  fellow  to  him. 
“You  and  Esther  look  as  though  you  had  some¬ 
thing  to  ask  me.  ”  . 

“Yes,  papa,  we  want  you  to  please  buy  us  a 
mamma  for  Christmas.  ’  ’ 

“Why,  isn’t  your  father enough,  little 
chicks?” 

‘  ‘  Oh !  yes,  papa,  but  Essie  and  I  thought,  if 
instead  of  patting  our  money  in  the  envelopes 
this  year,  we  gave  it  to  you,  you  might  buy  us 
a  mother  to  tuck  us  in  bed  at  night,  and  talk 
to  us  when  you  are  out.  ’  ’ 

“’Cause  we’re  dreadful  lonesome  at  times,” 
chimed  in  Esther. 

The  tears  came  to  the  father’s  eyes,  in  spite 
of  himself,  at  his  children’s  strange  request, 
and  he  thought  if  Dora  had  grown  to  be  as 
sweet  a  woman  as  she  bid  fair  to  be,  she 
would  be  the  very  mother  these  little  children 
so  earnestly  longed  for. 

“Here’s  the  money,”  said  Esther,  pressing 
up  closely  against  her  father  and  putting  the 
coins  into  his  hand.  “If  you  have  any  more 
you  can  just  give  them  to  the  poor  children.  ’  ’ 

Mr.  Grahm  could  not  repress  the  smile  that 
came  to  his  lips,  at  the  children’s  idea  of  the 
value  of  the  few  pennies  they  had  saved. 

‘  ‘  Well,  little  ones,  you  run  off  to  bed  now ; 
and  after  supper  I  will  go  out  and  try  to  find 
her.  ’  ’ 

Mr.  Grahm  must  have  found  it  rather  diffi¬ 
cult  to  find  the  mother.  At  any  rate,  it  took 
him  out  very  often,  and  finally  he  told  the  chil¬ 
dren  that  if  they  wanted  a  mother  he  would 
have  to  go  away  for  a  few  days.  The  children 
consented  reluctantly,  “because  it  would  be 
more  lonesome  than  ever  without  papa,  and 
mothers  seemed  dreadful  hard  things  to  buy,  ’  ’ 
Roland  confided  to  Esther. 

‘  ‘  Papa  will  not  be  away  so  long  after  all,  ’  ’ 
Roland  cried  with  delight,  when  on  arising 
the  day  before  Christmas,  he  found  a  tele¬ 
gram  from  papa  announcing  that  he  and  mamma 
would  be  home  that  evening  at  7  P.  M.  For 
Dora  had  refused  to  be  away  longer,  saying, 

'  ‘  That  if  she  was  to  be  a  Christmas  present 
she  must  be  home  in  time.  ’  ’ 

Seven  o’clock  came  but  the  train  was  delayed 
and  it  was  past  10  before  Mr.  Grahm  and  his 
wife  reached  home.  Opening  the  door  quietly 
so  as  not  to  arouse  the  servants,  who  had  given 
up  looking  for  their  master  until  the  morrow, 
Mr.  Grahm  stepped  into  the  library  where  the 
light  had  been  left  burning.  Going  over  to 
the  fire,  in  front  of  which  stood  a  large  chair, 
he  stopped  in  surprise,  and  a  look  of  tender¬ 
ness  came  into  his  eyes. 

“Dora,  look,  they  have  waited  for  their 
mamma,  ’  ’  he  said  to  his  wife  who  had  fol¬ 
lowed  him,  and  now  stood  looking  down  on 
the  two  little  children  in  their  night-robes, 
curled  up  in  the  chair  with  their  arms  around 
one  another,  fast  asleep.  They  had  been  put 
to  bed,  but  feeling  that  if  papa  said  he  would 
come,  he  would  surely  be  there,  they  had 
slipped  out  of  bed  and  down  into  the  library, 
where  they  had  waited  until  exhausted.  Then 
settling  themselves  in  the  chair,  they  had  told 
one  another  they  would  just  shut  their  eyes  to 
rest  them,  but  they  .would  be  sure  not  to  go 
to  sleep. 


“Poor  little  darlings!”  Dora  exclaimed, 
leaning  down  over  them,  while  her  eyes  filled 
with  tears.  “You  shall  never  be  lonely  again 
if  I  can  prevent  it.  ’  ’  Gathering  the  little  girl 
up  in  her  arms,  Dora  followed  her  husband, 
who  had  taken  the  boy,  up- stairs,  and  placing 
the  child  on  the  bed  tucked  her  carefully  in, 
then  kissing  the  little  one  good-night,  she  went 
over  to  the  boy’s  bed.  “What  a  splendid  look¬ 
ing  child,  ’  ’  she  said,  ‘ '  so  like  my  husband. 
Good-night,  my  little  man,”  she  whispered, 
kissing  the  childish  lips.  Then  taming  to  her 
husband,  she  said,  “God  grant  that  your 
choice  of  a  mother  for  your  little  ones  be  not 
in  vain.  ’  ’  And  had  you  seen  the  look  of  hap¬ 
piness  on  the  children’s  faces  as  they  took  their 
places  in  church  the  next  morning,  between 
their  parents,  you  would  say  it  had  not  been  in 
vain. 

CATON8VIU.B,  MD. 


JOHNNY’S  LETTER. 

Dkar  Santa  Claus  :  When  yon  come  to  onr  hovse 
Please  bring  me  a  trumpet  an’  drum, 

A  hobby-horse,  jumpiL’-jack,  base-ball  an’  bat, 

A  sled,  an’  a  top  that  will  hum. 

An’,  Santa,  onr  fireplace  is  all  stopped  up 
(With  a  furnace  we  don’t  need  that). 

But  ring  the  door-bell,  an’  I’ll  let  you  in. 

An’  show  where  the  stock  in’s  is  at  1 

—Women's  Home  Companion. 


THE  POOR  CHILD’S  FESTIVAL. 

Childhood  and  poverty  the  ancient  world 
despised.  These  Christ’s  birth  sanctified. 

1.  He  might  have  come  like  Adam  a  strong 
man.  He  became  a  babe  in  swaddling  clothes ; 
his  hand  an  infant’s;  his  strong  arms  giving 
place  to  the  supporting  arms  of  love. 

I  2.  He  might  have  been  born  in  a  palace :  he 
chose  a  stable.  Though  rich,  for  our  sakes  he 
became  poor. 

He  had  not  where  to  lay  his  head. 

He  knew  the  pangs  of  hanger. 

He  toiled  to  weariness  and  exhaustion. — 
F.  M.  Goodchild. 


WINIFRED. 

A  CHRISTMAS  STORT. 

Winifred  was  cozily  curled  up  in  the  big 
chair,  beside  the  fire,  reading.  Time  and 
money  were  both  scarce  articles  in  Winifred’s 
little  home,  and  a  new  book  and  time  to  lead 
it  were  luxuries  indeed,  Winifred  thought. 

“Winifred,”  called  mamma  in  that  hushed 
tone  which  said  plainly  that  baby  was  asleep 
at  last,  “Winifred.” 

“Yes,  mamma,”  said  Winifred  softly.  She 
had  taken  %are  of  little,  sick,  fretful  Bennie 
all  the  morning,  and  she  knew  the  relief  ex¬ 
perienced  when  at  last  the  tired  eyes  closed  in 
sleep. 

“Mollie  is  coming,  dear.  Will  you  see  that 
she  comes  in  quietly,  aud  is  very  still?  I  do 
want  baby  to  have  a  long  nap!” 

“Yes,  mamma,”  said  Winifred  again.  Then 
she  closed  her  beloved  book,  and  laid  it  care' 
fully  and  a  little  wistfully  on  the  table.  Wini¬ 
fred  always  touched  books  as  if  she  loved  them. 

While  Mollie’s  coat  and  hood  and  leggings 
and  mittens  were  being  removed,  Winifred  was 
thinking  busily.  What  could  she  do  to  amuse 
little  “  Mollie-Ohatterbox”  and  keep  her  quiet 
that  dark  snowy  December  afternoon? 

While  she  was  still  turning  over  in  her  head 
plays  and  games  and  stories,  none  of  which 
seemed  to  be  quite  the  thing,  her  eyes  fell  upon  a 
roll  of  birch- bark  which  she  and  Mollie  had 
brought  home  from  the  woods  one  day  in  the 
fall.  It  was  thin  and  smooth  and  beautifully 
white,  with  pretty  brown  specks  sprinkled  here 
and  there  upon  it. 

“Mollie,”  she  said  softly,  “I’ll  tell  you  • 
what  we  can  do  this  afternoon.  We’ll  make 
Christmas’  presents,  you  and  I !  ” 

“Christmas  presents,  Winnie,”  said  Mollie, 
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A  CHRISTMAS  CAROL. 

Anna  Temple. 

All  ye  who  sit  at  meagre  boards 
With  little  fare  on  Christmas  morn. 

Ye  have  a  cause  lor  joy  of  heart. 

For  in  Grod's  bounties  ye  have  part 
If  ye  believe  in  Christ  the  Lord 
Who  was  today  a  Saviour  born. 

All  ye  who  sorrow  and  are  sad 
Because  of  death  on  Christmas  morn. 

Ye  have  a  cause  for  joy  of  heart. 

In  God's  re-unions  ye  have  part. 

If  ye  be  ieve  in  Christ  the  Lord 
Who  was  today  a  Saviour  born. 

All  ye  enriched  with  earthly  store. 

Who  joy  for  joy  on  Christmas  morn. 

Ye  should  have  added  joy  of  heart. 

Since  in  God's  blessings  ye  have  part 
If  ye  believe  in  Christ  the  Lord 
Who  was  today  a  Saviour  born. 

Not  all  are  rich,  not  all  are  poor. 

Not  all  have  sorrow  Christmas  morn ; 

But  all  have  cause  for  joy  of  heart. 

For  in  Ghd's  mercies  aU  have  part. 

Who  do  believe  that  Christ  the  Lord 
Was  for  their  sin  a  Saviour  born 

Brtn  Mawr,  Pa. 

CHRISTY  OWN  CHRISTMAS  TREE. 

Translated  from  the.  Ruagian  of  M.  Dogtoyef^y. 

Zenaide  Ragozin. 

I  am  a  noyelist,  and  one  story  I  believe  I  in 
vented  myself.  Why  do  I  say  “I  believe,” 
when  I  am  absolutely  certain  that  I  did  invent 
it?  The  fact  is  I  cannot  rid  myself  of  the  im¬ 
pression  that  it  really  happened ;  I  do  not  know 
exactly  when  or  where;  except  that  it  was 
Christmas  Eve,  in  a  big,  big  city,  and  terribly 
cold. 

I  can  almost  see  the  child,  a  very  small  boy, 
six  years  old,  or  even  less.  He  woke  np  that 
morning  in  a  damp  and  cold  cellar  basement. 
He  had  on  some  sort  of  a  thin  dressing  gown 
and  was  shivering.  His  breath  came  ont  as  a 
white  vapor,  and  he  watched  it,  sitting  on  a 
bed  in  a  comer,  to  while  away  the  time.  Bnt 
he  badly  wanted  something  to  eat.  Several 
times  in  the  course  of  the  morning  he  went  np 
to  a  wooden  settee  by  the  wall,  where,  on  a 
kind  of  mattress,  thin  and  flat  as  a  pancake, 
lay  his  sick  mother,  her  head  resting  on  a  non¬ 
descript  bundle  which  did  duty  for  a  pillow. 
How  did  she  And  herself  here?  She  must  have 
come  with  her  boy  from  some  other  town,  and 
have  been  taken  suddenly  ill.  The  woman  who 
rented  the  rooms  and  let  them  in  “comers” 
had  been  taken  up  by  the  police  two  days 
before.  It  being  holiday  time  most  of  the 
tenants  had  dispersed.  One  of  them,  a  factory 
hand,  had  been  lying  in  his  corner  the  last 
twenty- four  hours,  dead  dmnk.  In  another 
comer  an  old  woman  of  eighty  was  moaning 
with  rheumatism.  She  had  lived  in  families 
as  nurse,  and  now  was  dying  here  all  alone, 
groaning,  grumbling  and  scolding  at  the  boy 
so  that  he  was  afraid  to  go  near  her  comer. 
He  now  managed  to  get  a  drink  of  water  some¬ 
where  in  the  hall,  bnt  nowhere  could  he  find 
as  much  as  a  crust  of  bread  to  eat,  and  at  last, 
for  about  the  tenth  time,  he  went  up  to  his 
mother  to  wake  her.  Besides,  it  was  growing 
dark,  and  the  darkness  oppressed  him ;  it  had 
long  been  dusk,  yet  no  one  lit  any  light.  He 
touched  his  mother’s  face,  and  wondered  why 
she  did  not  move  at  all,  and  Why  she  felt  as 
cold  as  the  wall.  “It  is  dreadfully  cold  here,  ” 
he  thought,  stood  still  awhile,  unconsciously 
keeping  his  hand  on  the  dead  woman’s  shoul¬ 
der,  then  breathed  on  his  fingers  to  warm  them, 
and  hastily  feeling  for  his  little  shabby  cap, 
found  it  and  groped  his  way  in  the  darkness 
ont  of  the  place.  He  would  have  gone  sooner, 
but  he  was  afraid  of  meeting  on  the  first  floor 
landing  the  big  dog  which  had  howled  all  day 
before  the  neighbors’  door.  However,  the  dog 
was  gone  and  he  ran  ont  into  the  street. 


Oh,  what  a  town!  Never  in  his  life  had 
he  seen  anything  like  it.  Where  he  came  from, 
it  was  pitch  dark — one  lamp-post  for  a  whole 
street.  Small,  low  wooden  houses  with  shut¬ 
ters  closed  tight ;  the  moment  it  gets  dusk — 
not  a  soul  in  the  streets.  Everybody  shut  up 
in  the  houses;  only  the  dogs — hundreds,  thou¬ 
sands  of  them — barking  and  howling  all  through 
the  night.  Bnt  there  at  least  he  was  warm  and 
had  enough  to  eat,  while  here — .  Oh,  if 
only  somebody  would  give  him  something  to 
eat!  And  the  din!  the  noise  and  clatter,  and 
ramble !  the  glare  and  the  crowd,  the  carriages 
and  the  horses!  and  the  cold — oh,  the  cold! 
Frozen  steam  rises  in  clouds  from  the  worn  oat 
horses,  from  their  panting  nostrils ;  their 
shoes  clatter  against  the  cobble  stones  of  the 
pavement  through  the  slushy  snow,  and  people 
push  one  so,  as”they  hurry  on!  And  the  little 
boy  did  want  something  to  eat  so  dreadfully — 
a  crast,  anything — and  then  his  poor  little 
fingers  and  toes  began  to  hurt  so.  A  police¬ 
man  came  along,  but  turned  away,  so  as  not  to 
have  to  notice  the  small  vagrant. 

Another  street — such  a  wide  one !  He  will 
surely  be  run  over  and  trampled  to  death. 
How  they  all  shout,  and  run  and  hurry !  And 
the  lights !  such  a  blaze  of  light !  And  what 
is  this?  What  a  huge  window,  all  glass!  And 
behind  the  glass — a  room ;  and  in  the  room  a 
tree,  up  to  the  ceiling :  that  is  a  Christmas 
tree,  with  thousands  of  lights,  and  such  a  lot 
of  gilt  paper,  and  nuts,  and  apples;  and  all 
around,  dolls  of  all  sizes  and  toy  horses.  And 
children  ranning  and  prancing  around  the 
room — clean,  beautifully  dressed  children — 
laughing  and  playing,  eating  and  drinking  nice 
things.  Here  a  little  girl  is  dancing  with  a 
little  boy — such  a  pretty  little  girl !  The  child 
outside  can  hear  the  music  through  the  glass 
window ;  he  looks  and  wonders,  an  1  laughs  in 
sympathy.  Tet  his  toes  are  beginning  to  hurt, 
too;  as  to  his  fingers,  they  are  quite  red,  he 
cannot  bend  them,  and  moving  them  gives  him 
sharp  pain.  He  suddenly  became  conscious 
how  his  fingers  hurt,  and  ran  on  crying.  He 
came  to  another  window,  and  looked  into  an¬ 
other  room,  and  there  again  he  saw  trees ;  bnt 
on  the  tables,  instead  of  toys,  stood  cakes,  all 
kinds  of  cakes — some  red,  and  some  yellow, 
and  some  with  almonds ;  and  at  those  tables  sat 
four  handsome  ladies,  richly  dressed ;  and  to 
whoever  went  in  they  gave  some  of  those 
cakes ;  the  door  opened  every  minute  and  lots 
of  people  went  in  from  the  street.  The  boy 
stole  up  to  the  door,  opened  it  quickly  and  en¬ 
tered.  Oh  dear!  how  they  shouted  and  waved 
their  hands  at  him !  One  of  the  ladies  went 
up  to  him  in  a  great  hurry,  pressed  a  penny 
into  the  little  hand,  and  herself  opened  the 
door  for  him.  How  frightened  he  was !  And 
the  penny  slipped  ont  of  his  hand  and  rolled 
jingling  down  the  steps :  he  could  not  bend  his 
poor  little  red,  swollen  fingers  so  as  to  hold 
it  fast.  He  ran  out  and  on— fast,  faster,  he 
knew  not  whither.  He  wanted  to  cry  again, 
bnt  was  afraid,  and  only  ran,  fast,  faster, 
breathing  on  his  fingers — and  his  heart  ached, 
because  he  felt  so  lonely,  so  homesick,  so 
utterly  strange.  When  suddenly — oh,  oh ! 
what  new  wonder  is  this?  A  crowd  stands 
before  a  window  and  all  tliese  people  gaze  ad¬ 
miringly  at  something:  on  the  broad  window 
sill  behind  the  glass  are  three  small  figures, 
dressed  up  in  pink  and  green  silk,  that  look 
exactly  as  if  they  were  alive.  A  little  old  man 
sits  on  a  chair  and  seems  to  be  playing  on  a 
big  violin,  and  other  little  old  men  stand  near 
by,  playing  on  small  violins;  and  they  all 
keep  time  nodding  and  moving  their  heads  and 
their  lips  are  moving  also — they  are  talking, 
actually  talkine,  only  they  can’t  be  heard 
through  the  glass.  The  boy  thought  at  first 
that  the  little  folk  were  really  alive,  and  when 
he  at  last  guessed  that  they  were  all  dolls,  he 


laughed  out  loud.  Never  in  his  life  had  he 
seen  such  dolls,  had  an  idea  that  there  were 
such  dolls  in  the  world.  He  felt  like  crying ; 
yet  he  had  to  laugh — the  dolls  wore  too  funny. 
All  at  once  he  felt  a  hand  taking  hold  of  him 
from  behind:  a  big  bully  of  a  boy  was  stand¬ 
ing  over  him ;  in  a  twinkling  he  pulled  his  cap 
off  his  head,  strack  him  a  heavy  blow  and  at 
the  same  time  kicked  him  in  the  legs.  The 
little  fellow  fell  on  the  ground  and  rolled  over ; 
he  heard  shouting  and  swearing,  and  although 
half  dead  with  fright,  he  found  strength  to 
pick  himself  up  and  run  again.  He  ran  for 
some  time  until,  hardly  conscious  what  he 
did,  he  turned  into  a  dark  gateway.  Then  he 
found  himself  in  a  big  courtyard  and  hid  be¬ 
hind  a  woodpile,  where  he  crouched  down 
with  a  feeling  of  safety:  “They  won’t  find  me 
here,  and  besides,  it  is  dark.” 

There  he  sat  crouching,  without  stirring,  and 
for  a  long  time  could  not  find  his  breath,  he 
was  so  frightened.  Then,  all  at  once,  he  felt 
wonderfully  well ;  his  little  hands  and  feet 
stopped  hurting  him  and  he  began  to  feel 
warm — so  warm !  just  as  if  he  were  lying  on 
the  settee  by  the  stove.  He  gave  a  start— why, 
he  had  very  nearly  fallen  asleep!  It  would  be 
nice,  he  thought,  to  go  to  sleep.  He  would 
sit  still  and  just  take  a  nap,  then  he  would  go 
back  and  look  at  the  dolls  once  more.  He 
laughed  to  himself  as  he  thought  of  them— 

‘  ‘  they  were  so  exactly  as  if  they  were  alive !  ’  ’ 
And  now,  suddenly,  it  seemed  to  him  his 
mamma  was  singing  for  him.  ‘  ‘  Mamma !  ”  he 
tried  to  say,  “I  am  asleep.  It  is  so  nice  to 
sleep  here !  ’  ’ 

‘ '  Come  to  my  Christmas  tree,  little  boy,  ’  ’ 
whispered  a  gentle  voice  right  by  him.  He 
thought  at  first  it  was  his  mamma.  But  no,  it 
was  not.  Who  is  it,  then,  that  is  calling  him? 
He  cannot  see ;  but  he  feels  that  some  one  is 
bending  over  him — he  feels  an  arm  folded 
around  him  in  the  darkness ;  a  hand  takes  his, 
and  suddenly — oh,  what  a  bright  light!  And 
oh,  what  a  tree !  But  it  is  not  a  Christmas 
tree — he  never  saw  one  like  it  before !  Where 
is  he  now?  Everything  shines  and  sparkles 
so;  and  all  around  such  quantities  of  dolls! 
But  no,  these  are  not  dolls ;  they  are  little  boys 
and  little  girls ;  only  they  are  all  so  bright  and 
shining.  They  surround  him,  hover  all  about 
him,  in  the  air,  kiss  him,  take  hold  of  him 
— and  there  stands  his  mamma,  looks  at  him 
and  laughs  so  joyfully. 

“Mamma!  mamma!”  he  cries;  “oh,  how 
nice  it  is  here,  mamma!”  And  again  the 
children  kiss  him  and  he  kisses  them  and  tries 
to  tell  them  about  those  dollies  behind  the 
glass,  now  at  once,  all  in  one  breath.  Then 
again  he  stops  to  ask,  “Who  are  yon,  little 
boys!  who  are  you,  little  girls?”  And  he 
laughs  and  loves  them. 

“This  is  Christ’s  own  Christmas  tree,”  they 
answer  him.  “Christ  always  has  a  tree  on 
this  day  for  all  the  little  children  who  had  no 
trees  of  their  own  down  there.  ’  ’ 

Then  he  is  told  that  all  these  little  boys  and 
girls  had  been  children  like  himself,  bnt  some 
bad  frozen  to  death  in  the  caskets  in  which 
they  had  been  left  on  the  door- steps  of  rich 
government  ofilcials;  others  had  been  stifled 
in  the  cabins  of  the  poor  peasants  with  whom 
they  were  boarded  by  the  House  of  Foundlings, 
or  in  third-class  railway  carriages  poisoned  by 
the  foul  air;  others  again  had  died  at  their 
mother’s  dried-up  breasts,  the  year  of  the  great 
famine.  And  now  they  were  all  here  like  so 
many  angels,  all  in  Christ’s  keeping;  and  he 
himself  was  in  their  midst,  and  stretched  ont 
his  bands  to  them,  blessing  them  and  their 
sinful  mothers.  And  the  mothers  stood  there, 
too,  apart  from  them,  weeping.  Each  mother 
knew  her  own  little  boy  or  girl,  and  the  chil¬ 
dren  every  now  and  then  flew  up  to  them, 
dried  their  tears  with  their  little  hands,  and 


December  14,  1899 


THE  EVANGELIST 


17 


begged  them  not  to  cry,  for  it  was  «o'nice2here, 
io  lovely  1 

And  next  morning,  down  here,  the  porters 
found  the  small  dead  body  of  the  little  boy 
who  had  rnn  into  the  yard  for  shelter  and  had 
frozen  to  death  behind  the  woodpile.  His 
mother  was  also  looked  for  and  fonnd.  She 
had  died  before  him.  They  met  again  in 
heaven,  in  the  house  of  God. 

And  now  yon  ask,  why  did  I  invent  snch  a 
story,  so  ont  of  the  way  of  a  commonplace, 
sensible  diary— a  literary  man’s  diary  to  boot! 
And  that,  too,  after  promising  to  tell  mostly  of 
things  that  really  happen!  Bat,  yon  see,  I 
cannot  somehow  rid  myself  of  the  notion  that 
all  this  may  have  really  happened — I  mean  all 
that  took  place  in  that  basement  and  behind 
the  woodpile.  As  to  what  happened  at  Christ’s 
own  Christmas  tree,  well,  I  hardly  know  what 
to  say  about  that,  whether  it  really  could  have 
happened  or  not.  But  then,  I  am  a  novelist, 
and  it  is  my  business  to  invent  things. 

HOLIDAYS. 

Kate  Upson  Clarke. 

“  To-morrow  is  a  holiday  I  ” 

Cries  John,  with  shouts  of  lauchter ; 

And  all  the  children  shout 
As  they  come  trooping  after. 

“  What  will  yon  do  ?  ”  inquires  mamma ; 

“  What  kind  of  celebration 
Will  best  express  your  sentiments 
On  such  a  grand  occasion  ?  ” 

“  Why,  we  shall  do  just  what  it  says ; 

The  name,  you  know,  that’s  given  1  ” 

Mamma  looked  puzzled,  and  the  boy. 

To  desperation  driven 
By  her  obtuseness,  sternly  cries, 

“  Well,  I  would  give  a  dollar ! 

I  s’posed  you  knew  that  hollerdays 
Were  made  for  boys  to  holler.” 

A  CHRISTMAS  MAMMA. 

N.  B.  Ball. 

It  was  one  of  those  dreary  afternoons  in 
November.  The  rain  had  fallen  steadily  all 
day,  and  Roland  and  Esther  Grahm,  two 
motherless  little  children,  were  curled  up  on 
the  rug  in  front  of  the  library  fire,  looking  at 
a  picture  book. 

Their  nurse,  who  was  a  kind-hearted  woman, 
had  frequently  explained  the  stories  in  the  book 
to  them.  And  now  with  their  little  heads 
bent  down  over  the  page,  they  were  looking  at 
the  picture  of  two  little  girls  in  bed,  while 
a  woman  with  a  gentle,  motherly  face,  was 
tucking  them  in.  Nurse  had  told  the  children 
a  long  story  about  this  picture,  what  dear  little 
ones  they  were,  and  how  loving  and  kind  their 
mother  was  to  them. 

“I  wish  we  had  a  mother  to  tuck  us  in  and 
talk  to  us  when  the  rainy  days  come,  and  we 
can’t  go  out,”  said  Roland,  sitting  up  straight 
and  pushing  the  book  away  from  him  wearily. 

‘  ‘  I’m  tired  looking  at  picture  mothers.  Christ¬ 
mas  is  soon  coming,  and  I’m  going  to  pray 
and  ask  God  to  send  us  a  real  mother,  what 
we  can  talk  to.  Then,  oh!  maybe  papa  will 
buy  ns  a  mother  if  we  give  him  the  money.” 

“I’se  got  no  money,”  said  little  Esther,  “I 
spent  it  all  for  Mary  Jane,  and  now  she’s  broke 
and  you’ll  have  all  the  new  mamma  and 
Essie’ll  be  so  lonesome,”  and  the  little  girl 
began  to  cry. 

“Oh,  Essie,  what  you  crying  for?  I  haven’t 
any  more  money  than  you  have,  but  I  thought 
God  wouldn’t  care,  if  this  year  we  bought  a 
mamma  with  our  Christmas  money,  cause  we’s 
just  as  poor  without  a  mamma,  as  those  poor 
childen.  ” 

Mr.  Grahm  was  a  little  later  than  usual  that 
evening,  and  somehow  forgot  to  send  for  the 
little  ones ;  but  sat  before  the  fire  thinking  of 
Dora  Lynhurst,  a  little  girl  he  had  known  in 
his  boyhood,  and  to  whom  he '  had  once  been 
engaged,  but  a  misunderstanding  had  separated 
them,  and  he  had  afterwards  married  a  slight 


delicate  girl,  who  dying  the  third  year  after 
their  marriage,  had  left  him  with  the  care  of 
their  two  children. 

That  morning  an  old  friend  had  told^him 
that  Dora,  who  had  never  married  but  had 
been  abroad  several  years,  had  at  last  returned 
and  he  felt  an  intense  desire  to  see  her  again. 
It  was  with  a  strong  feeling  of  self-reproach 
that  he  sprang  from  his  chair  when  he  heard 
the  little  ones  at  the  door,  and  with  more  than 
his  usual  warmth  that  he  greeted  them,  for 
they  were  very  dear  to  him. 

Mr.  Grahm  saw  at  once  that  something  was 
on  their  little  minds.  “What  is  it,  Roland?” 
he  asked,  drawing  the  little  fellow  to  him. 
“You  and  Esther  look  as  though  you  had  some¬ 
thing  to  ask  me.  ’  ’ 

“Yes,  papa,  we  want  you  to  please  buy  ns  a 
mamma  for  Christmas.  ’  ’ 

“Why,  isn’t  your  fatherjj. enough,  little 
chicks?” 

“  Oh !  yes,  papa,  but  Essie  and  I  thought,  if 
instead  of  patting  our  money  in  the  envelopes 
this  year,  we  gave  it  to  you,  you  might  buy  us 
a  mother  to  tuck  us  in  bed  at  night,  and  talk 
to  ns  when  you  are  ont.  ’  ’ 

“’Cause  we’re  dreadful  lonesome  at  times,” 
chimed  in  Esther. 

The  tears  came  to  the  father’s  eyes,  in  spite 
of  himself,  at  his  children’s  strange  request, 
and  he  thought  if  Dora  had  grown  to  be  as 
sweet  a  woman  as  she  bid  fair  to  be,  she 
would  be  the  very  mother  these  little  children 
so  earnestly  longed  for. 

“Here’s  the  money,”  said  Esther,  pressing 
up  closely  against  her  father  and  putting  the 
coins  into  his  hand.  “If  you  have  any  more 
you  can  just  give  them  to  the  poor  children.  ’  ’ 

Mr.  Grahm  could  not  repress  the  smile  that 
came  to  his  lips,  at  the  children’s  idea  of  the 
value  of  the  few  pennies  they  had  saved. 

‘  ‘  Well,  little  ones,  you  run  off  to  bed  now ; 
and  after  sapper  I  will  go  out  and  try  to  find 
her.  ’  ’ 

Mr.  Grahm  must  have  found  it  rather  diffi¬ 
cult  to  find  the  mother.  At  any  rate,  it  took 
him  out  very  often,  and  finally  he  told  the  chil¬ 
dren  that  if  they  wanted  a  mother  he  would 
have  to  go  away  for  a  few  days.  The  children 
consented  reluctantly,  “because  it  would  be 
more  lonesome  than  ever  without  papa,  and 
mothers  seemed  dreadful  hard  things  to  buy,  ’  ’ 
Roland  confided  to  Esther. 

“Papa  will  not  be  away  so  long  after  all,” 
Roland  cried  with  delight,  when  on  arising 
the  day  before  Christmas,  he  found  a  tele¬ 
gram  from  papa  announcing  that  he  and  mamma 
would  be  home  that  evening  at  7  P.M.  For 
Dora  had  refused  to  be  away  longer,  saying, 
“That  if  she  was  to  be  a  Christmas  present 
she  must  be  home  in  time.  ’  ’ 

Seven  o’clock  came  but  the  train  was  delayed 
and  it  was  past  10  before  Mr.  Grahm  and  his 
wife  reached  home.  Opening  the  door  quietly 
so  as  not  to  arouse  the  servants,  who  had  given 
up  looking  for  their  master  until  the  morrow, 
Mr.  Grahm  stepped  into  the  library  where  the 
light  had  been  left  burning.  Going  over  to 
the  fire,  in  front  of  which  stood  a  large  chair, 
he  stopped  in  surprise,  and  a  look  of  tender¬ 
ness  came  into  his  eyes. 

“Dora,  look,  they  have  waited  for  their 
mamma,  ’  ’  he  said  to  his  wife  who  had  fol¬ 
lowed  him,  and  now  stood  looking  down  on 
the  two  little  children  in  their  night-robes, 
curled  up  in  the  chair  with  their  arms  around 
one  another,  fast  asleep.  They  had  been  put 
to  bed,  but  feeling  that  if  papa  said  he  would 
come,  he  would  surely  be  there,  they  had 
slipped  out  of  bed  and  down  into  the  library, 
where  they  had  waited  until  exhausted.  Then 
settling  themselves  in  the  chair,  they  had  told 
one  another  they  would  just  shut  their  eyes  to 
rest  them,  but  they  .would  be  sure  not  to  go 
to  sleep. 


“Poor  little  darlings!”  Dora  exclaimed, 
leaning  down  over  them,  while  her  eyes  filled 
with  tears.  “You  shall  never  be  lonely  again 
if  I  can  prevent  it.  ’  ’  Gathering  the  little  girl 
up  in  her  arms,  Dora  followed  her  husband, 
who  had  taken  the  boy,  up- stairs,  and  placing 
the  child  on  the  bed  tucked  her  carefully  in, 
then  kissing  the  little  one  good-night,  she  went 
over  to  the  boy’s  bed.  “What  a  splendid  look¬ 
ing  child,”  she  said,  “so  like  my  husband. 
Good-night,  my  little  man,”  she  whispered, 
kissing  the  childish  lips.  Then  turning  to  her 
husband,  she  said,  “God  grant  that  your 
choice  of  a  mother  for  your  little  ones  be  not 
in  vain.  ”  And  had  you  seen  the  look  of  hap¬ 
piness  on  the  children’s  faces  as  they  took  their 
places  in  church  the  next  morning,  between 
their  parents,  yon  would  say  it  had  not  been  in 
vain. 

CATONSVIUiB,  MD. 


JOHNNY’S  LETTER. 

Okar  Santa  Claus  :  When  yon  come  to  onr  honse 
Please  bring  me  a  trumpet  an’  drum, 

A  hobby-horse.  jnmplL’-jack,  base-ball  an’  bat, 

A  sled,  an’  a  top  that  will  hnm. 

An’,  Santa,  onr  fireplace  is  all  stopped  up 
(With  a  furnace  we  don’t  need  that), 

But  ring  the  door-bell,  an’  I’ll  let  yon  in. 

An’  show  where  the  stockin’s  is  at ! 

—Women’s  Home  Gomponton. 


THE  POOR  CHILD’S  FESTIVAL. 

Childhood  and  poverty  the  ancient  world 
despised.  These  Christ’s  birth  sanctified. 

1.  He  might  have  come  like  Adam  a  strong 
man.  He  became  a  babe  in  swaddling  clothes ; 
his  hand  an  infant’s;  his  strong  arms  giving 
place  to  the  supporting  arms  of  love. 

I  2.  He  might  have  been  born  in  a  palace :  he 
chose  a  stable.  Though  rich,  for  our  sakes  he 
became  poor. 

He  had  not  where  to  lay  his  head. 

He  knew  the  pangs  of  hanger. 

He  toiled  to  weariness  and  exhaustion. — 
F.  M.  Goodchild. 


WINIFRED. 

A  CHRISTMAS  STORT. 

Winifred  was  cozily  curled  up  in  the  big 
chair,  beside  the  fire,  reading.  Time  and 
money  were  both  scarce  articles  in  Winifred’s 
little  home,  and  a  new  book  and  time  to  lead 
it  were  luxuries  indeed,  Winifred  thought. 

“Winifred,”  called  mamma  in  that  hushed 
tone  which  said  plainly  that  baby  was  asleep 
at  last,  “Winifred.” 

“Yes,  mamma,”  said  Winifred  softly.  She 
had  taken  %are  of  little,  sick,  fretful  Bennie 
all  the  morning,  and  she  knew  the  relief  ex¬ 
perienced  when  at  last  the  tired  eyes  closed  in 
sleep. 

“Mollie  is  coming,  dear.  Will  you  see  that 
she  comes  in  quietly,  and  is  very  still?  I  do 
want  baby  to  have  a  long  nap!” 

“Yes,  mamma,”  said  Winifred  again.  Then 
she  closed  her  beloved  book,  and  laid  it  care* 
fully  and  a  little  wistfully  on  the  table.  Wini¬ 
fred  always  touched  books  as  if  she  loved  them. 

While  Mollie ’s  coat  and  hood  and  leggings 
and  mittens  were  being  removed,  Winifred  was 
thinking  busily.  What  could  she  do  to  amuse 
little  “  Mollie-Ghatterbox”  and  keep  her  quiet 
that  dark  snowy  December  afternoon? 

While  she  was  still  turning  over  in  her  head 
plays  and  games  and  stories,  none  of  which 
seemed  to  be  quite  the  thing,  her  eyes  fell  upon  a 
roll  of  birch- bark  which  she  and  Mollie  had 
brought  home  from  the  woods  one  day  in  the 
fall.  It  was  thin  and  smooth  and  beautifully 
white,  with  pretty  brown  specks  sprinkled  hero 
and  there  upon  it. 

“Mollie,”  she  said  softly,  “I’ll  toll  you  ■ 
what  we  can  do  this  afternoon.  We’ll  make 
Christmas'  presents,  you  and  I !  ” 

“Christmas  presents,  Winnie,”  said  Mollie, 
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keying  her  shrill  little  voice  as  low  as  possible 
in  answer  to  Winifred’s  warning  finger. 
"Why,  we  can’t,  ’canse  there  isn’t,  not  any 
money  in  yonr  parse,  Winnie  Maynard  I  And 
mamma’s  is  jnst  as  fiat  as — as  anything,  too. 
I  saw  it  on  the  table,  I  did,  Winnie.’’ 

"Bat  these  presents  won’t  cost  any  money, 
dear,"  said  Winnie  gaily.  “Jast  yon  wait, 
and  yoa’ll  see,  Mollie  Maynard.  ’’ 

Then  she  broaght  the  sheets  of  pretty  birch- 
baik,  a  pencil,  some  scissors,  pen  and  ink,  and 
some  white  paper.  She  told  Mollie  her  plan, 
and  after  a  delighted  "Oh I  oh!’’  from  that 
wee  noaiden,  together  they  fell  to  work  as 
qaiet  as  two  mice. 

First,  Winifred’s  skillfnl  pencil  traced  on 
white  paper  the  prettiest  little  bell.  This 
she  cat  oat.  Then,  with  Winifred’s  help, 
Mollie  traced  the  shape  on  the  birch-bark 
twice.  These  birch-bark  bells  were  carefnlly 
cat  oat,  and  Mollie  declared  that  she  believed 
they  woald  “weally  and  twaly  wing.’’ 

Meanwhile,  Winifred  had  drawn  a  star  on 
the  paper,  and  Mollie,  all  herself  this  time, 
traced  and  cat  oat  the  stars  from  the  birch* 
bark. 

"Let  me  see,’’  said  Winifred  thoaghtfnlly, 
"stars  and  bells — and  what  else  is  Christmasy, 
Mollie?’’ 

"Candles,  Winnie,*’  said  Mollie  delightedly. 
"Let’s  have  a  real  little  candle  in  a  little 
candle -stick,  like  mine.’’ 

So  Winifred  broaght  the  tiny  candle- stick, 
and  studying  it  carefully,  drew  a  little  candle¬ 
stick  with  a  real  handle,  and  in  it  a  wee 
candle,  wick  and  all.  "This  will  be  the 
prettiest  one  of  all,  Mollie,  ’  ’  she  said. 

When  two  of  these  had  been  cat  from  the 
bark,  she  wrote  in  pretty,  quaint  letters  on 
one  bell  and  one  star  and  one  candle-stick,  "A 
Merry  Christmas.  ’  ’ 

Then  with  Mollie  peering  anxiously  over  her 
shoulder,  she  wrote  this  little  verse  on  the 
second  bell: 

“  I  heard  the  bells  on  Christmas  Day 
Their  old,  familiar  carols  play. 

And  wild  and  sweet. 

The  words  repeat 

Of  ‘  Peace  on  earth,  good-will  to  men.”* 

On  the  star  she  printed  prettily: 

’  ‘  Fear  not !  Behold  I  bring  yon  good  tidings 
of  great  joy.  For  unto  yon  is  born  this  day  a 
Savionr  which  is  Christ  the  Lord!’’ 

Then  she  took  up  the  little  candle-stick. 
"What  can  we  put  on  this,  Mollie?  I  don’t 
know  anything  about  candles.  ’  ’ 

"I  do,  1  do,  Winnie!’’  cried  Mollie  eagerly. 
"It’s  what  we  sing  in  Sunday-school,’’  and  in 
a  clear,  high,  little  treble,  she  b*egan:  "We 
are — ’’ 

“Hash,  Mollie,’’  said  Winifred.  "You 
mustn’t  sing,  yon  know.  Remember  baby.’’ 

"Bnt  I  can’t  wemember  the  song,  Winnie, 
not  one  bit,’’  said  Mollie,  ready  to  cry,  "’less 
I  do  sing  it !  ’  ’ 

"Well,  sing  it  in  a  whisper,  then,  dear,’’ 
said  Winifred,  laughing  softly. 

So  Mollie  sang  in  a  queer,  hashed  little 
voice : 

“  We  are  little  candles 
Burning  in  the  night 
In  the  world  is  darkness. 

So  we  must  shine, — 

You  in  your  corner 
I,  in  mine!" 

"That’s  jast  the  thing,  dear,  and  wait,  yon 
shall  print  this  yourself,’’  said  Winifred. 

So  Mollie,  her  yellow  hair  getting  in  the 
way  continnally,  with  much  spattering  of  the 
old  pen  which  was  not  nsed  to  sach  pinching, 
wrote  in  queer,  straggly  letters,  the  little  verse. 

“Now  for  the  ribbon,’’ said  Winifred.  She 
punched  two  round  holes  through  the  top  of 
each  bell  and  through  one  point  of  each  star. 
Then  she  and  Mollie  tied  the  bells  together 
into  a  little  booklet  with  a  bit  of  narrow  blue 
ribbon.  The  stars  were  fastened  with  white 


ribbon,  and  the  candle-sticks  were  tied  through 
the  handles  with  bright  red. 

"The  candles  shall  be  my  mamma’s, ’’ said 
Mollie  admiringly  patting  the  little  book 
with  fat,  inky  fingers,  "  ’cause  she  won’t 
mind  the  cwooked  letters,  Winnie,  and  I’ll  tell 
her  the  blots  are  for  Cwistmas  kisses.’’ 

"And  the  bells  for  papa,’’  said  Winifred, 
busily  picking  up  scraps  and  putting  the  table 
to  rights.  "And  we’ll  put  the  star  in  an  en¬ 
velope  and  send  it  to  poor,  sick  Aunt  Mary— 
■he’ll  be  so  pleased — quick,  dear,  mamma’s 
coming!’’ 

The  little  booklets  were  safely  hidden  when 
mamma*  entered  with  baby,|^sweet  and  rosy 
from  his  long  nap. 

"What  have  you  children  been  doing?’’ 
mamma  said,  "I  haven’t  heard  a  sound  all  the 
afternoon.  ’  ’ 

"That’s  our  secret,  mamma,’’  said  Winifred 
laughing.  "Don’t  tell,  Mollie!’’ 

"They’s  three  secrets.  Mamma  Maynard,’’ 
shouted  Mollie  rapturously.  "And  one  of 
’em’s  yours.  But  you  can’t  see  it — not  till 
Owistmas!  Oh,  dear,  I’m  glad  it’s  most  here 
for  I  can’t  wait  long,  Winnie.’’ 

"Neither  can  I,’’  said  Mamma  Maynard, 
laughing.  _ 

THE  OBSERVATION  CAR. 


TALKISG  IN  THEIR  SLEEP. 

Edith  M.  Thomas. 

“You  think  I  am  dead," 

The  apple  tree  said, 

“  Because  I  have  never  a  leaf  to  show. 

Because  I  stoop. 

And  my  branches  droop. 

And  the  dull,  gray  mosses  over  me  grow. 

But  I’m  alive  in  trunk  and  shoot. 

The  buds  of  next  May 
I  fold  away. 

But  I  pity  the  withered  grass  at  my  root." 

“You  think  I  am  dead,” 

The  quick  grass  said, 

“  Because  I  have  parted  with  stem  and  blade. 
But  under  the  ground 
I  am  safe  and  sound. 

With  the  snow’s  thick  blanket  over  me  laid. 

I’m  all  alive  and  ready  to  shoot 

Should  the  spring  of  the  year 
Come  dancing  here. 

But  I  pity  the  flower  without  branch  or  root.” 

“You  think  I  am  dead,” 

A  soft  voice  said, 

“Because  not  a  branch  or  root  I  own. 

I  never  have  died. 

But  close  I  hide 

In  a  plumy  seed  that  the  wind  has  sown. 

Patient  I  wait  through  the  long  winter  hours. 
Yon  will  see  me  again, 

I  shall  laugh  at  you  then 
Out  of  the  eyes  of  a  hundred  flowers.” 

—The  Westminster. 


HOW  SQUIRRELS  SUBSIST  IN  WINTER. 

The  popular  notion  that  squirrels  of  all  sorts 
subsist  wholly  on  nuts  arises  from  limited, 
not  to  say  careless,  observation.  Their  food  is 
widely  varied  in  the  course  of  a  year,  espe¬ 
cially  in  the  spring  and  summer.  Indian  corn 
in  milk  suffers  more  from  squirrels  than  from 
raccoons  or  muskrats,  which  are  proverbially 
so  fond  of  it.  In  places  on  the  Western  frontier 
an  expensive  system  of  watching  has  had  to  be 
maintained  at  times  against  this  pest.  One 
dainty  in  late  summer  is  the  mushroom,  of 
several  varieties  of  which  they  are  fond ;  and 
this  reminds  me,  writes  Ernest  Ingersoll,  of  a 
bit  of  unexpected  sagacity  in  one  of  the  West¬ 
ern  chipmunks  lately  spoken  of  in  my  hearing 
by  the  artist  and  author,  Ernest  Seton  Thomp¬ 
son.  It  appears  that  this  chipmunk  depends 
for  its  ordinary  fall  and  winter  fare  upon  the 
seeds  of  the  pinon  pine,  which  it  preserves  by 
storage  in  its  bole  in  decayed  stumps  or  under 
ground.  It  happened  lately,  however,  that  in 
a  certain  area  of  the  Northwest  the  pinon  crop 
was  a  complete  failure,  and  the  ground-squir¬ 
rels  were  compelled  to  find  something  else  for 


their  subsistence  and  winter  stores.  In  this 
extremity  they  turned  to  the  mushrooms, 
everywhere  abundant,  and  were  busy  daring 
the  late  autumn  in  gathering  them.  They 
were  too  wise,  however,  to  store  them  under¬ 
ground,  where  they  would  soon  have  rotted, 
but  instead  deposited  them  in  notches  and 
crotches  of  the  lower  branches  of  the  forest 
trees,  where  they  dried  in  the  open  air  and  so 
kept  in  good  condition  to  be  eaten.  Their 
shrivelling  up  and  the  shaking  of  the  branches 
by  the  winds  caused  many  to  fall,  and  these 
the  squirrels  industriously  picked  up  and  tried 
to  fasten  more  securely  to  the  branches. 

This  method  of  providing  themselves  with 
winter  food  implied  the  necessity  of  their 
coming  forth  from  their  underground  retreats, 
no  matter  how  cold  and  snowy  the  weather, 
whenever  they  wanted  something  to  eat,  in¬ 
stead  of  having  their  larder  indoors  as  is  usual 
with  them;  and  it  would  be  interesting  to 
know  whether  they  actually  did  so,  or  whether 
they  failed  to  profit,  after  all,  by  their  seem¬ 
ingly  sagacious  prudence. 


A  SUMMER’S  TALE.* 

Mary  Bright  Bruce. 

CHAPTER  XXVI. 

As  the  miles  multiplied  between  Gabrielle 
and  all  that  made  existence  bearable,  it  became 
harder  to  keep  up  the  semblance  of  sleeping, 
reading  and  listening  to  her  maid’s  well  meant 
babble.  At  last,  terrified  lest  she  should  reach 
Rome  before  she  had  come  to  any  decision, 
she  asked  the  guard  about  their  next  stop.  As 
they  drew  into  the  station  she  quietly  told 
Lucia  that  she  must  go  on  without  her  to 
Rome  as  she  bad  decided  to  remain  at  Orvieto. 

Before  the  bewildered  maid  knew  it,  she  was 
alone  and  when  about  to  rush  wildly  in  pursuit 
of  her  lady  the  train  started.  As  she  craned 
her  neck  out  of  the  window  she  chid  herself  for 
not  venturing,  for  she  saw  a  man  in  an  Italian 
cloak  and  slouched  hat  leap  from  a  carriage 
far  back,  and  disappear,  evidently  unhurt, 
among  the  chattering  drivers  and  priests  and 
peasants  and  the  few  travelers  who  had 
alighted. 

Gabrielle  realized  at  once  that  she  bad  made 
a  mistake,  for  this  was  merely  the  station  from 
which  to  take  carriage  to  Orvieto,  standing  far 
above  like  a  fortress  upon  the  mountain  of  rock 
that  rises  sheer  out  of  the  plain.  She  also 
learned  from  a  guard  that  she  could  take  no 
train  for  Turin  before  the  next  morning. 
Vetturini  were  clamoring  for  patronage,  and 
she  took  the  first  place  that  offered.  By  way 
of  luggage  she  held  a  band-bag ;  her  trunks  had 
gone  on  to  Rome.  Her  thick  veil  and  few 
low  words  in  Italian  shielded  her  from  the 
notice  of  the  ardent  American  tourists  who 
rode  with  her. 

With  her  gay  fellow-travelers,  she  was  set 
down  before  an  antique  inn  in  a  street  of 
antiquities.  She  let  herself  be  shown  to  a 
room  and  served  with  food,  and  tried  to  eat, 
for  it  would  not  do  to  faint  in  the  first  stage 
of  her  journey.  Then  going  to  the  office  she 
wrote : 

“Dear,  dear  mother,  I  would  do  anything 
to  spare  you  this,  but  I  cannot.  Even  for  yonr 
sake  I  cannot  live  a  life-long  lie.  Say  that  I 
saw  the  letter  now  in  the  secret  drawer.  Say 
I  exaggerate  nothing,  suspect  nothing  beyond 
the  evident  facts.  But  it  is  all  different  from 
what  I  thought,  and  I  must  go  away  and  shall 
never  come  back.  I  am  going  to  the  Yaudois 
Valleys  of  Piedmont.  Gome  to  me  at  La 
Torre.  A  letter  will  be  in  the  post  for  you 
there.  Ton  must  come  alone,  mother.  I  shall 
never  see  even  you  if  you  do  not  come  alone. 
You  and  I  are  alone  again  in  the  world.  Poor 
mother,  I  wish  I  could  comfort  you.  I  promise 
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to  be  as  careful  of  myself  as  yon  would  be  of 
me.  I  promise.  Come  dear,  poor  mother.  ’  ’ 

She  directed  the  letter  and  put  it  in  her 
pocket.  She  would  post  it  as  she  took  her 
Nc^hern  train.  All  unbidden  the  people  on 
her  little  stage  flocked  forward  to  be  re* 
adjusted  in  the  tragedy  that  had  taken  the 
place  of  her  dear,  poetic  drama.  Madame 
Saiie,  the  Dales  and  Vernons,  Aunt  Ann,  the 
lame  dealer  in  paints  on  the  Ponto  Veccbio, 
gay  butterflies  of  Florentine  society,  serious 
Waldensians,  they  all  seemed  to  crowd  upon 
her  and  wonder  and  frown  at  her  like  spectres 
in  a  fever.  Vulgar;  her  mother  had  said  such 
things  were  vulgar.  She  burned  with  shame 
for  the  shame  she  was  bringing  upon  her 
friends.  Suddenly  she  saw  comfort  in  the 
hope  that  they  would  say  her  poor  brain  was 
crazed  with  too  much  daubing  of  pictures. 
There  would  be  no  blame  so,  only  pity.  She 
loathed  pity,  but  she  could  welcome  it  now. 

Weary  in  every  nerve  and  tissue,  with  throb¬ 
bing  bead  and  almost  bursting  heart  she  still 
shunned  solitude,  but  wandered  about  the  city 
streets  to  the  Roman  well,  to  different  churches, 
keeping  ever  near  yet  aloof  from  this  or  that 
light-hearted  group  of  sight- seers. 

It  was  sunset  when  she  entered  the  cathedral 
and  shrank  away  into  a  remote  and  shadowed 
comer.  Sinking  to  the  pavement,  she  was 
shaken  by  a  storm  of  stifled  sobs.  “Oh  God,” 
she  cried  from  the  depths  of  her  anguish, 
“give  me  just  one  instant’s  rest  from  this  tor¬ 
ment.  I  will  forgive  him — I  will  even  forgive 
her,  if  I  may  only  bear  it  till  mother  gets  to 
me  and  I  may  die.  ” 

Then  came  floods  of  passionate  tears.  When 
the  long  pent  up  storm  was  a  little  spent,  she 
raised  her  head  and  with  still  streaming  eyes 
looked  down  the  nave,  mysterious  in  twilight. 
What  caught  her  gaze  was  a  crucifix  in  an 
aureole  of  light  sent  by  the  last  rays  of  the  sun 
through  a  western  window.  Her  tears  ceased. 
That  type  of  supreme  suffering  made  her  turn 
from  her  own  suffering.  So  was  her  prayer 
for  a  respite  answered.  Calmed  as  though  the 
voice  that  stilled  another  tempest  had  spoken 
to  her,  she  let  her  thoughts  centre  upon  the 
Cmcified.  The  Pieta  below  was  in  shadow, 
still  she  could  discern  the  lifeless  form  of  our 
Lord,  the  grief-bowed  mother  and  the  other 
mourners.  What  but  Faith  could  see  the  Eter¬ 
nal  in  all  that  seeming  mortality  ?— faith,  that 
highest  faculty  of  the  soul  that  mounts  on 
wings  where  reason  cannot  climb.  Evidence 
had  been  against  the  crucified,  buried  Jesus. 
Those  mourners  had  evidence  that  he  was  but 
a  man,  a  defeated,  a  mistaken  man ;  but  none 
the  less,  all  the  more  for  that,  he  was  the 
Redeemer,  the  very  Christ.  What  was  evi¬ 
dence  compared  with  that  which  goes  beyond 
evidence  to  reality?  Faith  seemed  to  reveal 
itself  to  her  as  having  an  earthward  as  well 
as  a  heavenward  side.  She  had  evidence  that 
her  husband  had  deceived  her,  had  lied  to  her. 
But  was  there  not  evidence  against  evidence, 
and  might  not  faith  shed  light  upon  the  truest 
evidence?  She  seemed  to  see  the  man  she  had 
fled  from  as  she  had  seen  him  every  day  since 
she  first  looked  into  his  guileless  blue  eyes, 
and  read  in  them  as  in  a  book  truth,  and 
honor,  and  kindness.  Through  those  haloed 
days  of  betrothal,  through  the  extraordinary 
intimacy,  the  unbroken  companionship  of  their 
married  life,  not  one  act,  one  word,  one  look, 
could  she  recall  that  was  ungenerous  or  mean. 

But  reason  dispassionately  set  forth  its  accu- 
eation.  Gubrielle  trembled  and  cowered  like  a 
criminal,  who  after  a  delusive  gleam  of  hope 
awaits  irrevocable  sentence.  As  if  in  final 
appeal  she  raised  her  eyes  once  more  to  the 
cross.  The  light  was  gone ;  obscurity  added 
to  the  indescribable  pathos  of  the  bowed  face 
and  racked  form.  “Oh  Christ,”  she  cried, 
“Oh  my  God,  thine  was  a  darkness  of  sorrow 


more  than  mine,  a  darkness  of  evidence  more 
than  this  against  my  husband.  Oh  pity  me, 
help  me,  give  me  light.  Oh,  give  me  faith 
greater  than  these  proofs  if  they  are  false. 
Above  all  give  me  faith  in  thee.  ” 

As  she  prayed  a  faith  seemed  bom  within 
her,  a  faith  in  God  that  raised  her  above  her 
anguish,  and  a  faith  in  her  husband  that  raised 
her  above  her  doubts.  The  proofs  remained, 
but  she  spumed  (hem  as  Peter  led  forth  by  the 
angel  might  have  spumed  his  broken  chains. 
It  was  not  forgiveness.  She  had  meant  to  fly 
and  then  forgive.  She  craved  his  forgiveness 
now  for  having  doubted.  But  she  would  never 
ask  it.  She  registered  it  as  a  vow  that  he 
should  never,  never  know  she  had  distmsted 
him.  It  might  all  be  explained  sometime, 
somehow.  It  did  not  matter.  She  resented  for 
him  the  need  of  explanation.  A  flood  of  life- 
giving  faith  seemed  to  flow  into  her  soul,  faith 
in  God  and  in  her  husband  as  God’s  gift  to 
her.  Donbts  born  of  evidence  had  vanished  like 
evil  vapors  before  the  sun,  and  it  was  as  if 
they  had  not  been.  Filled  with  a  strange,  still 
happiness  she  knelt  and  prayed  till  night  had 
settled  down  upon  the  city.  Then  she  rose 
and  slowly  left  the  church  by  a  side  door  out 
of  which  a  priest,  not  seeing  her,  had  passed. 

Outside  she  experienced  a  sudden  reaction. 
She  felt  desolate  and  afraid  like  a  lost  child, 
and  she  stretched  out  her  arms  with  unspeaka¬ 
ble  yearning  exclaiming  aloud,  ‘  ‘  Oh,  my  hus¬ 
band,  my  darling !  ’  ’ 

As  she  spoke  a  man  in  an  Italian  cloak  stepped 
from  behind  one  of  the  columns,  and  her  cold, 
trembling  hands  were  clasped  between  his  large, 
warm  palms,  the  cloak  wrapped  her  close  to 
the  strongly  beating  heart,  and  Jack’s  voice 
spoke  words  of  tenderness.  He  did  not  re¬ 
proach  or  even  question  her,  only  soothed  and 
warmed  her  as  she  trembled  and  shivered  on 
his  breast. 

“Will  you  forgive  me  and  take  me  home?” 
she  asked  humbly,  when  she  could  speak. 

“Why  yes,  I  don’t  know  but  I  will,  if  yon 
will  never  do  so  any  more,  dear  runaway.  Tell 
me  if  it  was  the  notion  of  quitting  Florence 
that  upset  you  so.  Tell  me,  sweetheart.  ’  ’ 

“No,  no!”  she  said  with  a  shudder  of  re¬ 
membrance. 

“Do  you  know,”  he  said,  “I  have  been  dog¬ 
ging  you  all  the  afternoon.  I  reminded  myself 
of  the  man  in  the  fable  with  this  cloak.  I’m 
glad  I  didn’t  give  ifi  to  the  sun,  for  yon  are  a 
frozen  little  naughty  child.  We  must  hurry  to 
the  hotel.  Not  y«t?  Well,  when  you  went 
into  the  cathedral  1  was  afraid  to  follow  for 
fear  of  losing  yon,  so  I  waited  till  I  thought  I 
should  turn  into  a  gargoyle.  I  didn’t  know 
but  you  had  taken  the  veil  or  were  confessing 
my  sins.  And  dear,”  he  spoke  with  gentle 
seriousness,  “it  occurred  to  me  that  perhaps 
your  imagination,  your  poetic  temperament, 
finds  a  charm  in  the  Romish  church  and  that 
you  had  come  on  a  sort  of  pilgrimage  to  study 
it  out  and  I  want  to  assure  you,  dear — ” 

A  laugh,  low  and  wonderfully  sweet  from 
under  the  cloak  interrupted  him.  “Ton 
needn’t  promise  me  any  indulgences,”  she 
said.  “No,  it  could  never  touch  me,  least  of 
all  in  Italy.  But  I  have  been  on  a  pilgrimage. 
Jack.  I  had  a  heavy  burden  on  my  heart — 
don’t  ask  what  it  was.  Ton  have  the  right, 
dear ;  but  let  me  keep  this  one  secret  from 
you,  and  trust  me  just  the  same,  if  I  don’t 
tell  it.  I  have  been  in  the  slough  and  through 
the  dark  valley,  but  oh  Jack,  I  came  to  the 
cross  and  at  the  sight  of  it  my  burden  dropped 
and  rolled  into  the  sepulchre  where  our  Lord 
had  lain,  and  it  seemed  as  though"  it  were 
heaven  already.  It  happened  in  the  cathedral, 
because  it  was  tl^ere  I  prayed,  but  the  true 
vision  of  the  cross  would  have  come  anywhere 
if  I  had  only  prayed.  Faith  is  what  1  prayed 
for,  and  Christ  gave  it  to  me.  Oh,  Jack  I 


want  to  be  more  religions!  I  want  that  we 
both  should  be.  In  the  wonderful  happiness  of 
your  love  I  had  forgotten  that  here  we  have  no 
continuing  city,  but  I  was  made  to  stop  and 
think,  and  Christ  came  near  to  me  and  has 
been  so  good  to  me.  Let  ns  make  our  lives 
all  a  thank-offering  to  him.  Let  us  kneel 
down  together.  Jack,  and  thank  him  now.” 

So  they  knelt  upon  the  cathedral  steps,  the 
stars  for  tapers,  and  Jack,  melted  and  awe¬ 
struck,  tried  to  enter  into  his  wife’s  fervor,  as 
in  broken,  thrilling  words  she  poured  out  her 
soul  in  gratitude  and  adoration. 

(To  be  continued). 

OP  PRESENT  INTEREST. 

The  fourth  annual  meeting  of  the  Federation 
of  Churches  was  held  in  St.  Bartholomew’s 
parish  house,  November  29.  The  Rev.  J.  W. 
Hegeman  presided  and  made  an  address  of  wel¬ 
come  to  the  Federation.  Mr.  Momay  Williams 
spoke  on  the  legal  side  of  the  subject  of  the 
resolutions,  and  the  Rev.  Dr.  Foote  of  Brook¬ 
lyn,  who  dealt  with  the  social  side  of  Mormon- 
ism.  The  financial  report  was  read  and  among 
other  figures,  stated  that  nearly  11,700  were 
still  needed  to  cover  the  year’s  expenses.  The 
books  will  remain  open  till  the  15th  instant, 
hoping  that  amount  may  be  subscribed.  The 
Episcopal  and  Presbyterian  Churches  lead  in 
the  support  of  the  Federation.  The  Reformed 
Dutch  Church,  but  nearly  all  denominations 
are  represented. 

The  League  for  Social  Service,  while  or¬ 
ganizing  its  campaign  against  the  seating  of 
a  law-defying  Mormon  in  Congress,  re¬ 
ceived  one  petition  from  Japan,  containing  the 
signatures  of  one  hundred  and  thirty-five  mis¬ 
sionaries  and  the  following  statement:  “We 
the  undersigned,  who  have  the  honor  to  be 
citizens  of  the  United  States,  living  in  Japan, 
and  who  are  devoting  our  lives  to  the  work  of 
teaching  a  pure  morality,  being  representatives 
also  of  a  country  to  which  we  are  fond  of 
pointing  as  in  many  respects  an  eminent  object- 
lesson  of  Christian  civilization  and  high  morals, 
have  heard  with  deep  regret  of  the  election  of 
Brigham  H.  Roberts,  an  alleged  polygamist, 
to  a  seat  in  the  Fifty- sixth  Congress  of  the 
United  States.  Believing  that  the  admission 
of  such  a  man  to  a  seat  in  Congress,  following 
the  circumstances  under  which  he  was  elected, 
will  be  such  a  recognition  of  polygamy  in  the 
United  States  as  will  be  unfortunate  for  the 
interests  of  purity  of  life  throughout  the  world, 
we  hereby  respectfully  petition  the  Fifty-sixth 
Congress  of  the  United  States  of  America  that 
Brigham  H.  Roberts  be  not  allowed  to  take 
his  seat  in  said  Congress ;  or,  in  case  he  cannot 
be  prevented  from  taking  his  seat,  that  h^be 
immediately  thereafter  expelled.” 

The  Museum  of  the  New  York  Botanical 
Garden  at  Bronx  Park  is  completed.  The 
Botanical  Garden  is  designed  to  afford  oppor¬ 
tunities  for  the  exhibition  of  growing  plants 
and  trees,  preserved  specimens,  and  products 
illustrating  applied  botany,  and  it  will  also 
furnish  educational  facilities  and  opportunities 
for  original  investigation  and  research.  The 
development  of  the  external  features  of  the 
Garden  is  advancing  steadily,  and  the  use  of 
the  museum  and  library  by  the  members  of 
the  staff  and  investigators  will  be  possible  in 
the  course  of  a  few  weeks.  The  functiou  of 
the  Museum,  though  for  the  most  part  educa¬ 
tional,  will  be  attractive  even  to  the  casual 
visitor,  to  whom  the  grounds  of  the  Garden 
are  now  open.  The  season  being  so  far  ad¬ 
vanced  it  is  doubtful  if  the  opening  of  the 
Museum  will  be  marked  with  any  ceremonies. 
The  collection  now  contains  between  six  hun¬ 
dred  thousand  and  seven  hundred  thousand 
specimens,  many  of  them  very  rare.  In  the 
library,  the  Columbia  University  botanical 
library  is  soon  to  be  installed.  The  Museum  has 
also  some  valuable  gifts  and  collections  of  books. 

A  glass  maker  of  Anderson,  Ind. ,  while  pass¬ 
ing  through  his  plant  recently,  observed  a  globe 
on  an  arc  light  break,  and  a  piece  of  glass  fall 
on  the  carbon.  It  was  only  a  second  until  it 
was  reduced  to  a  liquid  and  dripped  to  the 
ground.  This  gave  him  his  cue,  and  he  di¬ 
rected  the  construction  of  a  big  vat,  with  sides 
and  bottom  composed  of  (»rbons,  over  which 
could  be  turned  a  lateral  and  longitudinal  cur¬ 
rent.  An  arrangement  being  made  to  run  the 
sand  through  this  vat,  the  plan  worked  per¬ 
fectly,  the  best  molten  glass  being  thus  turned 
out  in  about  as  many  seconds  as  requires  hours 
for  the  old  fuels  to  melt  it.  The  vat  has  been 
patented. 


THE  EVANGELIST 


December  14,  1899 


2i) 
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Mayagaez,  Puerto  Rico.  ^  Mrs.  Caldwell 
writes  that  all  the  missionaries  are  “well  and 
Tory  happy.  The  work  is  opening  np  beauti¬ 
fully  and  it  seems  to  us  that  the  Master  is 
blessing  the  efforts  made  here  for  the  upbuild¬ 
ing  of  his  kingdom  in  a  very  wonderful  man¬ 
ner.  Mrs.  Webster  and  her  son  have  gone  to 
work  with  much  zeal  and  enthusiasm,  and  both  . 
are  proving  to  be  excellent  teachers. 

“The  privilege  and  opportunity  of  working 
for  the  salvation  of  these  perishing  souls  who 
practically  know  nothing  about  the  saving 
power  of  Christ  are  very  great.  There  is 
almost  a  complete  lack  of  any  idea  of  spiritu¬ 
ality  here  among  all  classes,  high  and  low,  and 
if  ever  a  people  needed  to  be  taught  the  glori¬ 
ous  news  of  salvation,  surely  thew  people  do. 
Pray  for  us  that  we  may  be  wise  and  prudent 
in  all  our  plans  and  that  we  may  all  live  so 
very  close  to  the  Master  ourselves,  that  we 
may  indeed  be  burning  and  shining  lights  in 
this  land  of  spiritual  darkness  and  that  many 
souls  may  be  led  to  a  saving  knowledge  of 
Christ. 

“About  three  weeks  ago,  a  lady  attended  our 
prayer-meeting,  who  said  to  her  husband 
when  she  returned  home:  ‘It  was  the  most 
solenm  meeting  I  ever  attended.  The  Protes¬ 
tant  priest  does  not  speak  in  Latin  at  all,  but 
in  Spanish,  and  I  could  understand  all  he  said. 

I  want  to  go  to  every  mass,  and  I  want  Delia 
(her  daughter)  to  go  too.  I  just  felt  like  I 
was  in  glory.  ’ 

“Delia  now  attends  all  our  services.  Happy 
as  we  were  in  the  Fourth  Church,  Cincinnati, 
and  hard  as  it  was  to  leave  and  bring  our 
family  here,  we  feel  it  to  be  a  very  great 
privilege  to  be  here  and  to  tell  to  many  for 
the  fire*  time  the  ‘Old,  Old  Story’  of  Jesus  and 
his  Icve. 

“The  British  Vice-Consul  and  his  family  are 
usually  in  all  our  services,  and  are  a  very 
great  comfort  and  help  to  us  in  the  work.  One 
of  the  daughters  teaches  the  Spanish  class  in 
Sunday-school,  and  the  wife  of  a  United  States 
Lieutenant  teaches  the  little  ones  who  only 
understand  English,  and  a  United  States  sol¬ 
dier  acts  as  Secretary  for  the  school.  An  army 
Burgeon  who  is  musical  is  also  helpful. 

“We  have  been  favored  in  securing  a  house, 
although  it  is  not  altogether  pleasant  to  have 
two  families  below  us,  one  carpenter’s  shop 
and  one  tailor’s  shop.  A  great  deal  of  poverty 
and  suffering  exists  on  the  island  in  conse¬ 
quence  of  the  cyclone.  ’’ 

Our  Piedmontese. — A  monthly  missionary 
meeting  was  led  by  Mrs.  Owen  of  Patterson, 
N.  J.,  who  introduced  the  Rev.  Dr.  Atter- 
bnry,  a  friend  whose  close  inspection  of  the 
field,  where  dwell  “our  contemporary  ances¬ 
tors,’’  and  of  our  schools,  resulted  in  warm 
sympathy  and  unqualified  approval. 


**He  That  Any  Good 

Would  Win  " 

Should  have  good  health.  Pure,  rich 
blood  is  the  first  requisite.  Hood's  Sarsa¬ 
parilla,  by  giving  good  blood  and  good 
health,  has  helped  many  a  man  to  success, 
besides  giving  strength  and  courage  to 
weak  and  tired  women. 

Dyspepsia— “  For  six  months  my  system  was 
out  of  order  with  dyspepsia  and  impure  blood. 
Hood’s  Sarsaparilla  cured.”  J.  S.  Zauba,  Oenoa, 
Neb. 

Sick  Headache  — “  I  have  taken  Hood’s 
Sarsaparilla  for  sick  headache  and  have  not  been 
troubled  with  it  since.”  Lucy  Clark,  12  Malvern 
Street,  Manchester,  N.  H. 


Hood’s  Pills  core  liver  Ills;  the  non-trrttatlng  and 
only  cathartic  to  lake  with  Hood’s  Sarsaparilla. 


A  Great 


is  a 

guarantee 
of 

There  are  many  superior 

brands  of  baking  worth 

powders,  but 

“  Royal  Baking  Powder  ” 

is  recognized  at  once  as  the 
brand  of  great  name,  the  powder 
of  highest  favor  and  reputation. 
Everyone  has  absolute  confi¬ 
dence  in  the  food  where  Royal 
is  used. 

Pure  and  healthful  food  is  a 
matter  of  vital  importance  to 
every  individual. 


Royal  Baking  Powder 
assures  the  finest  and 
most  wholesome  food. 


There  are  many  imitation  baking 
powders,  made  from  alum,  mostly 
sold  cheap.  Avoid  them,  as  they 
make  the  food  unwholesome. 

ROYAL  BAKING  POWDER  CO.,  NEW  YORK. 


Mrs.  Tabor  of  Elizabeth,  N.  J.,  read  an  j 
admirable  paper,  representing  a  settlement  in 
the  mountains,  which  is  the  only  solution  of 
the  problem  how  to  elevate  lapsed  classes. 

Dr.  Sheldon  Jackson  spoke  of  enlarging  work 
in  Alaska,  owing  to  the  treasures  which  God 
has  hidden  in  that  so-called  God-forsaken 
country  and  which  demands  Gospel  work  for 
our  youth  and  educated  men  who  are  filling 
np  the  territory  with  marvelous  rapidity. 

In  the  mountains  of  Kentucky,  a  young  girl 
of  one  of  the  more  intelligent  families  has 
endeavored  to  prepare  herself  to  become  a 
teacher.  Her  request  is :  “  Pray  for  me,  that 
I  may  be  a  true  follower  of  the  Lord  Jesus  and 
that  I  may  set  a  good  example  •  before  others.  ’  ’ 
From  the  Yukon. — One  of  the  companion 
missionaries  of  the  Rev.  S.  Hall  Young,  Dr. 
Koonce,  in  a  home  letter,  writes  cheerily  of 
summer  in  the  Klondike.  One  is  quite  com¬ 
fortable  without  a  coat,  either  by  day  or  by 
night  and  a  small  boy  is  running  bare -footed: 

“Such  a  wealth  of  brilliant  flowers  adorn 
the  mountains  that  in  the  ^distance  they  look 
like  paintings.  The  air  is  musical  with  the 


songs  of  birds  and  butterflies ;  plant  life  and 
bird  and  insect  life  here  is  simply  astonishing. 

“  ‘The  boys’  received  the  missionaries  well 
and  are  all  anxious  to  have  a  church ;  the  motive 
may  be  to  boom  the  town.  The  town  council 
have  donated  lots  for  a  church,  manse  and 
hospital.  ’  ’ 

At  Eagle  City  whence  Dr.  Koonce  writes 
and  in  the  adjoining  region  there  are  from 
fifteen  hundred  to  two  thousand  men.  Here  is 
a  military  post ;  there  are  two  or  three  hun¬ 
dred  cabins  and  probably  a  hundred  soldiers 
will  be  stationed  there. 

Hunting  a  large  grizzly  bear  which  was  seen 
from  the  cabin  window  proved  a  dangerous  but 
not  successful  adventure  for  the  D.D. ’s. 
They  climbed  a  high  mountain  having  a 
“razor-back  top  so  thin  and  sharp  that.it 
would  almost  split  a  rain  drop,’’  in  danger  of 
sliding  down  a  fearful  precipice.  All  day  they 
hunted  with  “a  swarm  of  mosquitoes  bowling 
outside  the  masks  which  they  wore,  but  got  no 
game.  Don’t  worry  about  me.  I  never  was 
better  in  my  life.  The  hardships,  so-called, 
are  nothing.  ’’ 
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A  Great  Loss. — The  Rev.  Joseph  E.  Small¬ 
wood  of  Qoingsnake„  Cherokee  nation,  has 
been  called  to  his  reward  at  the  age  of  fifty- 
six.  “He  was  a  fnll-blood  Cherokee,  first 
licensed  to  preach  by  the  Methodist  Chnrch, 
Sonth,  in  1884.  In  1887  be  was  received  by 
the  Presbytery  of  Cherokee  nation,  now 
Seqnoyah,  of  the  Presbyterian  Chnrch.  At 
the  time  of  his  death  he  was  supplying  two 
churches  and  was  the  only  fnll-blood  Cherokee 
preacher  in  the  service  of  the  Church.  He ! 
was  Commissioner  to  the  General  Assembly  at 
Omaha  in  1888.  He  was  a  man  honored  and 
respected  by  his  people ;  a  man  of  strong , 
physique,  good  intellect  and  wide  influence. 
In  his  death  the  Church  and  the  nation  lose  an  * 
able  man,  and  one  whose  place  it  will  be  hard 
to  fill.” 

From  the  Spokane  Mission,  Washington. — 
Regarding  the  new  church.  Miss  Helen  Clark 
wrote:  “The  chnrch  is  going  up  swiftly.  My  * 
special  work  at  present  is  feeding  the  Indians 
who  work  on  the  church.  In  one  week  I  gave 
forty-seven  meals,  and  as  the  average  Indian 
eats  twice  or  three  times  as  much  as  a  white 
man,  the  quantity  to  be  prepared  is  enormous. 
Chief  Lot  and  family  have  gone  to  wail  at  the 
places  where  they  hunted  last  year  with  his 
son.  ’  ’ 

With  reference  to  Neah  Bay,  Miss  Clark 
wrote  to  the  Woman's  Board  after  her  salary 
had  been  promised  by  a  lady  in  Portland:  “I 
need  your  permission,  but  I  need  much  more 
your  prayers.  I  have  tested  the  Almighty 
Arm.  I  know  it  is  sufficient :  that  *  Lo,  I  am 
with  you’  are  no  idle  words.  The  burden  of 
these  unsaved  souls  is  bearing  me  down  to  the 
earth. 

‘ '  The  climate  is  bad :  this  does  not  hinder 
the  Government  manning  their  poets,  and  it  is 
a  shame  that  Christians  will  not  do  for  love 
what  the  world  does  for  money.  I  do  not  in¬ 
tend  to  do  much  furnishing ;  I  have  learned  to 
do  without.  Did  I  not  know  that  when  he 
putteth  forth  hie  own  sheep  he  goeth  before 
them,  I  should  not  have  the  courage  to  under¬ 
take  the  work.  I  do  not  dread  the  climate. 
In  fact,  I  am  afraid  of  nothing.  I  don’t  ask 
an  easy  place  or  a  comfortable  time,  but  I  do 
covet  those  souls  and  am  willing  to  endure 
anything  if  I  may  but  be  the  means  in  God’s 
hands  of  winning  them  for  Jesus.  ’  ’ 

_ H.  E.  B. 

WOMAN’S  BOARD  OF  FOREIGN  MISSIONS. 

At  a  recent  meeting  some  very  inter¬ 
esting  letters  were  read  from  Laos,  China, 
Syria  and  Persia.  The  one  from  Miss  Van 
Dnzee  of  Urumia,  Persia,  described  the  same 
journey  of  which  we  have  heard,  and  expressed 
deep  gratitude  for  its  dangers  past,  and  the 
privilege  of  returning  to  the  work,  when  oth¬ 
ers  had  been  obliged  to  leave  it : 

ACRE  of  orange  grove  in 
Cuba  will  go  fai  toward  sup¬ 
porting  a  family. 

Frosts  never  visit  the  Island  and 
as  the  trees  attain  a  great  age  they 
yield  a  fixed  income  for  several 
generations.  This  fact  should  in¬ 
terest  all  who  depend  oa  incomes 
that  are  not  permanent  and  wish  to 
invest  in  this  kind  of  property. 

But  great  care  should  be  taken 
that  funds  are  entrusted  to  honor¬ 
able  hands. 


To  lecure  groves  ui  installment^  address  H.  C. 
StracKiSI  West  6Sd  Street,  New  York.  Reterencc 
Evamgblist. 


■71 CH  OF  ALL  KINDS, NO  MATTER  HOW^ 
r  1  9ri  PREPARED  IS  MADE  PERFECTiy 
DELICIOUS  BY  THE  USE  OF 

I  original  AND  OENUINtVyORCC*TeR»**‘*'*' 

BEWARE  OF  MANUFACTURERS  WHO  ATTEMPT  TO  SELL 
AWORTHLESS  IMITATION.  SEC  SIONATURC. 
JOHN  DUNCAN’S  SONS,  A(rrS..NeW  YORK. 


“Since  I  arrived  I  have  been  so  busy  receiv-  j 
ing  calls  and  settling  my  house  that  this  is 
really  the  first  day  I  have  felt  like  taking  time 
to  look  over  my  letters  quietly  to  see  which  to 
answer  first. 

“We  had  a  very  pleasant  journey,  as  it  could 
not  well  help  being  with  such  delightful  com¬ 
pany.  The  Lord  blessed  every  step  of  the  way 
and  ‘daily  loaded  ns  with  benefits, ’and  our 
hearts  were  just  overflowing  with  gratitude. 

“It  has  not  been  easy  to  open  my  house 
quicklj,  for  there  has  been  much  settling  to 
do.  It  is  just  three  weeks  and  two  days  since 
we  arrived  and  to-day  I  can  turn  my  thoughts 
to  the  plans  for  our  work  among  the  women, 
feeling  that  my  house  is  fairly  started.  Oh^ 
how  helpless  I  feel  as  I  look  out  on  these 
women,  all  of  whom  need  a  spiritual  uplift. 
If  God  can  only  use  me  in  some  way  I  shal^ 
be  so  thankful.  Miss  Dean  is  settled  in  the 
school  building  and  if  Miss  Medbnry  does  not 
return  she  will  have  to  take  the  school.  Mr. 
Shedd  is  looking  after  the  purchasing  of  sup¬ 
plies,  etc.  but  the  care,  when  the  girls  come, 
will  fall  on  her  and  I  feel  we  must  all  uphold 
her  hands  by  prayer,  that  her  strength  may 
not  fail.  She  seems  to  be  Spirit-fllied  and  I 
am  sore  will  be  a  great  blessing  here.  I  feel 
that  her  advice  will  be  a  great  help  to  me 
also.  Our  two  new  ladies.  Miss  Wilbur,  who 
teaches  the  missionary  children,  and  Miss 
Beaber,  who  has  gone  to  Tabriz,  are  both  very 
nice  and  I  think  well  fitted  for  their  places. 
Miss  Wilbur  commenced  school  the  next  week 
after  our  arrival.  I  think  that  this  time  more 
than  the  last  time  I  came  over  this  long  road, 
it  seemed  like  coming  down  into  darkness, 
from  the  light  of  our  own  beloved  land.  The 
people  here  are  suffering  much  from  lack  of 
water.  The  whole  country  is  dry,  and  fruit  is 
injured  and  withered.  It  sometimes  seems  as 
if  there  must  be  some  great  geological  change 
taking  place  in  the  earth’s  crust.  Springs 
which  have  been  full  and  overfiowing  are  this 
year  dry.  It  keeps  wheat  at  an  enormous  price, 
and  the  poor  are  hungry.  ’  ’ 

Miss  Boughton  wrote  to  Mrs.  Denny  from 
Wei  Hien,  China: 

‘  ‘  I  wonder  if  you  know  about  our  compound 
and  the  missionaries  here.  We  have  seven 
acres  of  land  inclosed  by  a  brick  wall  seven 
feet  high.  We  have  six  foreign  houses,  a 
chapel,  a  girls’  school,  a  boys’  school  and  a 
number  of  Chinese  buildings  for  guests,  help¬ 
ers  and  servants.  We  have  schools  and  classes 
here  in  the  compound  and  a  large  country 
work.  Ministers  and  teachers  go  to  the  out- 
stations  and  stay  for  weeks  at  a  time  preach¬ 
ing  and  teaching  the  Gospel.  Before  the  open¬ 
ing  of  the  girls’  high  school  four  years  ago, 
my  work  was  in  the  country  and  a  most  inter¬ 
esting  work  it  was.  Many  of  the  people  about 
us  are  friendly  to  Christiauity  and  some  are 
anxious  to  be  taught.  Some  of  the  Christians 
set  us  beautiful  examples  of  faith  and  patience 
and  although  they  often  fall  short  of  what  we 
wonld  like  them  to  do  and  be,  when  we  re¬ 
member  that  they  have  just  come  out  from 
heathenism,  we  find  far  more  to  encourage 
than  to  discourage  us.  Now  that  I  have 
charge  of  the  high  school,  I  can  only  go  to  the 


country  for  an  occasional  visit,  but  still  I  love 
the  work  and  the  women. 

“We  had  forty  pupils  in  our  high  school  last 
year,  fourteen  of  them  graduated.  They  are 
our  first  graduates  and  they  are  sent  out  with 
many  prayers,  many  hopes  and  many  fears. 
It  was  a  great  day  for  foreigners  as  well  as 
Chinese  when  these  girls  received  their  diplo¬ 
mas.  Two  of  them  have  been  helping  me  teach 
a  class  of  women  in  the  country  and  more  of 
them  will  be  given  schools  in  the  fall.  It  is 
interesting  to  see  how  surprised  and  pleased 
the  fathers  and  brothers  of  these  graduates 
are.  That  women  can  be  taught  to  read  is  a 
uew  idea  in  China,  but  not  only  are  the  women 
eager  to  learn  but  their  masculine  relatives  are 
anxious  to  have  them  taught  and  are  pleased 
and  proud  of  their  attainments.  The  school  is 
steadily  growing  in  popularity  and  this  year 
we  have  been  obliged  to  refuse  more  applica¬ 
tions  from  would  be-students  than  ever  before. 
Before  the  year  closed  all  of  our  girls  were 
members  of  the  church,  but  some  of  them  were 
not  as  earnest  in  their  Christian  life  as  I  want 
them  to  be.  Will  you  please  pray  for  us  that 
we  all,  teachers  and  pupils,  may  receive  a 
special  blessing  and  live  very  near  to  God 
during  the  coming  year.  I  feel  so  strongly  my 
own  weakness  and  inability  to  help  these 
girls,  but  I  know  there  is  one  ‘mighty  to 
save.’ 

“This  summer  I  miss  my  friend.  Dr.  Mary 
Brown.  We  came  out  together  ten  years  ago, 
and  have  been  close  friends  ever  since.  Last 
fall  and  winter  she  was  very  ill  and  in  Febru¬ 
ary  I  went  with  her  to  Shanghai  and  said 
‘good-bye’  on  the  steamer  that  was  to  take  her 
to  America.  She  writes  that  she  is  much  bet¬ 
ter  and  we  are  hoping  that  she  will  soon  return 
to  ns  well  and  strong  again.’’ 

Mrs.  Rentlinger  of  Benito,  Africa,  writing 
to  Mrs.  Dulles  tells  of  the  joy  with  which  they 
are  looking  forward  to  the  arrival  of  the  new 
missionaries  and  how  for  many  years  they  have 
wanted  a  physician  at  Benito,  but  are  willing 
to  wait  for  the  right  man. 

She  adds:  “Ton  have,  no  doubt,  heard  the 
news  which  has  again  made  such  a  breach  in 
our  mission  ciro.ie.  The  Rev.  W.  C.  Gault  left 
ns  for  the  Father’s  house  on  the  9th  of 
August.  His  was  a  glorious  end.  He  met 
death  with  the  same  calm  and  quiet  spirit 
which  had  characterized  his  whole  life,  always 
prepared  for  the  Lord’s  will  concerning  him. 
He  has  been  a  good  friend  and  brother  to  ns 
for  eighteen  years.  During  the  first  years  of 
their  missionary  life,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gault  were 
associated  with  us  in  the  work  at  Benito,  and 

Deafness  Cannot  Be  Cnred 

by  local  applications  as  they  cannot  reach  the  diseased 
portion  of  the  ear.  There  is  only  one  wav  to  cnre  deaf¬ 
ness,  and  that  is  by  constitutional  remedies.  Deafness 
is  caused  by  an  inflamed  condition  of  the  mucous  Uning 
of  the  Eustachian  Tube.  When  this  tube  gets  inflamed 
you  have  a  rumbling  sound  or  imperfect  hearing,  and 
when  it  is  entirely  closed  deafness  is  the  result,  and  un¬ 
less  the  Inflammation  can  be  taken  out  and  this  tube  re¬ 
stored  to  its  normal  condition,  hearing  will  be  destroyed 
forever :  nine  cases  out  of  ten  are  caused  by  catanb, 
which  is  nothing  but  an  inflamed  condition  of  the  mu¬ 
cous  surfaces. 

We  will  give  One  Hundred  Doilars  for  any  case  of 
deafness  (caused  by  catanh)  that  cannot  be  cured  by 
Hall's  C^atarrh  Cure.  Send  for  circulars,  free. 

F.  J.  CHENEY  A  CO.,  Toledo,  O. 
t^Sold  by  Druggists,  75c. 

Hall's  Family  Pills  are  the  best. 
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The  Soul's  Awakening. 


‘‘The  Soul’s  Awakening”  is  a  beautiful 
picture  that  steadily  grows  in  popularity.  It 
IS  a  work  of  art  with  a  deep  and  beautiful 
meaning.  It  carries  its  spiritual  message  to 
every  heart— and  one  never  wearies  of  it.  It 
never  grows  old.  New  thoughts,  new  mean¬ 
ings  are  suggested  each  time  it  is  studied.  It 
is  a  picture  that  should  hang  in  every  home 
for  the  good  influence  it  exerts.  It  is  a  con¬ 
stant  source  of  pleasure  and  a  silent  force 
for  good.  We  send  a  copy  of  “The  Soul’s 
Awakening”  in  colors  exactly  the  same 
size  (13x18  inches)  and  style  as  are  on  sale 
for  ti.oo  in  art  stores,  to  each  person  who 
sends  73  cents  for  a  year’s  subscription  to 


Young 

People’s 

Weekly 


Eight  to  twelve  pages,  handsonwly  illustrated. 

It’s  a  paper  with  a  purpose— a  clean,  help¬ 
ful,  enthusiastic  Christian  paper  which  wins 
the  hearts  of  the  young  and  exerts  all  the 
power  it  gains  for  good.  It  has  an  interest¬ 
ing  message  for  every  member  of  the  family, 
and  is  a  mscination  to  the  old  as  well  as  to 
the  young.  Sample  copies,  which  will  be 
sent  free  to  inquirers,  will  make  you  ac¬ 
quainted.  Send  75  cents  for  a  year’s  subscrip¬ 
tion,  with  “The  Soul’s  Aw’akening.”  A 
three  months’  trial  without  the  picture  for 
20  cents.  Mention  this  paper. 

DAVID  C.  COOK  PUBLISHING  CO., 
36  Washington  SL,  Chicago. 
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Price,  5  cents  each 
lo  copies,  ascents;  too  copies,  $1.50 
postpaid 

It  contains  the  principal  facts  respect¬ 
ing 

The  General  Assembly, 

The  Benevolent  and  Missionary 
Boards, 

The  Theological  Seminaries, 
The  International  Sabbath-school 
Lessons, 

The  Weekly  Prayer-meeting  Topics, 
Etc, 

The  front  cover  page  is  left  blank  so 
that  the  hours  of  service  and  the  other 
standing  church  noticee  may  be  printed 
thereon,  if  desired,  and  a  copy  of  the 
Handbook  placed  in  the  hands  of  every 
church  memlier.  This  is  the  custom  in 
many  Presbvterian  churches. 

The  specia'l  acts  of  the  General  Assem¬ 
bly  at  its  last  meeting  are  summarized. 

PrcsbyteriiB  Board  of  Pnbliation 
and  Sabbath -Scbool  Work 
Phila.  Hew  York  Chicago  St.  Louis 


the  friendship  then  formed  has  never  grown 
less.  We  shall  miss  his  earnest,  qniet  presence, 
and  the  humility  which  was  his'  strength. 
Poor  Mrs.  Oanlt  and  Harry  have  lost  miioh.|* 

“We  have  jnst  had  a  delightful  visit  from 
Mr.  Milligan  of  Gaboon.  It  was  an  unexpected 
pleasure,  and  did  ns  much  good. 

“Our  schools  are  at  present  in  full  opera¬ 
tion  ;  but  we  apprehend  that  the  chicken-pox 
which  has  broken  out  amongst  the  children 
will  lay  some  of  them  aside  for  a  time,  two 
are  already  victims. 

“Three  of  our  older  boys  have  jnst  passed 
through  a  peculiar  experience.  Desiring  a 
higher  education  than  we  were  at  present  pre¬ 
pared  to  give  them,  they  made  their  way  to 
Gaboon  and  entered  the  Roman  Catholic 
school.  The  priests  were  quite  ready  to  wel¬ 
come  them ;  but  when  it  came  to  the  religions 
exercises,  our  boys  were  not  accustomed  to 
the  sprinkling  with  holy  water,  making  the 
sign  of  the  cross  and  so  forth.  So  when  the 
others  bowed  these  boys  stood  erect.  The 
priest  at  once  called  them  to  account,  when 
they  boldly  answered  that  they  had  not  been 
brought  up  in  that  way.  They  were  assured 
that  if  they  remained  there  they  would  not 
only  have  to  submit  to  these  forms,  but  also 
have  to  be  baptized.  The  boys  replied  that 
they  had  been  baptized  in  infancy,  and  that 
their  only  object  in  coming  to  the  Catholics 
was  to  secnre  a  higher  education.  The  priest 
then  told  them  that  if  they  wished  instruction 
they  must  submit  to  all  the  rules  of  the  church. 
As  the  boys  objected  to  this^they^ were  selit 
away,  and  made  their  way  back  to  ns.  1  only 
wish  they  could  secnre  the  higher  education 
which  they  crave.  ’  ’ 

The  closing  prayer  of  the  hour  was  offered 
by  Mrs.  Robert  R.  Booth."  S.  R.  D. 

FOR  THE  HALLOAING  OF  THE  SABBATH. 

Many  representative  women  were  present  at 
the  Fifth  Annual  meeting  of  the  Woman’s 
National  Sabbath  A  lliance  on  Monday,  Decem¬ 
ber  4,  at  the  Fifth  Avenue  Presbyterian 
Church.  Mrs.  Darwin  R.  James,  the  Presi¬ 
dent,  made  one  of  her  inspiring  and  hopefnl 
addresses.  .  Miss  Matilda  Kay,  Recording  Sec¬ 
retary,  reported  a  membership  of  more  than 
eight  hundred  in  many  states.  Seven  public 
meetings  and  six  drawing-room  meetings  have 
been  held  and  addressed  by  distingnisbed  min¬ 
isters,  and  by  Mrs.  Wellington  White,  Field 
Secretary.  Copies  of  the  state  Sunday  law, 
suggestive  leaflets  and  various  pledges  have 
been  given  away  at  Room  711  in  the  Presby¬ 
terian  Building,  sent  to  trans- Atlantic  steam¬ 
ers  and  scattered  broadcast  by  Mrs.  White  in 
her  joumeyings.  Meetings  for  conference  and 
council  with  other  of  the  leading  organizations 
in  this  cause  have  been  held,  and  cordial  in¬ 
terest  and  sympathy  manifested  by  them.  The 
report  of  the  Treasurer,  Mrs.  Van  Nest,  showed 
a  balance  on  the  right  side,  and  good  tidings 
of  aggressive  work  came  from  Auxiliaries  in 
this  and  other  states.  Dr.  Hubbell  in  a  prac¬ 
tical  address  spoke  of  the  strength  that  comes 
from  the  traditions  and  habits  of  a  Christian 
nation.  He  showed  the  advantage  of  having 
the  Sabbath  Committees  on  the  watch  tower 
by  giving  some  instances  of  their  work  against 
Sunday  traffic  and  Sunday  theatres.  We  need 
to  enforce  our  good  laws,  and  to  hold  fast  our 
allegiance  to  the  Lord's  day.  Dr.  C.  R.  Meredith 
followed,  showing  the  fitnets  of  the  Sabbath 
to  man’s  needs.  The  hash  of  the  Sunday 
newspaper  is  no  food  for  man’s  mind.  If  five 
hundred  men  who  could  be  named  would 
undertake  this  thing  our  Sabbath  would  be 
restored  to  us.  Such  is  the  force  of  character. 
The  churches  are  in  a  hopefnl  condition,  ready 
to  be  kindled  by  the  spark  of  divine  fire.  The 
following  officers  were  appointed:  President, 
Mrs.  Darwin  R.  James;  Recording  Secretary, 


Plain  and  Fancy 

Lyons  Silks. 

Satin  Com^te,  Regence,  Satin  Soutache, 
Faconn^  Imprime, 

White  Brocades,  Satins  and  Silks 

For  Wedding  Gowns. 

Fancy  Silks,  Gazes  and  Crapes  for  Bridesmaids’ 
Dresses.  Black  Brocades,  Moire, 
Regence,  Taffetas. 

Empire  Crapes. 

Faconne,  Gouache,  M^teore  and  Broche  Crepes 

Velvets. 


Rich  Fancy  Velvets  for  Opera  Wraps, 
Panne  Velvets,  Dress  and  Cloak  Velvets. 

^tocukvcL^  <5t. 

NEW  YORK. 


Miss  Matilda  Kay ;  Corresponding  Secretary, 
Miss  Isabel  M.  Terrett ;  Treasurer,  Mrs.  Frank 

R.  Van  Nest;  Board  of  Directors,  Mrs.  A. 
Alexander,  Miss  Helen  E.  Brown,  Mrs.  D.  J. 
Burrell,  Mrs.  F.  T.  Furnald,  Mrs.  Horace 
Green,  Miss  E.  S.  Hamilton,  Mrs.  Darwin  R. 
James,  Miss  S.  R.  Kendall,  Mrs.  J.  H. 
Knowles,  Mrs.  Hugh  O’Neill,  Mrs.  Madeleine 

S.  Rogers,  Mrs.  Stephen  Smith,  Mrs.  John  T. 
Stanley,  Mrs.  Frank  R.  Van  Nest,  Mrs.  Tneo- 
dore  Weston,  Mrs.  James  Yereance. 


The  Presbyterian  Church  in  Canada  has  met 
with  a  great  loss  in  the  sudden  death  of  the 
Rev.  Thomas  G.  Smith  D.D.  at  his  home  in 
Kingston.  For  eleven  years  Dr.  Smith  was 
Financial  Agent  for  Queen’s  University,  and 
thns  became  known  to  men  of  all  classes 
throughout  the  Dominion.  Dr.  Smith  was 
born  in  Scotland,  nearly  seventy -one  years  ago. 
He  came  to  America  in  1845  and  studied  at 
Queen’s  and  Princeton.  His  first  pastorate 
was  in  Cincinnati,  and  he  served  several  other 
churches  in  this  country  as  well  as  in  Canada, 
where  he  was  much  beloved. 


Nelson’s  New  Series  of 


The  Helps 


Teachers’ 

Bibles 

Contain 
New  Heips 
350  Illustrations 
New  Concordance 
New  Maps 


are  just  what  Sunday-school  teachers  want.  All 
new  and  graphically  written  by  the  most  eminent 
scholars,  with  Illustratious  on  almost  every  page. 

The  Concordance 

is  the  most  complete  yet  produced,  as  It  combines 
Concordance,  Subject  Index,  pronounces  and  inter¬ 
prets  Scripture  proper  names,  etc.,  in  one  ABC  list. 
A  great  achievement  and  facility. 


The  12  Maps 

are  beautifully  colored,  carefully  revised,  and  spec¬ 
ially  engraved  from  the  latest  surveys,  with  complete 
index. 


The  Evangelist  says: 

“It  is  in  the  character  of  the  ‘helps’  and  the  men 
who  have  written  them,  that  this  edition  of  the 
Bible  exceeds  in  value  all  that  have  preceded  it.” 
Styles,  types  and  bindings  U)  meet  every  VMnt.  Price* 
from  ai-SO  upuYirds.  Fur  sale  by  all  Booksellers,  or  send 
for  catalogue  to 


THOMAS  NELSON  &  SONS,  Publishers 

37  Ifast  I8tb  Street,  New  York 
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The  College  Department 

0.  W.  E.  Chapin. 


Washington  College,  East  Tennessee,  has 
entered  upon  its  one  hundred  and  fifth  year 
with  an  enrollment  of  students  which  promises 
favorable  comparison  with  that  of  former  years. 
There  were  in  all  departments  last  year  two 
hundred  and  eight  students,  representing  eleven 
states,  two  being  from  Brazil.  Three  young 
Chinamen  are  expected  this  term. 

The  faculty  consists  of  eight  instructors, 
graduates  of  five  different  colleges  and  uni¬ 
versities  in  four  different  states,  all  of  which 
shows  that  this  venerable  school  is  not  doing 
merely  local  work — it  has  a  wide  field  of  use¬ 
fulness. 

The  training  is  thorough.  The  college  was 
founded  by  Dr.  Samuel  Doak,  a  graduate  of 
Princeton,  and  it  has  had  Princeton  men  con¬ 
nected  with  it  in  an  almost  unbroken  line 
from  its  origin  to  the  present — it  is  well  es¬ 
tablished,  well  managed  and  has  no  debt.  It  is 
ideally  situated  for  educational  purposes.  It 
lies  like  a  gem  in  splendid  setting  in  a  grand 
mountain  region,  fitly  styled  by  Dr.  Mayo, 
“Appalachian  America,’*  nearly  seventeen 
hundred  feet  above  sea  level  exempt  from  the 
extremes  of  heat  and  cold.  Earth,  heaven  and 
climate  combine  to  captivate  the  soul  of  man 
and  lead  it  to  adore  that  Power  who  “setteth 
fast  the  mountains.  ’  ’ 

The  property  consists  of  a  campus  of  sixteen 
acres,  adorned  by  primeval  oaks  and  other 
trees,  five  commodious  buildings,  steam 
heated,  and  an  industrial  farm  of  one  hundred 
acres  upon  which  indigent  students  from  the 
mountains  can,  in  the  m^in,  support  them¬ 
selves  by  working  a  few  honrs  each  day. 

Lately,  valuable  accessions  have  been  made 
to  the  library  and  reading-room  in  books, 
magazines,  papers,  etc.  The  Mountaineer,  a 
mall  monthly  paper  has  in  the  last  year 
been  snccessfnlly  established  and  keeps  the 
friends  of  the  college  informed  of  its  current 
events. 

Another  late  accession  is  a  beautiful,  up-to- 
date  printing  press,  upon  which  The  Moun¬ 
taineer  is  printed  by  the  students.  They  also 
do  a  limited  amount  of  job  work  upon  it. 

A  strong  religions  life  is  maintained  in  the 
college  by  Bible  study,  prayer-meetings,  Chris¬ 
tian  Associations,  etc.  Most  of  the  graduates 
become  ministers  and  missionary  teachers. 

The  social  life  of  the  institution  is  especially 
warm.  The  relations  between  the  officers  and 
students  are  unusually  friendly  and  intimate. 
Because  of  the  many  urgent  applications  for 
admission  to  the  industrial  department,  an 
effort  is  now  being  made  to  enlarge  its  means 
so  that  a  greater  number  of  students  can  be 
accommodated. 

The  aim  is  to  bring  a  practical,  religions 
education  within  the  reach  of  the  neglected 
mountaineers  who  are  hungering  for  knowl¬ 
edge,  to  whom  Washington  College  is  the  most 
accessible.  In  fact  it  is  the  only  college  in  the 
heart  of  that  extensive  mountain  district  which 
is  condnctiug  its  work  along  industrial  lines 


Irdova 

'  ^  Candles 

Nothlnir  else  adds  so  mnoh 
to  the  charm  of  the  drawing 
room  or  bondoir  as  the  softly  radi* 
ant  light  from  OORDGVA  Candles. 
Nothing  will  contribnto  more  to  the 
artistic  sncoeas  of  the  loncheone 
^  tea  or  dinner.  The  best  decoratire 
^  candles  for  the  simplest  or  the 
^  most  elaborate  function— for  cot¬ 
tage  or  mansion.  Made  in  all  eolore 
and  the  most  delicate  tints  by 
STANDARD  OH.  CO. 
and  sold  ererywbere. 
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FISHERMAN’S 
LUCKbyHENRY 
VAN  DYKE  ite 


With  Thirteen  Full- 
Page  Illustrations 


Copyright,  1899,  by  Rockwood 


DELIGHTFULLY 

WRITTEN** 


FISHERMAN  S  LUCK 
THE  THRILLI  NG  MOMENT 
TALKABILITY 
A  WILD  STRAWBERRY 


ONE  VOLUME,  Crown  8vo,  $2,00 


‘A  CHARMING 
GIFT** 


CONTENTS 


LOVERS  AND  LANDSCAPE 
A  FATAL  SUCCESS 
FISHING  IN  BOOKS 
A  NORWEGIAN  HONEYMOON 


WHO  OWNS  THE  MOUNTAINS  ? 
A  LAZY,  IDLE  BROOK 
THE  OPEN  FIRE  ^ 

A  SLUMBER  SONG 


44  I^!^-  VAN  DYKE  has  brought  from  the  brooks  and  the  woods 
a  fresh  and  genuine  note  into  our  literature — a  note  in 
which  one  hears  the  fall  of  water,  the  stir  of  leaves,  and  the 
sound  of  men  moving  and  speaking.  The  twelve  chapters  which 
make  up  this  book  of  stories  and  sketches  have  a  delightful  breezi¬ 
ness  of  spirit  and  a  sincere  literaiy’  charm.  ...  In  these  chapters 
Dr.  van  Dyke  makes  courage,  cheerfulness,  kindness,  and  loyalty 
more  credible  and  winning.” — The  Outlook. 


“  Full  of  a  rarely  stimulating  freshness  of 
spirit.” — Sun  dcyi-School  Times. 


“  The  illustrations  are  charming,  the 
prose  limpid  and  graceful.” — Churchman. 


**  It  deserves 
to  be  included 
among  English 
classics.”  —  De- 
trolt  Free  Press. 


upOR  DR.  VAN  DTKE  is  not 
a  fisherman  with  eyes  only  for 
his  rod  and  the  possible  fish  at  the  end 
of  the  line.  A  wood  lover  as  well,  his 
eye  takes  in  ..  .  all  the  scents  and 
sights  and  sounds  that  bring  up  the  very 
essence  of  the  woods." 

— New  York  Commercial  Advertiser. 


“  Written  in 
his  pleasantest 
and  most 
characteristic 
vein.” 

—The  Dial. 


“  tVe  opened  this  book  with  tbe  fish¬ 
erman’s  old fraternal  question,’ IVhat 
luck  ?  ’  IVe  closed  it  •with  a  hearty 
contentment  with  our  mornings  fish¬ 
ing.”— York  Mail  and  Express. 


“It  does  not  contain  a  dull  or 
uninteresting  page.  .  .  .  The  whole 
book  is  an  antidote  to  gloom  and 
hopelessness  of  every  kind.” 

—New  York  Times. 


CHARLES  SCRIBNER’S  SONS,  New  York 


to  the  advantage  of  the  poorer  classes.  An 
earnest  appeal  is  made  to  those  whom  God  has 
blessed  for  help  in  this  good  work. 

The  Rev.  James  T.  Gooter  is  President; 
Edward  West,  Treasurer.  Post  office,  Washing¬ 
ton  Oollege,  Tennessee.  The  Rev.  W.  B.  Ran¬ 
kin  D.D.,  a  former  President,  is  now  Financial 
Agent.  Address  SO?  West  One  Hundred  and 
Thirteenth  street  New  York  City. 

Lafayette  College,  Easton,  Pa.— Pounder’s 
Day  was  celebrated  on  October  25,  when  the 
Hon.  Dimner  Beeber,  one  of  tbe  Judges  of  the 
Superior  Court  of  Pennsylvania,  made  an  elo¬ 
quent  address  on  The  College  Bred  Man  in  the 
World.  The  meeting  of  the  trustees  held  the 
same  day  was  well  attended.  Plans  offered 
by  Charles  W.  Bolton  of  the  class  of  1880,  an 
architect  of  Philadelphia,  for  the  improvement 
of  fonr  of  the  brick  dormitories,  were  approved. 
Work  is  to  be  begun  in  the  spring,  that  the 
bnildings  may  be  ready  for  occnpancy  in  the 
antnmn.  This  great  improvement  will  enlarge 
the  accommodations,  and  provide  mote  com¬ 


fortable  quarters  than  the  students  have  here¬ 
tofore  enjoyed. 

Two-thirds  of  tbe  students  are  chnrcb  mem¬ 
bers;  thirty-one  have  the  ministry  in  view, 
thirty-two  medicine  and  fifty-five  the  law. 
Fifty-three  expect  to  teach  and  ninety-five  in¬ 
tend  to  engage  in  technical  pursuits. 

The  college  has  been  made  tbe  residuary 
legatee  of  the  estate  of  Mrs.  Mary  E.  Appley, 
lately  of  Honesdale,  Pa.  The  amount  to  be 
derived  will  approximate  thirty  thousand  dol¬ 
lars.  It  was  her  will  that  the  income  of  this 
should  be  nsed  in  the  form  of  loans,  to  aid 
worthy  yonng  men  who  had  the  ministry  or 
the  profession  of  medicine  in  view.  Mrs. 
Appley’s  beneficent  intention  was  a  complete 
surprise  to  all  connected  with  the  college,  none 
of  whom  were  acquainted  with  her. 

Before  engaging  in  educational  work.  Presi¬ 
dent  Warfield  had  been  admitted  to  the  bar  in 
his  native  state,  and  practised  law  for  several 
years.  He  has  often  spoken  with  acceptance  in 
religions  meetings,  and  on  coming  to  Easton 
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to  reside  was  chosen  an  elder  of  the  church 
with  which  he  worships.  He  has  frequently 
occnpied  the  college  pulpit.  A  volume  of  his 
addresses  given  at  the  afternoon  service  of  the  | 
college  was  published  by  the  Presbyterian  Board 
of  Publication  last  year  under  the  title,  At  the 
Evening  Hour.  It  was  therefore  not  a  surprise 
that  he  should  have  received  license  to  preach, 
from  the  Presbytery  of  Lehigh  at  its  session  in 
Hazleton,  last  April.  At  a  special  meeting  of 
the  same  Presbytery  on  October  28  he  was 
further  examined  for  ordination.  The  service 
of  ordination  took  place  the  next  day  as  has 
already  been  described  in  The  Evangelist 

Rollins  CkimiaE,  Winter  Park,  Fla.,  entered 
upon  its  fourteenth  year,  Wednesday,  October 
4,  with  a  considerable  increase  in  the  number 
of  students.  For  reasons  due  to  local  con¬ 
ditions,  the  college  has  a  preparatory  depart¬ 
ment,  and  a  business  school,  as  well  as  art  and 
music  schools,  so  that  a  considerable  number 
of  students  are  preparing  for  college  and  for 
business.  The  College  of  Arts  and  Sciences, 
although  small  in  numbers,  if  compared  to 
large  universities,  does  excellent  work,  and 
offers  advantages  to  earnest,  hard-working,  and 
ambitious  students,  who  are  studying  for  the 
degree  of  Bachelor  of  Arts. 

This  year  the  studies  have  been  made,  to  a 
large  extent,  elective,  and  while  Latin  and 
Greek  are  offered,  they  are  no  longer  required 
subjects.  About  one-half  of  the  students  here 
come  from  the  North,  and  the  other  half  from 
the  South.  Many  of  the  Northern  students 
come  South  because  of  the  advantages  of  the 
Florida  climate. '  Rollins  College  is  situated 
in  the  high,  rolling  country  of  Central  Florida, 
which  is  noted  for  its  healthfnlness.  There 
are  several  members  of  the  faculty  also,  who 
have  left  professorships  in  large  Northern  uni¬ 
versities  and  have  come  to  Florida  for’the  sake 
of  the  climate. 

Two  new  members  have  been  added  to  the 
faculty  this  year:  Mr.  William  R.  Pearson, 
who  has  studied  at  the  Chicago  Toung  Men’s 
Christian  Association  Training  School,  and  at 
the  International  Young  Men’s  Christian  Asso¬ 
ciation  School  at  Springfield,  Mass.,  will  have 
charge  of  the  gymnasium  exercises  of  the  young 
men ;  Miss  Bertha  Hollister,  a  graduate  of  the 
Anderson  School  of  Gymnastics  at  Hartford, 
Conn. ,  will  give  instruction  in  gymnastics,  and 
out-door  sports  to  the  young  women.  In  spite 
of  the  financial  distress  that  prevails  in 
Florida,  Rollins  College  has  entered  upon  a 
prosperous  year,  which  is  chiefiy  due  to  the 
financial  support  that  the  Rev.  George  M. 
Ward,  President  of  the  College,  has  secured 
from  philanthropists  of  the  North. 

Wooster  Untv'ersity,  Wooster,  O. — The  in¬ 
auguration  of  the  Rev.  Louis  Edward  Holden 
as  the  fourth  President  of  Wooster  University 
brought  together  a  notable  assembly.  Men 
came  who  had  watched  carefully  over  the 
affairs  of  the  university  during  the  years  of 
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Theodore  Roosevelt 

is  a  busy  man,  but  he  says  thatST.  NICHOLAS  has 
an  audience  to  which  he  would  like  to  speak,and 
he  expects  to  write  an  article  for  that  magazine 


“  What  America 
Expects  of  Her  Boys.” 

Ian  Maclaren  has  a  contribution  in  the  Christmas 
number  of  St.  Nicholas  entitled  “Afternoon 
Service,”  a  very  charming  and  characteristic 
piece  of  writing,  descriptive  of  the  beauties  and 
delights  of  “  the  moor  above  the  glen  ”  in  the 
Scotch  Highlands  on  a  Sunday  afternoon. 

ST.  NICHOLAS  has  a  wonderful  program  for  1900.  It 
is  already  doing  good  in  thousands  of  homes  where  ih^re  are 
boys  and  girls.  Is  it  in  yours 

Send  for  the  illustrated  booklet  •which  tells  the 
Story  of  St.  Nicholas.  Free.  Buy  a  copy  of  the 
December  number  on  any  news-stand — cents. 
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its  struggling  youth ;  those  came  who  bad 
shaped  and  strengthened  it  when  it  reached  its 
large  usefulness ;  distinguished  men  were  pres¬ 
ent  whose  fame  and  influence  show  how  the 
university  has  been  of  service  to  society  and 
state.  The  exercises  were  inspiring  and  were 
participated  in  by  the  Rev.  A.  A.  E.  Taylor 
D.D.,  President  of  the  Board  of  Trustees;  the 
Rev.  E.  Trumbull  Lee  D.D.,  who  represented 
the  Synod  of  Ohio;  the  Rev.  H.  W.  Lowry; 
the  Rev.  O.  A.  Hills  D.D.  and  the  retiring 
President,  the  Rev.  Sylvester  F.  Scovel  D.  D. 

The  new  President  has  already  made  the  im¬ 
pression  upon  the  university  and  the  commu¬ 
nity  of  being  an  earnest  and  thoughtful  man, 
thoroughly  alive  to  the  responsibilities  of  his 
position.  President  Holden’s  address  was  an 
eloquent  tribute  to  the  men  who  founded 
Wooster  University  and  those  who  by  their 
sacrifices  made  its  present  vigor  possible.  In 
clear  lines  he  drew  the  position  of  the  univer¬ 
sity  to  the  present  and  the  future: 

“This  university  was  once  but  a  vision  in 
the  brain  of  a  Christian  minister.  God  saw 
him  kneeling  in  prayer  on  yonder  college  hill. 
He  heard  him  ponring  out  bis  soul  to  the 
Divine  Builder  of  colleges,  and  this  great  in¬ 
stitution  is  the  answer  to  that  prayer. 

“I  conceive  the  idea  of  the  early  founders  of 
the  university  was  not  to  confine  the  benefi¬ 
cent  influences  of  this  noble  institution  merely 
to  students  for  the  ministry.  The  wonderful 
advance  which  all  the  professions  have  made 


during  the  last  half  century,  calling  for  the 
higher  education  before  entering  upon  their 
specialties,  creates  a  demand  upon  Wooster 
to  meet  their  requirements. 

*‘We  believe  that  wherever  the  human  mind 
is  devoted  to  the  pursuit  of  truth,  whether  that 
devotion  be  in  professional  or  other  lines,  there 
the  Christian  college  has  a  place  and  a  right 
to  exercise  her  influence.  We  do  not  take  the 
view  that  there  is  any  real  isolation  between 
any  of  the  callings  of  life.  Each  exists  for  all, 
and  partakes  in  the  movement  and  harmony  of 
all.  We  believe  truth  is  an  organic  whole; 
complete  knowledge  of  any  part  brings  into  its 
scope  a  knowledge  of  the  whole,  and  creates  in 
the  student  of  a  single  branch  reverential 
allegiance  to  all  others.  There  can  be  no 
isolation  among  the  trades  and  professions,  but 
a  wondrous  unitjy  which  should  thrill  us  all  in 
our  several  walks  of  life.  I  rejoice  that  this 
university  undertakes  to  prepare  men  and 
women  for  every  work  of  God.  ’  ’ 

At  the  close  of  his  address.  President  Holden 
announced  the  following  gifts:  Mr.  R.  B. 
Moore  of  Vineland,  N.  J.,  gives  ten  thousand 
dollars  towards  the  founding  of  a  new  pro¬ 
fessorship  in  astronomy;  Mr.  H.  C.  Frick  of 
Pittsburg  gives  twenty-five  thousand  dollars 
for  the  erection  of  a  new  library  building. 
The  ceremonies  closed  with  congratulations 
from  visiting  alumni  and  from  many  promi¬ 
nent  educators  from  other  institutions,  among 
them  President  E.  D.  Eaton  of  Beloit,  Princi¬ 
pal  Sharpe  of  Blairstown  Academy,  and  Dr. 
David  Tappan  of  Miami^University. 
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thus  addressed 


has  been  received  at  ' — 

the  Home  Office  of  The  Prudential.  So  deeply  im¬ 
pressed  upon  the  minds  of  all  Americans  is  the  habit  of 
ascribing  to  The  Prudential  the  chief  characteristic  of 
the  great  Rock,  STRENGTH,  that  the  letter  had  been 
forwarded  without  question  or  delay  by  the  postal  author¬ 
ities.  Another  evidence  of  the  fame  of 


THE  PRUDENTIAL 


INSURANCE  COMPANY  OF  AMERICA 
Home  Office:  Newark,  N.  J.  JOHN  F.  dryden.  President 

'.Vrite  for  informalir^r . 


Edwd;..  Ridley  &  Sons 
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DRESS  GOODS,  GLOVES,  SHOES. 
HOLIDAY  GOODS. 

TOYS!  DOLLS!!  BOOKS!!! 

MAIL  ORDERS  SOLICITED  ' 

AND  PROMPTLY  FILLED. 
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The  King’s  Daughters’ 
Settlement 

[TENEMENT  HOUSE  OHAPTEB.] 

48  Henry  Street. 

Mbs.  JuiiiAit  Hbath,  Ghaimuin. 

Mibb  Anhib  R.  Bbalb,  Oor.  Sec’y. 

Mibb  Claba  Fibld,  Treaanrer. 

Mibb  Auob  C.  Matbb,  Sapv 


OUR  HAPPY  THANKS6IYIN6. 

I  It  is  delightful  to  get  the  full  reports  of  onr 
Thanksgiving  and  find  that  94  families,  in¬ 
cluding  1^483  *  individuals,  were  made  happy 
through  the  bounty  of  our  friends,  and  such 
good  'dinners  as  were  sent  out.  For  a  time 
Miss  Majer  feared  that  she  would  not  be  able 
to  include  the  mince  pies  this  year,  there 
were  so  many  to  be  remembered,  but  such  an 
abundance  poured  in  those  last  two  days  that 
not  only  were  all  the  people  fed,  but  as  in  the 
feast  on  the  Mount,  basketsful  were  gathered 
up  to  fill  our  store  closet  for  future  demands. 

It  means  everything  for  Miss  Mayer  and  our 
visitor  to  have  a  supply  of  groceries  on  hand 
for  the  emergency  calls  which  are  so  frequent 
in  the  cold  weather,  when  rent  and  fuel  absorb 
the  greater  part  of  the  earnings  in  these  strug¬ 
gling  homes,  and  the  families  are  kept  on  very 
short  allowance  of  food. 

All  the  women  are  coming  in  now  to  express 
their  gratitude  and  it  is  touching  to  see  what 
these  dinners  have  meant  to  them.  One  de¬ 
clared  that  it  is  only  since  she  has  known  ns 
that  she  has  been  able  to  sit  down  at  home 
with  her  family  and  “have  a  good  time  like 
other  people.  ’  ’  Another  came  to  tell  ns  how 
Thanksgiving  was  their  wedding  day  and  also 
their  little  girl’s  birthday.  They  had  been 
married  eighteen  years  and  had  five  children 
to  celebrate  with  them.  The  husband  had 
been  out  of  work  for  two  weeks,  and  the  fam¬ 
ily,  living  on  the  wages  of  one  boy,  could  plan 
for  no  feast,  but  when  our  basket  came  they 
had  ‘  ‘  a  real  party.  ’  ’ 

Not  long  ago  one  of  onr  families,  consisting 
of  a  widow  and  four  young  children,  moved 
suddenly  and  we  had  quite  lost  sight  of  them, 
but  on  Wednesday  morning  came  the  following 
note  on  a  postal  card : 

“Miss  Mayer,  we  are  fraid  yon  are  going  to 
forgotten  us  this  year,  we  are  living  in  43  W. 
- St.  Gome  and  see  us  right  away. 

Miss  O.’’ 

The  message  came  so  late  that,  glad  as  we 
were  to  find  them  again.  Miss  Glendenning 
could  not  get  down  there  until  7  in  the  evening, 
when  she  found  the  little  girls  on  the  sidewalk 
eagerly  watching  for  some  one  to  come.  The 
mother  had  gone  out  for  her  regular  round  of 
ofldce  cleaning  and  the  children  cOuld  not  wait 
in  the  house,  so  fearful  were  they  that  we 
should  not  find  them  if  we  came  as  they  felt 
sure  we  would.  What  a  satisfaction  it  was  to 
leave  them  a  good  big  dinner,  with  such  un¬ 
known  dainties  as  chicken,  cranberries  and 


Christmas  is  close  upon  us  already,  and  we 
must  again  remind  oar  friends  that  contribu¬ 
tions  are  not  available  that  arrive  at  the  last 
minute  of  those  basy  days.  We  have  so  many 
people  to  plan  for  that  in  order  to  do  it  intel¬ 
ligently  and  to  send  just  what  is  needed  to  the 
different  homes,  we  must  get  the  parcels 
ready  in  advance.  Last  year  we  gave  to  783 
people,  young  and  old,  and  as  each  article  has 
to  be  selected  and  labeled  it  takes  much  time. 
From  now  on,  every  spare  moment  is  given  to 
these  preparations,  and  the  earlier  the  dona¬ 
tions  come  the  more  carefully  and  wisely  can 
they  be  distributed.  As  we  have  all  ages  and 
tastes  among  onr  people,  we  can  use  anything 
in  the  way  of  clothing,  shoes,  books,  games, 
dolls,  toys,  pictures,  cards,  candies,  nuts  and 
fruit.  Money  is  always  needed  for  the  things 
that  do  not  come  in  the  boxes.  Fruit  and 
candy  are  a  necessary  accompaniment  to 
Ohristmas  joys  in  the  childish  mind  and  to 
many  of  our  older  ones  as  well,  and  shoes  are 
the  most  prized  gifts  if  we  have  money  enough 
to  get  them.  So  once  more  we  beg  onr  readers 
to  remember  onr  poor  people  while  expressing 
onr  full  appreciation  of  all  that  they  have 
already  given  ns. 

We  are  sure  that  all  our  readers  will  be  in¬ 
terested  in  our  Christmas  Program  and  we 
hope  that  many  of  those  who  are  in  town  will 
meet  ns  on  one  or  another  of  these  occasions. 


Thursday  evening,  December  21,  Christmas 
meeting.  Home  Makers’  Club. 

Friday  morning,  December  22,  Kindergarten 
Festival. 

Friday,  IDecember '22,  1  P,M.  Kindergarten 
Club. 

Friday,  December  22,  3.30  P.M.  Sewing 
School. 

Friday,  December  22,  8  P.  M.  Excelsior  Club. 

Saturday,  December  23,  10  to  12  M.  and  1  to 
5  P.M.  Families’  Day. 

Tuesday,  December  26,  2.30  P.M.  City  His¬ 
tory  Club  and  Star  of  Bethlehem  Band. 

Tuesday,  December  26,  8  P.  M.  Old  Glory 
Club. 

Wednesday,  December  27,  3  P.M.  Sunday- 
school  and  Christian  Soldiers’  Club. 

Wednesday,  December  27,  7. 30  P.  M.  Lend  a 
Hand  Circle. 

Thursday,  December  28,  S  P.M.  Junior  Girls’ 
Club. 

Friday,  December  29,  3  P.M.  Ready  and  Will¬ 
ing  Club. 

Friday,  December  29,  8  P.M.  Boys’  Literary 
Society. 

Saturday,  December  SO,  3  P.  M.  Silver  Band 
of  Mercy. 

Saturday,  December  30,  3  P.M.  Sunshine 
Club  go  to  Fordham. 

Saturday,  December  30,  8  P.M.  Excelsior 
Club,  reception. 


O^THLINTtRNATIONAL  LESSONS 


BY  REV.  F.N.PELOUBET  D.D 


SELECT  NOTES"  IS  AN  ILLUSTRATIVE  COM- 
MENTARY.  AND  INTO  NO  OTHER  ONE  VOLUME  WAS 
EVER  GATHERED  SUCH  A  WEALTH  OF  ILLUSTRA¬ 
TIVE  AND  ILLUMINATING  MATERIAL  REGARDING 
TH^UNDAY-SCHOOL  LESSONS 

AQUARTER  CENTURY’S  CONSTANT  USE  BY 
THE  LEADING  TEACHERS  AND  SCHOLARS  OF  THE 
WORLD  PROVES  ITS  WORTH 


mince  pie. 

We  are  always  grasping  down  at  the  King’s 
Daughters’  House,  and  no  sooner  is  one  feast 
over  than  we  begin  to  think  of  the  next. 
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Church  Glass  and  Decorating  Company  of  New  York 

AMERICAN  MOSAIC  GLASS' WINDOWS.  ENGLISH  STAINED  GLASS  WINDOWS 
FROM  THE  STUDIOS  OF  JOHN  HARDMAN  &  CO„  BIRMINGHAM  &  LONDON. 


Tbr  Evangelist  is  a  Weekly  Presbyterian  Newspaper 
published  every  Thursday— fifty-two  issues  a  year. 

Pbioe.— The  subscription  price  is  Three  Dollars  a  year, 
payable  in  advance,  postage  paid  Ten  cents  a  copy. 

To  ministers,  $2.00  a  year  when  paid  strictly  in  ad¬ 
vance.  For  all  subscriptions  due  and  unpaid  before 
April  1, 1808,  the  regular  rate  of  $3.00  must  be  paid.  In 
clubs  of  five  or  more,  $2.00  each.  The  paper  will  also 
be  sent  on  trial  to  a  new  subscriber  four  weeks 
gratis. 

Postage  is  Prepaid  by  the  publishers  for  all  subscrip¬ 
tions  in  the  United  States,  Canada  and  Mexico.  For 
all  other  countries  in  the  Postal  Union  add  $1.04  for 
postage. 

Advertising  rates  on  application.  Special  rates  for 
special  positions.  Marriage  and  D^th  notices,  10 
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Change  or  Address.— Wlien  a  change  of  address  is  or- 
dered,  both  the  new  and  the  old  address  must  be 
given.  The  notice  tiundd  be  sent  one  week  before  the 
change  is  to  take  effect. 

Discontinuances.— If  a  subscriber  wishes  his  copy  of 
the  paper  discontinued  at  the  expiration  of  his  sub¬ 
scription,  notice  to  that  effect  should  be  sent.  Other¬ 
wise  it  is  assumed  that  a  continuance  of  the  sub¬ 
scription  is  desired. 

Please  look  at  the  figures  printed  each  week  on  your 
wrapper.  They  give  the  date  to  which  your  subscrip¬ 
tion  is  paid. 

How  to  Remit. — Remittances  should  be  sent  by  draft  on 
New  York,  express  order,  or  money  order,  payable 
to  the  order  of  The  Evangelist  Publishing  Co. 
Cash  should  be  sent  in  registered  letter. 

Contributions  will  be  paid  for  on  publication. 

Unavailable  Articles,  if  accompanied  by  postage, 
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Presbyterian  Book  Store,  Pittsburgh. 
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Bowen-MerrlU  Co.,  Indianapolis. 

Preebyterlan  Publishing  House,  St.  Louis. 

Also  for  sale  on  the  principal  news  stands  in  Greater 
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SI  50  IX  PRIZES. 


One  hnndred  and  fifty  dollars  in  prizes  will 
be  distributed  on  April  16,  1900,  to  agents  se¬ 
curing  the  largest  number  of  new  subscribers 
to  the  Evangelist,  up  to  and  including  that 
date.  The  prizes  will  be 

First . $50.00 

Second .  30.00 


Third... 
Fourth  . 
Fifth.... 
Sixth  . . . 
Seventh 
Eighth  . 


20.00 
1 0.00 
10.00 
10  00 
10  00 
10.00 


$150.00 

These  amounts  will  be  in  addition  to  the 
regular  agents’  commissions,  and  subscriptions 
may  be  t^en  singly  at  the  regular  rates,  |3. 00 
per  year,  in  advance,  (ministers  |2.(X)),  or  at 
the  reduced  rates  allowed  to  clubs.  The  option 
of  the  clubbing  list,  as  published  on  page  31, 
is  also  applicable  to  these  subscriptions. 

I^For  further  particulars,  address  at  once. 
Subscription  Department, 

Evangelist  Publishing  Co. 


APPOINTMENTS  AND  INSTITUTIONS. 
TUB  BOARDS. 


Home  Missions, 
Foreign  Missions, 
Chnrch  Erection, 
Eldacstlon, 
Publication  and  S.  6 
Ministerial  Relief, 
Preedm#  i. 

Aid  for  Colleges, 


156  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York. 

-  1319  Walnut  Su,  Phlla. 

616  Market  St.,  Pittsburg,  Pa. 

-  30  Montauk  Block,  Chicago. 


THK  AMERICAN  SUNDAY-SCHOOL  UNION, 
ESTABLISHED  IN  PHILADELPHIA  IN  1824, 
organises  Union  Bible  Schools  In  destitute,  sparsely  settled 
places  on  the  frontier,  where  only  a  union  missionary  repre¬ 
senting  all  the  evangelical  churches  can  unite  the  settlers. 
Expense  saved.  Denominational  strife  avoided.  Work  abides. 
l,8(h  new  schools  started  in  1888 ;  also  88  frontier  churches  from 
schools  previously  established.  75  years  of  prosperity.  Aid  and 
share  In  the  blessing.  $25.00  starts  a  new  school,  furnishing 
helps  for  Bible  study  and  a  library.  $700  supports  a  misslonatr 
one  year.  You  can  have  letters  direct  from  missionary  you  aid. 
Send  c  <ntrlbutlons  to  E.  P.  Bancroft,  Dls,  Secretary, 

158  Fifth  Avenue,  N.  Y.  City. 


THE  AMERICAN  SEAMEN’S  FRIEND  SOCIETY, 
76  WaU  Street.  New  Yo-k, 

Incorporated  April,  1833,  aids  shipwrecked  and  destitute  Sea¬ 
men;  aids  in  sustaining  chaplains  to  seamen  In  the  leading 
seaports  of  the  world;  provides  a  Sailors’  Home  in  New  York; 
puts  libraries  on  American  vessels  sailing  out  of  the  Port  of 
New  York;  publishes  the  Sailors’  Maoatine,  the  Seaman' t  Friend, 
and  the  Life  Boat.  James  W.  Elwell,  Pres. ;  W.  C.  Stur- 
■>«i.  ’Treas.  Bev.  W.  C.  Stitt  D.D.,  Secretary. 


Numbers  3,  5  and  7  WEST  29TH  STREET,  NEW  YORK 


THE  SOCIETY  FOR  PROMOTING  THE  GOSPEL 
AMONG  SEAMEN  IN  THE  PORT  OF  NEW  YORK. 

(Commonly  called  Port  “Society.”)  Chartered  In  1819.  Sup¬ 
ports  Ministers  and  Missionaries.  Its  Mariners’  Church,  46 
Catherine  St.,  and  Reading  Room  and  dally  religious  services 
In  Lecture  Room  and  Its  Branch,  128  Charlton  St.,  near  Hud¬ 
son  River,  are  largely  attended  by  sailors  of  many  nation¬ 
alities.  Its  work  has  been  greatly  prospered,  and  Is  dependent 
on  generous  contributions  to  sustain  It. 

Rev.  Samuel  Boult,  Pastor. 

Wm.  H.  H.  Moore,  President. 
Tbeophilus  a.  Brouwer,  Cor.  Sec’y. 
Talbot  Olyphant,  Treas. 

No.  21  Cortlandt  Street,  New  York. 


-  EVERYTHING  FOR  THE  CHURCH. 

•^MEMORIALS,  SUPPLIES, 

Tablets,  Lecturns,  Pulpits,  Pews,  Fonts,  etc.  Churctaly 
Designs,  standard  and  original.  Tissot’s  Stained 
Glass  Windows  and  Paintings. 

Decorators  and  Furnishers, 

pjte,  Lta”  riS"  Tie  Coi  Sons  &  BncHey  Co- 

70  FIFTH  AVENUE,  -  NEW  YORK  CITY 


THE  FIVE  POINTS  HOUSE  OF  INDUSTRY, 
1S5  Worth  Street,  New  York. 

Established  to  provide  for  children  wnose  parents  are  unable 
to  care  for  them,  or  who  are  orphans.  'They  are  cleansed, 
clothed,  fed  and  Instructed  until  they  can  be  provided  for  else¬ 
where.  Many  respectable  men  and  /women  to-day  are  what 
they  are  because  of  the  House  of  Industry. 

During  Its  existence  more  than  45,000  have  been  In  Its  school, 
and  over  26,000  have  lived  In  the  house. 

Donations  of  money,  second-hand  clothing,  shoes,  etc.,  grate¬ 
fully  received. 

Service  of  Song,  Sunday,  3:30  to  4:30  P.M.;  Sunday-school,  2  to 
3  P.M.  Day-schools,  9  to  11:40  A.M.,  and  12:40  to  3  P.M.  except 
Saturday;  at  dinner-table,  12:10  to  12:40  P.M.  Visitors  welcome 
at  all  times.  Morris  K.  Jesup,  Pres.;  F.  &  Camp,  Treas.; 
ARCHIBALD  D.  Russell,  Sec.;  Wm.  F.  Barnard,  Supt. 


THE  AMERICAN  TRACT  SC  C  11  1 Y 

For  seventy-two  years  has  been  engaged  In  producing  and  dis¬ 
seminating  Christian  literature  in  153  languages  and  dialects. 
A  large  portion  of  our  foreign  population  can  be  reached  only 
by  this  ^Mety. 

It  reaches  by  grants  of  publications,  the  work  of  Its  colpor- 
ters,  Christian  workers,  and  Foreign  Missionaries,  millions  of 
the  destitute  throngbont  the  world.  Its  mission  work  Is  wholly 
dependent  upon  donations  and  legacies,  for  which  it  earnestly 
appeals.  From  $300  to  $500  supports  a  colporter  for  a  year. 
HeTiit  to  Louis  Tag,  Asst.  Trsas.,  ISO  Nassau  Street,  N.  Y. 


For  Over  Fifty  Tears. 

Mrs.  Winslow’s  Soothing  Sybup  has  been  used  for  over 
fifty  years  by  millions  of  mothers  for  their  children  while 
teething  with  perfect  success.  It  soothes  the  child,  softens 
the  gums,  allays  all  pains,  cures  wind  colic,  and  Is  the  best 
remedy  for  Diarrhoea.  It  will  relieve  the  poor  little  sufferer 
Immediately.  Sold  by  druggists  In  every  part  of  the  world. 
Twenty-five  cents  a  bottle.  Be  sure  and  ask  for  ‘Mrs.  Wins¬ 
low’s  Soothing  Symp”  and  take  no  other  kind. 


The  Vrlnme  of  Proceedings  of  the  Seventh  Connell  of 
the  Alliance  of  the  Reformed  Chnrches  thronghout  the 
world  holding  the  Preshyterisn  System,  which  met  at 
Washington,  D.  C.,  September  27— <  'ctoher  6.  1898,  will 
be  issued  from  the  press  early  in  1900.  The  pri  ’e  will 
be  $2.60  per  copy.  Subscriptions  should  be  sent  to  the 
American  Secretary  of  the  Alliance.  Rev.  Wm.  H. 
Roberts  D.D.,  1318  Walnut  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


NEW  PUBLICATIONS. 

Fleming  H.  Reyell  Company,  New  York  :  The  Man 
and  His  Message;  Henry  M.  Booth  D  D.,  LL.D.  TScents. 

- The  Divine  Origin  of  the  Bible;  R.  A.  Torrey.  60' 

cents. — :Some  Latter-Day  Religions;  George  Hamilton 

Combs,  $1.25. - How  Christmas  Was  Kept  in  Heaven; 

Rev.  Norman  Plass.  50  cents. - Our  Children  for 

Christ ;  Doremns  Scudder.  Paper.  10  cents.  _ 

Harpers  A  Brothers.  New  York;  The  First  Christ¬ 
mas  ;  Lew  Wallace. - The  Story  of  the  Wise  Man ; 

Henr^  van  Dyke. - The  Monster  and  Other  Stories; 

Stephen  Crane.  $l.f'5. - Wotan,  Siegfried  and  Brnenn- 

hilde  ;  Anna  Alice  Chaoin.  $1.25. - The  t  'olossns;  Mor- 

ley  Roberts.  $1.2,5. - The  Human  Boy ;  Eden  Phillpotts 

$1.25. 

Bioeixiw  &  Main  Company.  New  York :  Sacred  Songs. 
No  2;  IraD.  Sankev.  James  McGranahan  and  Geo.  C. 
Stehbins.  $25  per  100  copies. 

G.  P.  Putnam's  Sons.  New  York :  Little  Journeys  to 
tbe  Homes  of  Eminent  Painters— Gustave  Dord ;  Elbert 

Hnbiard.  Paper.  10  cents - Frithjof  and  Roland. 

(Ta  les  of  the  Heroic  Ages) ;  Zenalde  A.  Ragozin. - Thes- 

salonians:  Corinthians.  Galatians.  Romans  and  Phllip- 
pians.  (International  Hand. hooks  to  the  New  Testa¬ 
ment) ;  James  Drummond  LL.D.  sr*"-  “-  "  - 

Brentano’s.  New  York  :  The  Successful  Man  of  Bnsi- 
nessjJBeniamin  Wood.!*"  ■'*  -  -»-*'*■  "  Mr''"!' 

A.  D.  F.  Randolph  (Company.  New  York:  Beside 
Still  Waters;  Liza  A.  Fletcher.  $1.^  - 

Bonnell,  Silver  &  Company.  New  York:  The  Holy 
Land  from  Landau,  Saddle  and  Palanquin;  William 
Bement  Lent. 

Ginn  &  Company.  Boston:  Heidi:  Fran  .Johanna 

Spyrl.  Translated  by  Helen  B.  Dole. - Twelve  English 

Poets:  Blanch  Wilder  Bellamy.  88  cents. - Ways  of 

Wcod-Folk  ;  Wm.  J.  Long,  jjp  -  - <•  - 

Lr^ffl^kKowN  A-  I'OMPANY,  Boston  :  The  Puritan  as 
a  Colonist  and  a  RefojTner ;  Ezra  Hoy  t  Byington  D.D.  $2. 

Silver,  Burdett  A  Company.  Boston :  The  Method 
of  Jesus;  Alfred  Williams  Anthony. 

”UnTon~ PressT Philadelphia':  Kinsmen  All;  Clara 
H.  Renelson.  $1. 

PERIODICAIA 

November:  Biddle  Universitv  Record:  Confederate 
Veteran ;  The  Writer ;  Maryville  College  Monthly.  _  __ 

December:  The  Review  of  Reviews;  Charities;  The 
American  Messenger;  Dnyanodaya  ;  Book  News;  Bul¬ 
letin  of  the  Society  of  American  Authors;  Educa¬ 
tion;  The  American  Kitchen  Magazine;  Self-cuUnre; 
The  Chnrch  Choir;  Medical  Record ;  St.  Andrews  Cross; 
Journal  of  ZoOphily.  '  -  ~ 

January:  The  Sunday-School  World  :  The' Westmin- 
ster^^acher.  EMlted  by  J.  R.  Miller  D.D.' 


There  is  on  one  tongue  at  least,  an 
unfailing  eanoor  ami  sincerity,  viz: 
on  the  tongue  of  a  cliureh  bell.  tVe 
would  be  happy  to  tell  you  what  we 
are  constantly  being  told  by  the  “toll- 
^ers  ”  of  our 

•BLYMYER”  CHURCH  BELLS. 


MENEELY  BELL  COMPANY, 

Clinton  H.  Meneely,  Cen'l  Manager 

TROY,  tr.  T.,  and  NBW  TORB  CITY, 

MANUFACTURE  SUPERIOR  BELLS 


•  The  leading  musical  !•> 

.  Btitution  of  America. 

(^NSERIMTOKV  Founded  1853.  Unsur. 

eT  MUSIC  passed  advantages  in  com- 

noaitiott,  vocal  and  inatrumental  music,  and  elocution. 

George  S'  Chadwick,  Musical  Director. 

Pupii-  received  at  any  time.  For  pros^tus  addiei* 
rBAATTW  ha: 


PAMPHLETS  AND  REPORT.S. 

Fifty-sixth  Annual  Report  of  the  New  York  Asscxsla- 
tlon  for  Improving  the  Condition  of  the  Poor.  October, 
1898— September  30,  1899. 

Presbyterian  Handbook  for  1900;  Facts  of  History, 
Statistics,  Theological  Seminaries.  Missionary  and 
Benevolent  Boards  of  the  Presbyterian  Churco.etc.  5 
cents,  10  copies  25  cents,  100  copies  $1..50. 


HOSPITAL  SHIP  CONTBIBUriONS. 

The  American  hospital  ship  which  is  to  be  sent  to 
Sonth  Africa  for  the  relief  of  the  sick  and  wounded 
soldiers  and  refugees,  by  the  contributions  of  the  Ameri¬ 
can  residents  in  London,  has  received  gifts  from  many 
prominent  firms.  Among  those  who  have  helped  the 
enterprise  along  hycontribut'onsof  supplies  is  the  well- 
known  Liebig's  Extract  of  Meat  Compan  ,  who  have 
given  a  large  quantity  of  the  celebrated  Liebig  Com¬ 
pany’s  Extract  of  Beef  for  use  on  the  hospital  ship. 

This  extract  has  also  been  selected  by  the  British  War 
Ofiice  HS  being  the  best  and  most  -uitable  for  use  in  the 
field  hospitals  of  the  British  Army  Corps  in  South  Africa 
—  an  invaluable  endorsement. 


A  SUGGESTION  FOB  CHRISTMAS. 

When  the  pressing  demards  of  business  and  society 
upon  the  nervous  forces  of  the  body  are  so  severe  as  they 
are  in  these  days  it  is  surprising  that  some  people  will 
endure  unnecessary  vexations.  These  thoughts  are  sug¬ 
gested  by  the  ever-important  question  of  how  to  secure 
good  light  for  our  homes,  etc.  Unfortunately  there  are 
lamps  and  lamps,  some  good,  but  more  that  are  decidedly 
had.  There  is  one  lamp  that  never  dis-ppoints,  “The 
Miller.”  It  is  the  ideal  lamp  lor  the  house,  store  or 
church.  One  of  the  sights  of  the  city  at  this  time  is  the 
holiday  display  of  lamps  at  the  manufacturers’  ware- 
rooms.  £8  and  30  West  Broadway,  New  York  Edward 
Miller  &  Oo  are  showing  lamps  in  styhs  lo  meet  the 
most  exacting  demands  snd  suit  every  purse.  The  ex¬ 
hibit  is  worth  seeing  and  visitors  to  the  city  should  not 
miss  it.  Lamps  of  exquisite  beauty  are  here  in  great 
numbers.  Buy  tue  lamp  that  never  disappoints,  Thb 
Miller. 


In  addressing  advertisers  patronizing  this  Journal, 
our  readers  will  confer  a  favor  upon  the  pnbllshers 
If  they  will  in  every  possible  case  give  credit  by 
referrlv/v  to  THE  EVANGELIST. 


P 


ROCKLAND  CEMETERY. 

IERMONT-ON-THE-HUD80N.  Northern  New  Jer¬ 
sey  R.R.,  Chambers  and  23d  St.  Ferries. 


EHORIAL  TABLETS 

ONUITENTS  Handbooks  free. 

J.  A  R.  LAMB,  59  Carmine  St.,  New  Ymk 


LETTER  FROM  DU.  WILLARD. 

The  “  New  Nervine,” 

187  Loomis  St ,  Burlington,  Vt. 

Dear  Evangelist — Kindly  Inform  your  readers  that  I  can 
still  take  a  few  patients  before  going  South,  and  that  the  quota 
for  the  Southern  party  is  not  quite  full. 

A .  J.  Willard, 

Yale  ’53.  U.  V.  M.’77. 
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Church  Music. 

_ i_ 

MUSIC  IV  PROTESTANT  WORSHIP. 

I  wish  I  oonld  take  this  congregation  to  an 
object  lesson  present  to  my  mind,  an  experi¬ 
ence  of  which  would  outweigh  a  twelvemonth’s 
argument.  My  illustration  would  be  from 
“over  the  Border,”  in  St.  George’s  Free  Eirk, 
Edinburgh,  a  service  conducted  by  the  Rev. 
Hugh  Black,  assistant  minister  to  Dr.  Whyte, 
with  the  blind  musician  Hollins  at  the  organ. 
The  sermon  was  from  the  words,  “God  forbid 
that  I  should  glory,  save  in  the  Cross,  ’  ’  and 
from  the  first  note  of  the  opening  voluntary, 
to  the  last  note  of  the  postlnde,  every  portion 
of  the  service  centred  round  the  text.  The 
anthem  was  scarcely  less  an  evangelical  appeal 
than  was  the  sermon  itself.  In  the  final  hymn 
a  thousand  voices  rose  and  fell  wiih  the  pathos 
of  the  words,  “See  from  his  head,  his  hands, 
his  feet,  ”  whilst  in  the  offertory  the  organ 
was  heard,  plaintively  singing  of  “The  green 
hill  far  away.”  In  a  word,  there  was  united 
the  beauty,  reverence,  and  unity  of  any  cathe- 

HOUGHTON,  MIFFLIN  &  CO.’S 

HOLIDAY  BOOKS 


BACKLOG  STUDIES 

By  Charles  Dudley  Warner.  Holiday  Edition. 
With  12  illustrations  and  13  headpieces  by  Edmund 
H.  Garr»tt.  i2mo,  ^2.00. 

THE  MARBLE  FAUN 

By  Nathaniel  Hawthorne.  Roman  Edition.  Il¬ 
lustrated  with  48  fine  pictures  of  famous  sculptures, 
paintings,  and  historical  localities.  2  vols.  i6mo, 
gilt  top,  $3,00. 

THE  TENT  ON  THE  BEACH 

By  John  G.  Whittier.  Holiday  Edition.  With 
rubricated  initials  and  12  full-page  illustrations  by 
Charles  H.  and  Marcia  O.  Woodbury.  i2mo, 
$1.50. 

LOVELINESS 

A  Stoty.  By  Elizabeth  Stuart  Phelps.  With 
illustrations.  Square  i2mo,  attractively  bound, 
«i.oo. 

THE  OTHER  FELLOW 

By  F.  Hopkinson  Smith,  Illustrated.  i2mo, 
$1.50. 

Eleven  stories  told  with  great  dash  and  dramatic 
effect,  and  finely  illustrated. 

PLANTATION  PAGEANTS 

Another  of  the  delightful  Thimblefinger  books.  By 
Joel  Chandler  Harris,  author  of  Uncle  Remus. 
Fully  illustrated  by  E.  Boyd  Smith.  Square  8vo, 
$2.00. 

AN  UNKNOWN  PATRIOT 

By  Frank  S.  Child.  Illustrated.  Crowm  8vo, 
$1.50. 

An  absorbing  story  of  tbe“Stcret  Service”  in  Con¬ 
necticut  during  the  Revolution. 

THE  WIFE  OF  HIS  YOUTH  AND 
OTHER  STORIES 

By  Charles  W.  Chesnutt,  author  of  “The  Con¬ 
jure  Woman.”  Illustrated.  Crown  8  vo,  $1.50. 

A  PRETTY  TORY 

A  Story  of  the  Revolution.  By  Jeanie  Gould 
Lincoln.  Illustrated.  i2mo,  $1.50. 

UNDER  THE  CACTUS  FLAG 

A  Story  of  Life  in  Mexico.  By  Nora  Archibald 
Smith.  With  8  illustrations.  i6mo,  $1.25. 

BETTY  LEICESTER'S  CHRISTMAS 

A  charming  book  for  girls.  By  Sarah  Orne 
Jewett.  With  decorative  cover  and  illustrations. 
Square  i2mo,  $1.00. 

DOROTHY  AND  HER  FRIENDS 

A  delightful  continuation  of  “  Dorothy  Deane,”  by 
Ellen  Olney  Kirk.  With  a  decorative  cover  and 
illustrations.  i6mo,  $1.25. 

Sold  by  all  booksellers.  Sent,  postpaid,  by 

HOUQHTON,  MIFFLIN  &  CO.,  Boston, 
II  East  1 7th  Street,  New  York. 


dral  service,  with  all  the  glow  and  fervor  dear 
to  the  Nonconformist  heart. 

And  why  should  not  some  such  ideal  be 
ours?  Ideals  help  towards  fulfillment,  and  a 
partial  accomplishment,  would  be  an  inspira¬ 
tion  to  many  a  congregation,  and,  I  think,  to 
many  a  preacher.  We  can  surely  rely  on  the 
sympathy  of  our  ministers  to  take  timely  coun¬ 
sel  with  their  organists,  and  on  the  organist 
to  sink  his  personal  predilections,  and  on 
occasions  to  postpone  the  brilliance  of  Guil- 
mant  or  Batiste  in  his  prelude,  and  even  the 
massive  counterpoint  of  Bach  at  the  close,  if 
instead,  he  can  make  his  organ  sing  from 
Handel  or  Mendelssohn  in  heavenly  harmony 
with  the  spoken  message  of  the  Word.  There 
is  a  time  for  jubilant  and  rushing  mighty 
sounds  and  a  joyful  noise  on  the  king  of  in¬ 
struments,  but  let  our  motto  be,  “Every  note 
as  a  part  of  the  unity  of  the  service  and  to  the 
glory  of  God.  ’  ’ 

This  audience  contains  the  trustees  of  many 
chapels,  and  stewards  of  many  societies  and 
many  circuits.  And  I  hear  some  of  them  say¬ 
ing,  almost  as  plainly  as  in  the  yard  an  hour 
hence,  “Why  all  this  new  importance  in  music 
and  the  surroundings  of  our  worship?  Our 
fathers  and  grandfathers  got  on  well  enough 
without  spending  an  afternoon  talking  abont 
such  things  as  that.  Let  us  go  on  in  the  same 
old  way.  ’  ’  My  answer  is,  my  friend,  that 
you  cannot  go  on  in  the  same  old  way. 
“Why?”  Because  the  schoolmaster  is  abroad; 
because  you  have  educated  the  rising  genera¬ 
tion  better  than  the  last ;  because  you  have 
yourself  encouraged  the  culture  of  your  chil¬ 
dren  in  science  and  art  classes  and  free  libra¬ 
ries  ;  because  you  have  a  piano  in  your  parlor, 
and  your  neighbor  a  harmonium,  whilst  your 
grandfathers  had  only  an  old  fiddle  in  a  three- 
room  cottage ;  and  shame  and  woe  betide  you 
if  you  would  dwell  in  a  house  of  cedar  and 
leave  the  ark  of  God  in  curtains,  if  yon  think 
yon  can  improve  your  houses,  the  taste,  cul¬ 
ture,  and  refinement  of  all  your  family  life 
and  leave  your  worship  and  your  Church  the 
one  unimproved  element  of  your  social  life. — 
From  a  paper  by  Sir  George  Smith  read  before 
the  Cornwall  Wesleyan  Convention  at  Cam¬ 
borne,  Eng. 

A  NOTABLE  CHURCH  DEDICATION. 

The  Presbyterian  Church  of  West  Pittston, 
Pa.,  under  the  pastoral  care  of  the  Rev.  W. 
R.  Harshaw  D.D.  recently  added  a  delightful 
chapter  to  its  history.  This  handsome  stone 
edifice,  having  a  seating  capacity  of  from  six 
to  seven  hundred,  was  completed  several 
years  since,  but  the  dedication  was  postponed 
because  of  a  mortgage  of  $18,000  upon  it.  This 
incumbrance  has  been  entirely  removed  during 
the  past  year. 

The  dedicatory  exercises  began  on  Sunday, 
November  19,  when  the  Rev.  Thomas  Nichols 
and  the  Rev.  Thomas  W.  Swan,  former  pas¬ 
tors,  were  present  by  invitation  of  the  session, 
and  preached  to  large  congregations,  the  one 
in  the  morning  and  the  other  in  the  evening. 
On  Monday  evening,  November  20,  a  reception 
was  held  in  the  church,  at  which  more  than 
four  hundred  of  the  congregation,  together 
with  specially  invited  guests  were  present. 
The  receiving  party  consisted  of  a  committee 
of  elders  and  their  wives  with  whom  were 
associated  the  pastor  and  ex-pastors  and  their 
wives.  The  Rev.  T.  M.  B.  Nichols  of  the 
Market  Square  Church,  Germantown,  Pa.,  son 
of  the  Rev.  Thomas  Nichols  and  a  child  of 
the  church,  was  also  present. 

After  the  reception,  the  pastor.  Dr.  Harshaw, 
called  the  assembly  to  order,  and  prayer  was 
offered  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Fletcher,  pastor  of 
the  Presbyterian  Church  of  Pittston  (East 
Side),  and  several  addresses  followed.  The 
first  was  by  the  Rev.  N.  G.  Parke  D.D.  pastor 


School 

tSeachers 

and  High  School  students 
can  make  their  Saturdays 
and  their  Winter  vacation 
exceedingly  profitable  by 
securing  subscribers  to 

The  Ladies’  Home  Journal 

AND 

The  Saturday  Evening  Post 

An  agent  does  not  have  to  con¬ 
vince  one  against  his  will  in 
order  to  secure  a  subscriber  to 
either  of  these  unique,  high-class 
perioilicals.  There  is  no  argu¬ 
ment  against  them.  There  are 
innumerable  arguments  in  their 
favor. 

Liberal  commissions  on  all  sub¬ 
scriptions.  Liberal  rebates  for 
large  clubs.  The  larger  the  club, 
the  larger  the  rebate. 

And  in  addition  to  these  induce¬ 
ments,  we  are  going  to  give  $18,000  to 
the  764  most  successful  agents. 

Write  for  particulars. 

The  Curtis  Publishing  Company,  Philadelphia 


emeritna  of  the  East  Side  Presbyterian  Chnroh, 
and  the  pioneer  of  Presbyterianism  in  the 
upper  Wyoming  and  Lackawanna  Valleys, 
who  retired  from  the  active  pastorate  on  the 
completion  of  a  half-centnry  of  service  in  1894. 

The  West  Pittston  Church  was  a  colony  from 
his  church  in  1877,  having  been  preceded  by 
the  Scranton  colony  and  the  colony  of  Long- 
cliffe,  Avoca.  It  took  from  the  Pittston 
Church  one  hundred  and  twenty- five  members. 
Dr.  Parke  described  the  loss  to  his  chnroh  as  a 
severe  one,  bat  the  time  had  come  for  the 
movement,  and  greatly  as  the  mother  chnroh 
was  weakened,  the  parting  was  amicable  and 
left  no  scars. 

Dr.  Parke’s  address  on  The  Organization  of 
the  Church  went  back  to  preceding  history  and 
showed  the  true  nature  of  church  growth.  It 
received  the  close  attention  of  the  hearers. 

The  next  speaker,  the  Rev.  Thomas  Nichols, 
was  not  actually  the  first  pastor  of  the  chnroh, 
but  was  preceded  by  the  Rev.  N.  I.  Rnbinkam, 
who  served  two  years,  and  left  amid  the  re¬ 
grets  of  the  people.  His  absence  from  these 
services  is  accounted  for  by  the  fact  that  he  is 
now  in  Germany.  Mr.  Nichols’s  theme  was 
First  Years.  As  Kipling  in  his  story.  The 
Ship  that  Found  Herself,  he  showed  how  in 
its  first  lengthened  pastorate  the  chnrch  was 
consolidated,  part  adjusted  itself  to  part,  and 
resonrees  were  accnmnlated  for  the  grand  for¬ 
ward  movement  which  came  later.  The  chnrch 
recognized  its  responsibilities,  was  active  and 
earnest,  met  its  financial  obligations  with 
more  than  faithfulness,  manifested  a  thorough 
missionary  spirit  and  was  the  mother  of  min¬ 
isters  and  of  efficient  Christian  workers  from 
the  first. 

It  was  the  happy  lot  of  the  next  speaker, 
the  Rev.  T.  W.  Swan,  to  have  assigned  to  him 
for  his  subject,  The  Building  of  a  Chnrch. 
This  work  was  begun  and  completed  in  West 
Pittston  under  his  ministry.  He  pictured  in 
an  interesting  way  the  spirit  in  which  the 
work  was  undertaken,  the  liberality,  self- 
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Edition  preparing. 

THE  CHRISTOLOQY  OF  JESUS; 

Being  Hie  Teaching  Concerning  Himself,  according  to  tbe 
Sjrnoptic  Gospels,  by  Bev.  James  Stalker  D.I)  Uni¬ 
form  with  same  author's  “  Imago  Christi,”  now  in  18tb 
tbonsand.  “The  Preacher  and  His  Models,”  “The 
Trial  and  Death  of  Jesus  Christ,”  etc.  Ons  volume, 
crown  octavo,  cloth,  $1.S0. 
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Studies  of  the  Portrait  of  Christ 

By  Bev.  Oborob  Mathbson  D.D.,  author  of  “Moments 
on  the  Mount,”  etc.  One  vol.,  cr.  8vo,  $1.75. 
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subject  that  has  ever  been  published.” — British  IVeeklu. 
Intxiluable  for  the  1900  S.  S.  Lessom. 

Now  Ready.  Sth  thoueand. 

Broadus’  Harmony  of  the  Gospels 

According  to  the  revised  version,  with  new  features. 
By  the  late  John  A.  Broadus  D.D.,  LL.D.  Sth  thou¬ 
sand.  Square  octavo,  cloth,  $1.50. 

“For  Sunday-school  teachers  and  Bible  students  generally, 
this  will  be  found  the  ideal  Harmony  of  the  Gospels  in  Eng¬ 
lish.” — N.  T.  Examiner. 

The  Historical  Geography  of  the  Holy  Land 

By  Oborob  Adam  Smith  D.D.  New  (6th)  edition,  with 
new  index  and  colored  maps,  specially  prepared.  8vo, 
cloth,  790  pages,  $4. .50. 
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sacrifice  and  prayer  that  were  put  into  it,  the 
hearty  co-operation  of  all  parts  of  the  congre¬ 
gation,  tbe  patience  and  perseverance  by  which 
obstacles  were  overcome.  Great  and  deserved 
credit  was  given  to  the  Hon.  Theodore  Strong, 
senior  elder  of  the  chnrch,  who  has  been  iden¬ 
tified  with  the  religions  interests  of  the  region 
for  more  than  half  a  centnry,  being  already  in 
charge  of  a  Snnday-school  when  Dr.  Parke 
came  npon  the  ground,  and  working  side  by 
side  with  him  in  all  his  efforts  and  enterprises. 
The  congregation  was  indebted  to  no  man 
more  than  to  Mr.  Strong  for  grasp  of  the  situ¬ 
ation,  estimate  of  possibilities,  and  generous 
contributions  in  erecting  the  chnrch.  Proper 
recognition  was  also  made  of  tbe  women  of  the 
church,  and  the  courage,  grace  and  snap  with 
which  they  had  sustained  the  leaders  in  going 
forward. 

Brief,  fraternal  addresses  were  now  made  by 
the  Rev.  Dr.  Severson  of  the  Methodist  Epis¬ 
copal  Ohnrch  of  West  Pittston,  the  Rev.  Mr. 
Harrington  of  the  Episcopal  Chnrch  and  the 
Rev.  Mr.  Arthur  of  the  Baptist  Chnrch.  After 
these  came  a  financial  statement  by  W.  I.  Hibbs 
Esq.  President  of  the  Board  of  Trustees,  which 
showed  that  the  church  property — lot,  chapel, 
in  which  the  congregation  originally  wor¬ 
shiped,  and  church  proper — had  been  acquired 
at  a  cost  of  $57,000,  npon  which  no  debt  re¬ 
mained.  This  fact  was  emphasized  by  the 


burning  of  the  onerous  mortgage,  the  going  np 
of  which  in  fiame  and  smoke  was  a  grateful 
sight  to  all. 

'  A  Inncheon  was  then  served  in  the  chapel 
where  tables  were  spread  which  accommodated 
nearly  two  hundred  gnests  at  a  sitting.  The 
Ladies’  Aid  Society,  under  the  Presidency  of 
Mrs.  J.  Griffith,  had  charge  of  this  part  of  the 
entertainment ;  and  in  view  of  the  taste  and 
efficiency  displayed,  tbe  present  pastor  oonld 
easily  congratulate  himself  that  there  had  been 
no  falling  off  in  the  co-operation  and  helpfnl- 
ness  of  the  women  since  Mr.  Swan’s  time. 

On  Tuesday  evening,  November  21,  came  the 
dedication  services,  in  which  the  clergymen 
already  named  participated,  the  choir  render¬ 
ing  excellent  and  appropriate  mnsical  selec¬ 
tions,  the  form  of  dedication  being  read  by  the 
pastor,  and  the  dedication  prayer  being  offered 
by  the  Rev.  T.  W.  Swan.  The  sermon  was 
by  the  Rev.  George  Alexander  D.  D.  of  the 
University  Place  Presbyterian  Ohnrch,  New 
York.  It  was  based  on  Gen.  xxviii.  19,  “And 
he  called  the  name  of  that  place  Bethel,’’  and 
was  admirably  adapted  to  the  occasion,  show¬ 
ing  that  the  house  of  God  is  a  place  where  God 
reveals  himself ;  where  be  reveals  himself  in 
mercy ;  where  tbe  gate  of  heaven  ever  stands 
open,  and  where  the  worshipper,  in  return  for 
divine  favors,  should  present  himself  and  all 
that  he  has  onto  God. 

The  history  of  the  Presbyterian  Church  of 
West  Pittston,  covering  a  period  of  twenty- 
two  years,  has  already  been  a  happy  one,  char¬ 
acterized  by  great  and  well  directed  activity, 
resulting  in  genuine  and  unquestioned  success. 
Tbe  membership  of  the  chnrch  at  the  last  re¬ 
port  was  nearly  fonr  hundred  and  fifty.  Its 
benevolence  has  always  been  a  marked  feature, 
it  is  well  organized  in  all  departments,  and 
this  happy  conclusion  of  its  bnilding  enterprise 
opens  the  way  for  still  better  things  in  the 
time  to  come.  It  is  evident  that  neither  pastor 
nor  people  propose  to  be  satisfied  with  present 
achievements,  and  the  sincere  wish  and  ear¬ 
nest  prayers  of  all  who  know  them  is,  that 
they  may  be  guided  by  God  in  every  advance, 
and  need  of  him  in  fully  ocenpying  the  impor¬ 
tant  field  which  lies  about  them.  N. 

HOUSEHOLD. 

Sixty-eight  degrees  Fahrenheit  is  a  good 
temperature  at  which  to  keep  the  house.  If 
the  ventilation  is  so  arranged  that  the  impure 
air  passes  ont,  and  there  is  a  proper  supply  of 
pnre  air,  all  the  healthy  members  of  the  family 
will  feel  comfortably  warm.  Some  people  keep 
one  or  two  rooms  hot  and  tbe  rest  of  the  house 
at  a  much  lower  temperature ;  no  better  system 
could  be  devised  for  producing  colds. 

Chestnut  Stuffing  for  the  Christmas  Tur¬ 
key. — Peel  tbe  chestnuts,  scald  them  and  re¬ 
move  tbe  brown  from  underneath  the  skin. 
Put  them  into  boiling  water;  cook  slowly  for 
about  thirty  minutes.  Drain  and  then  mash 
or  chop.  To  one  quart  add  a  teaspoonfnl  of 
salt,  a  tablespoonfal  of  bntter  and  a  quarter  of 
a  teaspoonfnl  of  pepper.  Stuff  this  into  the 
turkey  and  finish  as  you  wonld  with  other 
dressings.  Bread  ernmbs,  and  half  bread 
ernmbs  may  be  used  with  the  chestnuts. 

The  proper  vegetables  to  serve  with  turkey 
are  rice  croquettes,  boiled  rice  with  cream 
sance,  or  stewed  celery.  If  white  potatoes 
have  been  served  with  a  previous  course, 
boiled  sweet  potatoes,  peeled  and  buttered  and 
browned  in  the  oven  or  sweet  potato  croquettes 
may  be  used. 

English  Plum  Pudding.  —  Seed  first  one 
pound  of  raisins,  when  preparing  to  make  an 
English  plnm  pudding;  mix  with  them  a 
pound  of  enrrants  and  half  a  pound  of  minced 
orange  peel ;  dnst  over  a  quarter  of  a  pound 
of  fionr.  Chop  fine  one  ponnd  of  snet ;  add 
to  it  a  quarter  of  a  ponnd  of  brown  sugar,  half 
a  nntmeg,  grated,  three-quarters  of  a  pound 
of  stale,  dry  bread-crumbs.  Mix  all  tbe  ingre¬ 
dients  together.  Beat  five  eggs,  without  sep¬ 
arating,  until  light ;  add  to  them  half  a  pint 
of  grape  or  orange  jnice;  pour  over  the  dry 
ingredients  and  mix  thoroughly.  The  mixture 
should  not  be  wet,  but  each  particle  should  be 
moistened.  Pack  this  into  small  greased  ket- 
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ties  or  monlds.  It  will  fill  two  three-ponnd 
kettles.  Pat  the  covers  on  tight,  stand  the 
monlds  in  the  steamer,  and  steam  steadily  for 
ten  hours,  keeping  the  water  boiling.  The 
easier  way  is  to  get  the  ingredients  ready  the 
night  before;  mix  and  pnt  them  on  early  in 
the  morning,  allowing  them  to  cook  all  day. 
Take  them  from  the  steamer,  remove  the  lids 
of  the  kettles  or  moulds,  an(l  allow  the  pud¬ 
dings  to  cool ;  then  replace  the  lids  and  pnt 
the  puddings  away.  Heat  half  an  bonr  in 
steamer  before  using.  These  paddings  kept  in 
a  cool  place  may  be  used  several  months  after 
making. 
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etc.,  now  being  sung  by  Mr.  Sankby. 
Same  styles  and  prices  as  “  Sacred  Songs  No.  1,”  of 
which  over  685,0IK)  copies  have  already  been  sold. 
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I  NEW.  YORK. 

Downsvillk. — I  write  herein  for  Colchester 
Presbyterian  Qhnrcb,  which  ie  in  the  village 
of  Downaville  and  in  Otsego  Presbytery,  De¬ 
cember  8  was  a  Red  Letter  day  with  the  cKnrch 
in  her  second  communion  services  since  the 
present  pastorate  began.  A  large  congregation 
was  present  to  enjoy  the  services,  some  coming 
seven  miles.  Fourteen  nnited  with  the  church 
on  profession  of  faith,  eight  of  the  number 
being  yonng  men,  the  other  six  being  yonng 
women.  In  the  Sabbath-school  following  the 
morning  service,  the  report  showed  the  largest 
mnmber  present  in  three  years.  In  the  evening 
the  Christian  Endeavor  meeting  took  on  new 
life  and  interest,  when  these  yonng  people 
who  had  nnited  with  the  church  began  their 
Active  work  for  the  Master  in  prayer  and 
testimony.  The  preaching  service  in  the  even¬ 
ing  was  evangelistic  and  gave  opportunity  at 
the  close  for  any  who  desired  to  do  so,  to 
stand  up  for  Christ.  Five  responded  to  this 
privilege.  November  26  was  another  good  day 
with  Colchester  Church,  the  service  being  a 
special  missionary  praise  service,  accompanied 
by  a  thank  offering,  which  proved  to  be  the 
largest  collection  taken  in  the  congregation  for 
many  years.  The  Ladies’  Missionary  Society, 
organized  in  August,  has  already  sent  |10  to 
the  Board  of  Home  Missions,  the  first  offering 
sent  within  the  memory  of  some  of  the  mem¬ 
bers.  The  Junior  Christian  Endeavor  has  also 
sent  |10  to  Foreign  Missions.  A  Normal  Class 
and  a  Teacher’s  meeting  are  conducted  each 
week  by  the  pastor,  and  these,  with  all  other 
meetings  are  enthusiastically  sustained.  What 
Paul  said  to  the  Romans  seems  to  be  trne  of 
this  old  Scotch  congregation,  “God  hath  not 
cast  away  his  people  whom  he  foreknew.  ’’ 

W.  W.  C. 

Westfield.— After  six  and  a  half  years’  pas¬ 
torate  in  the  First  Presbyterian  Church  of 
Westfield,  the  Rev.  George  S.  Swezey  has  ac¬ 
cepted  a  call  from  New  Palestine,  O.  His 
ministry  in  Westfield  has  been  very  snccessfnll 
and  deep  regret  is  felt  at  his  departure,  not 
only  in  bis  own  church,  but  throughout  the 
community.  The  Methodists  and  Baptists 
united  with  bis  own  congregation  in  a  farewell 
service,  and  four  neighboring  clergy  spoke  of 
the  cordial  relations  in  church  work  which 
they  had  always  sustained. 

Brewster. — The  last  Sabbath  in  November 
the  Rev.  H.  W.  Herrman,  who  has  been  with 
the  Brewster  Presbyterian  Church  for  two  and 
one-half  years,  closed  his  pastorate.  His  health 
has  not  been  good  the  past  year  and  it  seemed 
wise  to  sever  his  relations  here,  though  much 
to  the  regret  of  all  bis  iieople. 

Amsterdam. —The  Rev.  Charles  H.  Baldwin 
D.  D.  for  over  sixteen  years  the  pastor  of  the 
Second  Presbyterian  Church  of  this  city,  died 
about  a  fortnight  since,  greatly  lamented  by 
the  wide  circle  of  bis  acquaintance.  Of  him  a 
local  paper  says:  “His  sermons  were  models 
of  rhetorical  beauty,  his  logic  was  clear  and 
convincing,  his  delivery  gracefnl  and  com¬ 
manding  attention.  As  a  pastor  he  was  nnre- 
mitting  in  his  care  for  the  spiritual  welfare  of 
bis  people.  A  generation  grew  to  manhood 
and  womanhood  while  he  was  a  minister  of 
Christ  in  this  city  and  were  greatly  benefited 
by  his  noble  teachings  and  pure  example.’’ 
Daring  his  pastorate  the  church  edifice  was 
remodeled  at  a  cost  of  f 16, 000  to  f 18, 000,  and 
in  all  respects  his  long  pastorate  was  a  pros¬ 
perous  one.  It  is  remembered  that  he  was 
greatly  touched  at  the  time  of  his  resignation, 
by  the  considerate  course  of  the  congregation 
at  large ;  especially  by  the  coming  of  a  group 
of  children,  who,  of  their  own  accord,  waited 
upon  him  to  know  if  another  might  not  preach 
for  him  till  improved  health  might  enable 
him  to  renew  his  work.  Dr.  McEwen,  his 
successor,  speaks  in  high  terms  of  his  infinence 
as  pastor  and  Presbyter.  He  leaves  a  wife  and 
son. 

NEW  JERSEY. 

Newark. — The  High  Street  Church,  once, 
and  for  many  years,  the  charge  of  the  late  Dr. 
D.  W.  Poor  of  the  Edneation  Board,  has  been 
celebrating  its  semi-centennial  of  most  useful 
history.  This  church  enjoys  mnch  prosperity 
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under  its  highly  esteemed  pastor,  Dr.  Lamp- 
man. 

Caldwell.  — The  ancient  Presbyterian  Church 
in  Caldwell  has  just  installed  the  Rev.  Nelson 
B.  Chester,  whom  it  called  from  Yonngstown, 
N.  Y. 

Princeton. — Prof.  George  T.  Pnrves  D.D. 
was  installed  pastor  of  the  First  Chnrch  of 
Princeton,  November  16.  This  new  relation 
will  naturally  restrict  his  pnlpit  service  else¬ 
where. 

East  Orange. — The  First  Chnrch  has  called 
the  Rev.  Donald  D.  Mnnro  of  Little  Falls  to 
its  pnlpit.  He  is  a  native  of  Scotland,  coming 
to  America  on  the  completion  of  his  education. 

W  “  ‘«|  PENNSYLVANIA. 

"Pittsburgh.- December  8,  twenty-six  mem¬ 
bers  were  received  into  the  East  End  Presby¬ 
terian  Chnrch,  rittsbnrgh,  sixteen  of  whom 
were  on  confession.  The  recent  meetings  con¬ 
ducted  by  the  pastor,  the  Rev.  Alfred  Nichol¬ 


son,  have  proved  ve^  fruitful  of  good.  This 
makes  a  total  accession  of  seventy-five  mem¬ 
bers  since  April,  when  his  labors  began. 

Philadelphia — TheGaston  Memorial  Chnrch, 
the  Rev.  A.  T.  Taylor  pastor,  received  twenty- 
eight  members  at  its  November  commnnion. 

West  Newton. — Services  have  just  been  held 
in  celebration  of  twenty-five  years  of  labor  by 
Dr.  J.  C.  Meloy  as  pastor  of  the  First  Preaby- 
terian  Chnrch.  The  present  roll  is  260,  and 
426  members  have  been  received  during  the 
quarter  of  a  century. 


LETTERS  FROM  OUR  FRIENDS. 

An  Outside  View. 

Dear  Evangelist  :  I  have  read  with  mnch 
interest  the  various  publications  in  yonr  col- 
nmns  on  the  subject  of  the  MoOiffert  Case. 
Dr.  Dnffield’s  recent  letter  is  perhaps  the 
clearest  brief  statement  of  the  opposition  to 
the  Union  Professor.  But  it  ^so  reveals  the 
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“Acceptance  of  the  ConfesBion  of  Faith  as 
containing  the  substance  of  doctrine  taught  in 
the  Holy  Scriptures.”  “Acceptance  ot  the 
Presbyterian  polity.”  Presumably,  these  are 
essential  to  loyal  Presbyterianism. 

Now,  to  the  average  layman,  the  first  of 
these  is  the  one  essential  Indeed,  one  un¬ 
skilled  in  theological  abstractions  would  likely 
say  that  this,  coupled  with  the  exercise  of 
saving  faith  in  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  is  ail 
that  can  be  required  to  constitute  a  person  a 
true  Christian.  The  second  and  third  are  of 
human  origin.  They  are  not  inspired.  They 
are  not  infallible.  The  Confession  of  Faith 
may  be  the  very  best  statement  of  the  “Sub 
stance  of  Doctrine”  ever  made  by  human  in¬ 
tellect.  You  cannot  say  it  is  complete,  or 
final,  or  absolutely  “inerrant.  ”  You  cannot 
say  that  acceptance  of  it,  ipsissima  verba,  is 
necessary  to  salvation.  The  Presbyterian  polity 
may  be,  if  yon  please,  the  very  best  form  of 
Church  organization  since  the  Apostolic  Age. 
It  may  even  have  had  its  germs  in  Apostolic 
practices,  but  as  it  now  exists  it  is  distinctly 
a  human  organization.  Dr.  Duffield  and  his 
party  are  therefore  setting  up  terms  of  admis¬ 
sion  to  the  Presbyterian  Church  that  are  not 
required  for  admission  to  Christ’s  kingdom  on 
■  may  seem  a  very 
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earth  or  in  heaven.  This 
blunt  statement,  but  it  follows  by  an  inexora¬ 
ble  logic. 

It  may  be  said  that  a  church,  in  order  to 
maintain  its  identity,  must  establish  terms  of 
admission,  and  in  the  multitude  of  churches 
every  person  can  surely  find  one  to  which  he 
can  honestly  attach  himself.  But  almost 
every  church  has  some  conditions  equivalent 
to  those  above  stated ;  and  1  very  much  ques¬ 
tion  the  right  of  any  church  to  exact  condi¬ 
tions  different  from  those  the  Lord  Jesus,  the 
Great  Head  of  the  Church,  expects  of  those 
who  are  to  be  with  him  in  Paradise.  Indeed, 
right  here  I  believe  is  one  source  of  the  weak¬ 
ness  of  the  Church.  I  indulge  the  “larger 
hope”  that  very  many  who  are  outside  the 
pale  of  the  visible]  Church  will  be  included 
in  the  vast  multitude  of  the  Redeemed  on 
high. 

It  may  be  true  that  the  Presbyterian  Church 
exacts  these  conditions  only  of  its  ministers 
and  elders,  and  not  of  the  body  of  its  member¬ 
ship.  Such  a  distinction,  1  venture  to  affirm, 
has  very  little  Scriptural  authority.  Rather 
does  it  seem  to  be  a  survival  of  priestcraft  or 
of  popedom.  ■  The  plory  of  the  Congregational 
system  is  that  it  welcomes  all  who,  accepting 
the  first  of  Dr.  Duffield ’s  conditions,  publicly 


popular  “Scotch”  Symphony,  all  his^own  for 
melody,  vivacity  and  sympathy,  ^was^well  but 
not  notably  rendered. 


That  I  guess 
you  know  that  it 
satisfied  me 
when  you  look 
at  this  picture. 


The  American  Institute  Photographic  Salon, 
19  and  21  West  Forty-fourth  street,  holds  an 
exhibition  from  Monday,  December  4,  to  the 
28d  inclusive. 


A  LIKK  IN  HIS  SKKVICE. 

C.  L.  Clarke. 

All  who  are  interested  in  missions  have  been 
deeply  moved  to  learn  of  the  death  in  Yoko¬ 
hama  of  Mrs.  Louise  H.  Pierson  who,  under 
the  Woman’s  Union  Missionary  Society  of 
America,  has  for  twenty- eight  years  given  her 
life  to  the  women  and  girls  of  Japan. 

She  was  peculiarly  blessed  in  seeing  in  some 
measure  the  fruit  of  her  long  labors,  for  it  was 
her  loving  custom  to  keep  in  touch  with  “her 
girls,”  as  she  tenderly  called  those  who  had 
gone  from  her.  She  had  the  happiness  to  see 
many  who  came  to  her  as  little  children, 
grown  to  womanhood,  having  homes  of  their 
own— Christian  homes— and  bringing  up  their 
children  in  the  light  of  the  Gospel. 

As  we  read  of  her  death  we  were  again  in 
Yokohama  where  we  visited  her  only  a  few 
short  months  ago.  Once  more  we  were  with 
her  in  that  pleasant  upper  room  of  the  little 
cottage  on  the  Bluff,  whose  windows  look 
away  across  the  low  thatched  roofs  of  the 
native  city,  whose  people  she  loved,  to  beau¬ 
tiful  snow-crowned  Fujiyama. 

Again  we  saw  the  frail,  slight  woman  with 
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The  test  of  orthodoxy  among  them  is  not,  a« 
you  stated,  “the  vote  of  a  chance  majority,” 
but  the  inspired  Word,  interpreted  by  the  con 
science  of  the  individual  believer.  Among 
them  there  are  no  class  distinctions,  but  all  of 
every  name  or  station,  are  on  terms  of  exact 
equality,  penitent  sinners  saved  by  grace  and 
redeemed  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb.  Such  a 
system  may  have  its  disadvantages  as  a  work¬ 
ing  organism,  but  it  commends  itself  to  the 
lover  of  truth,  and  the  believer  in  intellectual 
and  religious  liberty.  John  G.  Osborne. 

Port  Byron,  III. 


weak  point  in  the  controversy.  Referring  to 
the  Reunion,  “Three  conditions,”  says  he, 
“were  established.”  (I  give  the  substance.) 
“Acceptance  of  the  Holy  Scriptures  as  the  in¬ 
spired  Word  of  God,  and  the  only  infallible 
mleJof^aith"and  practice.  ’  ’ 


THE  PHILHARMONIC  CONCERT. 

The  second  Philharmonic  Concert  of  the 
season  was  given  last  Saturday  evening  in 
Carnegie  Hall.  The  special  feature  of  the 
evening  was  the  Liszt  Concerto  No.  1,  E  Plat 
major,  by  Mark  Hambonrg,  the  pianist,  with 
orchestra.  Mr.  Hambourg’s  technique  is  mar¬ 
velous  even  in  these  days  of  piano  pres¬ 
tidigitation,  and  the  structure  of  the  Concerto 
is  such  as  to  give  full  scope  to  the  pianist’s 
process.  The  stupendously  energetic  orches¬ 
tral  phrase  with  which  the  composition  opens 
is  developed  in  every  mood  and  tense  through 
the  four  distinct  movements.  Allegro  maestoso. 
Quasi  Adagio,  Allegretto  vivace  scherzando. 
Allegro  marziale  animato;  the  scherzando 
being  as  exquisitely  light  and  graceful  as  the 
opening  and  close  are  majestic  and  inspiring. 
The  orchestra  under  Mr.  Paur’s  leadership  was 
at  its  best  in  the  opening  number,  the  Overture 
from  Der  Freischtitz.  which,  conventional  as  it 
is,  will  ever  be  a  favorite  for  its  exquisite 
melody  and  impa8*ioned  feeling.  The  third 
number,  van  der  StOcken’s  Symphonic  Pro¬ 
logue  to  Heine’s  tragedy,  William  Ratcliff,  is 
distinctly  a  narrative  composition  and  for  that 
reason  open  to  criticism,  but  as  a  method  of 
displaying  the  training  and  the  discipline  of 
the  orchestra  it  is  valuable  and  interesting, 
though  it  seemed  to  fail  of  commanding  the 
sympathy  of  the  audience.  Mendelssohn’s  ever 
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the  snowy  hair  and  earnest  dark  eyes,  in  which 
all  the  life  and  spirit  of  yonth  still  burned. 
We  heard  her  ^  speak,  as  then,  of  the  loving 
oare  that  had  been  about  her  during  the  long 

Crs  in  Japan— of  the  divine  gnidanoe  that 
led  her  ever  to  wider  iopportunities  of 
service,  and  of  her  bright  hope  for  the  future 
when  Japan  as  a  nation  should  know  the  Lord. 

It  was  during  this  same  visit  to  Yokohama 
that  we  accompanied  Mrs.  Pierson  one  evening 
to  a  crowded  quarter  in  the  heart  of  the  native 
city,  where  she  held  one  of  her  many  evange¬ 
listic  services.  While  she  spoke  in  fluent 
Japanese  we  studied  the  brown  faces  uplifted 
to  her,  and  we  watched  the  passers-by  as  they 
paused  to  listen  to  this  earnest  sower  of  the  seed. 

A  life  of  such  devoted  service  does  not  end 
but  remains  an  inspiration  and  a  blessing  to  all. 


OBITUARY. 

Mr.  Edoar  P.  Starr  of  Orange,  N.  J.,  whose  decease 
has  just  occurred  at  the  ripe  old  age  of  more  than  four 
score  years.,  deserves  more  than  a  passing  notice.  He 
was  the  son  of  Mr.  Charles  Starr,  prominent  in  Presby¬ 
terian  Church  circles  of  New  York  more  than  a  half 
century  ago.  He  was  actively  connected  also  with  the 
American  Bible  Society,  serving  it  for  many  years,  not 
only  as  a  corporate  member  and  director,  but  as  a  super¬ 
intendent  of  its  binding  department.  He  was  saturated 
with  scripture  teaching,  which  he  suffered  to  dominate 
and  regulate  his  home  and  business  life. 

His  son  Kdgar  grew  up  in  the  atmosphere  of  such 
caching,  and  living  to  be  a  counterpart  of  the  father  in 
character  and  manner  of  life. 

The  family  w  re  connected  with  the  old  historic  Spring 
Street  Pres‘>yterian  Church  during  the  early  part  of 
Mr.  Starr's  life.  It  is  a  noteworthy  fact  that  when  he 
had  come  to  manhood  he  was  chosen  to  serve  with  his 
father,  who  was  already  a  member  of  session,  in  the  of¬ 
fice  of  ruling  elder,  a  position  he  never  ceased  worthily 
to  fill,  there  and  elsewhere,  until  the  day  of  his  death. 

Removing  to  Cincii  nst*,  Ohio,  and  engaging  in  busi¬ 
ness,  he  became  an  elder  in  the  Presby  terian  Church  of 
Walnut  Hills  His  qualities  as  a  man  and  his  stand¬ 
ing  in  the  church  siyon  pointed  him  out  as  a  suitable 
person  for  a  trustee  of  Lane  Seminary,  to  be  quickly  fol¬ 
lowed  by  his  election  to  the  responsible  position  of  secre¬ 
tary  and  treasurer  of  that  institution  of  sacred  learning. 

Here  he  spent  ^ome  of  the  happiest  years  of  his  life. 
Business  prospered;  children  were  born  unto  him;  his 
surroundings  were  most  congenial;  his  associations  in 
church  and  seminary  delightful.  He  often  alluded  to 
his  residence  there  in  his  later  years  as  a  period  of  almost 
unclouded  sunshine. 

But  the  home  of  his  youth  had  its  strong  attractions 
for  him,  and  led  him,  when  a  good  opportunity  offered 
for  disposing  of  his  property,  to  remove  to  Orange  and 
transfer  his  business  to  the  great  metropolis  His  worth 
and  excellence  soon  found  recognition  and  appreciation 
in  the  old  First  Church  of  Orange  with  which  he  and  his 
family  became  connected.  The  fact  coming  to  light  in 
his  letter  of  dismission  and  recommendation  that  he 
honorably  tilled  the  office  of  ruling  elder  elsewhere  re¬ 
sulted  in  his  speedy  election  to  that  position  in  this  old 
historic  church,  an  office  he  tilled  to  the  day  of  his  death, 
covering  a  period  of  thirty-four  years,  a  nd  for  the  greater 
part  of  that  time  he  was  clerk  of  session.  In  all  he  had 
served  in  the  capacity  of  ruling  elder  almost  continu¬ 
ously  for  fifly-tlve  years,  when  the  Lord  called  him  to 
come  up  higher. 

Repeated  losses,  afflictions  and  limitations  came  upon 
him  in  this  lat  r  period  of  his  life,  some  oi  them  exceed¬ 
ingly  mysterious  and  hard  to  bear.  But  they  were  borne 
with  such  a  patient,  loving  and  trustful  spirit  that  they 
only  served  to  ripen  and  enrich  his  noble  manhood,  re¬ 
fine  and  beautify  his  character,  and  perfect  him  in  the 
likeness  of  his  Lord. 

His  distinguishing  characteristics  were  his  simple 
childlike  faith,  and  his  consequent  faithfulness.  He 
lived  in  the  light  of  God’s  countenance,  and  his  face 
beamed  always  with  the  reflection.  He  was  ever  light¬ 
hearted  because  he  leaned  on  God,  and  could  not  be 
weighed  down  by  care  or  trial,  or  troubled  with  fret  or 
worry  over  disappointment,  while  staying  himself  on 
him  whose  wisdom  he  never  doubted,  and  whose  goodness 
he  Implicitly  trusted  To  him  nothing  was  common  or 
trifling  in  all  the  humdrumanddrudgery  of  an  employ, 
ment  in  his  later  ^ears,  not  suited  to  nis  taste  or  inclin¬ 
ations,  but  to  which  he  must  give  himself  fora  liveli¬ 
hood  with  much  of  sacrifle  and  self-denial,  for  every  de¬ 
tail  of  it  was  in  his  thought  a  plan  of  God  for  him  and 

Jrk  appointed  him  of  his  heavenly  father.  He  did  it, 
Lifore,  obediently  and  with  all  fidelity  as  unto  the 

; 

i 


he  lay  in  his  casket  at  the  last,  so  worn  and  ex¬ 
isted,  one  could  not  but  feel  sure  that  the  crown  of 
TTfe  promised  to  him  that  is  faithful  unto  death  had  been 
placed  upon  his  weary  head.  E.  M. 
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PERSONAL  WORK 

By  Samuel  M.  Satfordi 

A  hand-book  on  personal  Christian  effort.  Will  be 
found  specially  useful  by  all  teachers,  pastors  and  others 
interested  in  securing  and  training  young  men  and 
women  for  personal  work. 

“  Is  most  valuable.”— ChrisMon  Intelligencer, 

“A  good  manual  for  Christian  students."— JV.  ¥. 
Chrittian  Advocate. 

“W ill  be  found  helpful  to  every  earnest  soul-winner.” 
—Baptist  Commonwealth. 

“Every  pastor  will  do  well  to  circulate  Mr.  Sayford’s 
book,  especially  among  the  young.”— The  Advance. 

Price :  Cloth,  Ifimo,  135  pages,  seventy-five  cents. 


LIFE  OF  CHRIST  STUDIES 

Six  Excellent' Courses. 

STUDIES  IN  THE  LIFE  OP  JESUS.  W.  H.  Sallmon. 
Twenty-five  lessons  with  maps,  bibliography  and 
suggestions  to  leaders.  Paper,  twenty-five  cents ; 
cloth,  forty  cents. 

STUDIES  IN  THE  MIRACLES  OP  JESUS.  W.  H.  Sall¬ 
mon.  Designs  for  bible  classes  and  personal  use. 
Paper,  twenty  cents ;  cloth,  thirty  cents. 

STUDIES  IN  THE  PARABLES  OP  JESUS.  W.  H.  Sall¬ 
mon.  Fifteen  studies,  with  table  of  parables  re¬ 
corded  by  Matthew,  with  parallel  accounts  and 
suggestions  to  leaders.  Paper,  fifteen  cents:  cloth, 
twenty-five  cents. 

OUTLINE  STUDIES  IN  THE  LIFE  OF  CHRIST.  JamBo 
MoConauohy.  Long  18mo,  seventy-four  pages, 
paper,  fifteen  cents. 

CHRIST  AMONO  MEN.  James  McConauoht.  A  study 
of  Christ's  interviews  with  individuais.  160  pages, 
paper,  twenty-five  cents;  cloth,  forty  cents. 

STUDIES  IN  THE  GOSPEL  OP  LUKE.  Robert  E.  Speer. 
Paper,  ten  cents ;  cloth,  twenty  cents. 


THE  INTERNATIONAL  COMMITTEE  OF::: 
YOUNO  MEN’S  CHRISTIAN  ASSOCIATIONS 
3  West  Twenty-ninth  Street,  New  York  City 


The 

California 
Limited 


Finest  train  West  of  Chicago. 
66  hours  to  Los  Angeles,  via 
Sante  Fe  Route. 

Pullmans,  Dining  Car,  Buffet- 
Smoking  Car  (with  barber 
shop).  Observation  Car  (with 
ladies’  parlor). 

Vestibuled  and  electric- 
lighted  throughout. 

Four  times  a  week — Tuesdays, 
Wednesdays,  Thursdays  and 
Saturdays,  8.00  p.m.  from 
Chicago. 

E.  P.  BURNETT,  Q.  E.  P.  A. 

The  Atchison,  Topeka  and  Sante  Fe  Railway 
;^377  Broadway,  New  York,  N.  Y. 


Periodicals  at  Club  Rates  with  THE  EVANGELIST 

Notice. — Attention  is  called  to  the  necessity  of  remitting  prices  indicated  in  the  latest  pub¬ 
lished  Club  List,  as  prices  of  other  publications  are  subject  to  change,  and  subscriptions  will  be 
credited  only  at  the  prices  last  published 

Art  Amateur 
Atlantic  Monthly 
Babyland.  Little  Men  and  Wome 
Book  Buyer 
Bookman 
Century 
Cosmopolitan 
Critic 

Current  Literature 
Educational  Review 

Forest  and  Stream  1 

Forum 

Harper’s  Bazar 
Harper’s  Monthly 
Harper’s  Weekly  , 

Illustrated  American 
Independent 
Interior 

Leslie’s  Weekly 
Life 


j  new 
(|||enewal 


new 

renewal 


Literary  Digest 
Living  Age 
Lippincott’s  flagatine 

McClure’s 
Missionary  Review 
Munsey’s 
Musical  Courier 
Nation  . 

North  American  * 

Outlook 

Popular  Science  Month! 

Public  Opinion 
Review  of  Reviews 
St.  Nicholas  . 

Scientific  American 
Scribner’s  Magazine 
Self  Culture 
Strand  . 

Teacher’s  World 

Youth’s  Companion  |  "^^^^1  f 


as  to  rates  will  be  promptly  answered.  Foreign  Postage  extra. 

The  full  amount  of  the  subscriptions  must  accompany  orders. 

Subscriptions  must  be  for  not  less  than  one  year. 

♦Special  rate  to  ministers,  $4.75. 

fTransfers  from  one  member  to  another  of  the  same  household  will  be  cons^fured  as  renewal 
Rates  to  ministers  on  the  aboVe  clubs  will  be  $1.00  less  than  the  amount  shniim. 

With  the  exception  of  those  indicated  subscriptions  to  both  periodioak  may  W  renewals. 


Sub.  Price 

With 

Evangelist 

$4  00 

$6  50 

4  00 

6  60 

50 

3  40 

1  50 

4  35 

2  00 

4  70 

4  00 

6  60 
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4  60 

3  00 

5  75 

3  00 

5  60 

4  00 

6  50 

7  00 

3  00 

5  75 

4  00 

6  40 

3  00 
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4  00 
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4  00 
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2  00 

4  85 
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4  00 
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6  00 

6  00 

8  60 

3  00 

5  00 
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5  75 

3  85 

3  00 

5  50 

1  00 

3  90 

6  00 

7  25 

3  00 

5  75 

5  00 

7  25 

3  00 

5  8? 

5  00 

7  6. 

2  50 

5  25 

2  50 

5  25 

3  00 

5  65 

3  00 
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3  00 
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1  00 
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4  40 
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INVESTMENTS 


HOME 

Insurance  Company  of  NcwYork. 

Office:  No.  119  Broadway. 


jsxro'wn  Sz*os.  c»  Oo. 

PHILA.,  NKW  YORK,  BOBTOK. 

AI.TCX.  BROWN  a  SONS,  BALTIMORE. 

OONVROrXD  BT  PRITATB  WIRB8. 

Membeta  N.  T.,  PUla.,  and  Balttmore  Stock  Ezch’s. 

Biaat  Scco^ea  on  commlialon.  We  Inyestment 

MoelTe  aooonnts  of  Banka,  Bankera,  and  »  ,,,  _ 

OKporadona,  Ftnna  and  Indlrldnala  on 
taTwable  terma,  and  make  collection 

•f  drafts  drawn  abroad  on  all  Bolnts  In  tbe  Unltod  Statos  and 
and  for  drafta  drawn  In  the  United  Statea  on  Foreign 
ooontrlea,  Including  South  Africa. 

LETTERS  We  alao  buy  and  aell  BUla  of  Exchange  on,  and 

//d  make  cable  tranafera  to  all  parte;  alao  make 
vIT  collectlona  and  laaue  Commercial  and  Trayel- 
CREDIT.  lera'  Credlta,  available  In  all  parta  of  the  worlA 

Brown,  Shipley  A  Co.,  London. 


No  class  of  securities 
has  been  less  subject  to 
depreciation  than  real  es¬ 
tate  mortgages.  They  are 
the  safest  and  most  reli¬ 
able  of  any  class  of  invest¬ 
ments. 

For  more  than  twenty- 
one  years  we  have  sold 
our  carefully  selected  real 
estate  first  mortgages  to 
a  great  number  of  inves¬ 
tors  without  loss  to  a 
single  one. 

We  now  offer  a  choice 
selection  of  first  mort¬ 
gages  from  the  rich  black- 
waxy  belt  of  Texas  and 
contiguous  Territory  of 
Oklahoma,  guaranteeing 


Ninety-second  Semi-Annual  Statement,  July,  1899. 


MarkfJ  Vnltu 
$641,087  04 
1,774,994  64 
1,916,780  OO 
96,800  OO 
738,311  88 
1,093,880  OO 
83,900  OO 
189,989  OO 
4,647,838  OO 
314,700  OO 
108,800  OO 

919,380  OO 

198.198  OO 

877.198  80 
47,914  91 


Ml  D  D  L  E  S  E  Y 

Banking  Co. 

niddletown.  Conn.  ^ 

KBUblished  1875.  Assets,  *8,000,000. 

Offers  Executors,  Trustees,  and  conservative  investors 
desiring  a  fair  rate  of  interest  with  surety  of  return  of 
principal,  its 


5%  BONDS 


LIABILITIKS. 

Cash  Capital  ......  $3,000,000  OO 

Reserve  Premium  Fund  .  .  .  4,103,993  OO 

Reserve  for  Unpaid  Losses  and  Claims  849,911  81 

Net  Surplus . _  .  4,804,793  71 

$19,487,998  89 

Surplus  as  regards  policy-holders  .  $7,804,793^71 

DANIEL  A.  HEALD,  President. 
ELBRIDG^ofsNOwT’  \  Vice-Presidents. 

AREUNAH  M.*^^S,  }  Secretaries. 
HENRY  J.  FERRIS,  1 

E,  H.  A.  CORREA.  I  Aiw’t  Snrrntn rlnn 

WILLIAM  H.  CHENEY,  f  *  Secretaries. 

FREDERIC  C.  BU8WELL,  J 
Nbw  York,  July  11,  1899. 


Secured  hy  First  Mortgage  upon  Real  Estate.  Super¬ 
vised  hy  State  Examiners  of  Connecticut,  New  York 
and  Maine.  Connecticut  Trustees  can  legally  invest  in 
these  bonds.  Apply  to  the  Company  at 

MIDDLETOWN,  CONNECTiri'T,  or  THE  AMERICAN 
CNDEBWBITEKS’  AOENCV,  52  BROADWAY,  NEW  YORK. 


ANNUITIES 

Life  Annuities,  so  popular  for  ages  in  Euroj^,  are 
daiiy  increasing  in  vogue  in  the  United  States. 
When  guaranteed  by  the  STRONGEST  FINAN¬ 
CIAL  INSTITUTIONS  OF  THE  WORLD  the  in¬ 
come  is  so  ABSOLUTELY  SAFE  that  mental  ease 
and  comfort  are  assured.  For  particulars  apply  to 
or  address  BARENT  H.  LANE,  The  Elouitable  Life 
Assurance  Society,  120  Broadway,  New  York  City. 


6%  INTEREST 


Our  pamphlet  and  list 
of  loans  furnish  full  de¬ 
scriptive  particulars  and 
will  be  sentfor  the  asking. 


YOU  Qiy  PER  CENT. 

GET  clear  of  expense 

from  all  inve-itments  made  by  us,  secured  by  first  mort¬ 
gages  on  farming  lands  worth  three  times  the  amount 
of  the  loan.  We  are  right  in  thecenterof  the  Red  River 
Valley,  and  make  no  loans  without  a  personal  acquaint¬ 
ance  with  the  mortgageorand  a  personal  examination  of 
the  land  offered  as  secnrity.  Seventeen  years’  experi¬ 
ence  without  the  loss  of  a  dollar  to  our  clients. 

El  lAlifiCD  9  on  GRAND  FORKS.  N.  D., 
.  J.  LAIlliLn  &  UU.  (Established  1883.) 


THE  BUNNELL  &  ENO  INV.  CO. 
Bullitt  Building,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Address  Home  Office,  or 

SIDNEY  E.  MORSE,  1st  Vlca-Mreet., 

140  Nassau  St..  N.  Y 
ZEBCLON  RUDD,  Poughkeepsie,  N.  Y. 
C.  S.  HUTCHINSOK,  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 

M.  S.  WAY,  West  CbesUr,  Pa. 


ESTERN  MORTGAGES 

and  foreclosed  properties  bought 
for  cash. 


COMPltU 

iliat  TABUS 


CHAS.  E.  GIBSON 


Boston,  Mass. 


Don  Improved  Red  River  Valley  Farms.  Loans  to  scloa 
settlers  otUy.  16  years’ experience  In  bnsineaa  Send  to: 
formal  applications,  list  of  references  and  map  sbowln 
location  of  landa  Over  1150,000  Invested.  None  bo 
SAFE,  PROMPT  PAYING  loans  on  my  booka 

WILUAM  T.  SOUDEB,  Flnanolal  Agent, 

303  Centary  BalUIng,  Mlnneapolla,  Mini . 


rreaericK  a.  Dooin 

CARE  OF  PROPERTY,  COLLECTING  RENTS 

BSTA.TB 


Consult  a  Queen  &  Crescent 
time  table ;  buy  a  ticket  over  the 
Queen  &  Crescent  Route ;  make 
a  pleasant  experience  of  your  trip 
south. 


J.  McK.  THOMPSON.  F.  S.  THOMPSON. 

THOMPSON  BROS. 

We  give  special  attention  to  the  management  of 

Minneapolis  Property 

for  non-reeidents,  aiming  to  make  the  property  produce  the 
highest  Income  with  the  least  possible  expense  until  it  can  be 
sold.  FIftMn  years’  experience  with  the  highest  success  in 
ejecting  sales.  If  yon  are  not  entirely  satlsfled  with  the  man¬ 
agement  of  your  prm>erty  write  ua  MONEY  LOANED  at  6 
per  cent,  on  Elected  FIrstMortgagee  Minneapolis  Improved  Real 
Estate  at  40  per  cent  actual  cash  value.  References  furnished. 
209  Hank  of  Commerce.  MINNEAPOLIS,  MINN. 


Electric  Lighted 
Trains 


Queen  &  Crescent  and  Southern  Ry.  day  trains  carry  Caf6 
Parlor  and  Obsei^'ation  Cars.  Free  Reclining  Chair  Cars  r  . 
night  trains. 

Handsome  Pullman  Sleepers  on  all  trains.  Stone 
heavy  steel,  and  the  block  signal  system  make  travel  comfortable. 
24  hour  schedules  Cincinnati  to  Jacksonville  and  New  Orleans. 
Unequaled  service  to  Cuba. 

W.  C.  Rinearson,  G.  P.  A.,  Cincinnati,  O. 


between 

Chicago,  Si.  Paul 
Minneapolis 

6.30  p.  m.  daily 


liUllUl  Ij  S^L“dio“urL3to“^  1  AlllU 

12th  TOUR.  FIRST  CLASS.  CIRCULARS  READY. 
WM.  T.  SHEPHERD,  378  Boylston  Street,  Boston,  Mass 


PBESEBVE  TOUB  BVANOELISTS 
Now  that  The  Evangelist  is  pnblisbed  in  a  shape  cot- 
venient  for  binding,  many  of  Its  readers  will  wish  a 
binder  for  the  purpose  of  keeping  a  file  in  the  beat  ordet. 
We  can  supply  such  binders  for  6U  cents  each,  postage 
prepaid.  Address  The  Evangelist,  166  Fifth  lAvenue. 
New  York  City.  , 


PABIS  AND  KUKDPE  IN  1900. 

Prit-ate  parties  conducted  by  Prof.  Camille  Tbur- 
wauger,3l  Pierce  Building,  B'lston.  Pocket  Guide  Book 
of  Paris  free ;  send  stamp. 


These  trade-mark  ciii 

Olut^ 

BARUil 

Perfert  Breakfast  i 
PANSY  PLOUi^ 
Unlike  ell  ol^ei 
For  l^k 
FARWELL  &  RHINI 


GOING  ABROAD  ? 


GAZE’S 

High-class 
Escorted  Tours 

- -  56th  year  -  - - - 

Dec.,  Jan.  and  Feb’y  to  France,  Italy,  Paris  and 
London.  60  Days,  ^10,  and  67  D^’s.  $495. 

Jan.  27.  Feb’y  10,  to  Italy,  EGYPT,  PALESTINE, 
Turkey  and  Greece,  76  Days,  $600,  &  93  Days,  $730. 


J7/£  North-Western  Limited  service 
cannot  be  excelled.  Any  agent 
will  give  you  information  about  it 
and  tell  you  the  Chicago  &  North- 
Western  Railway  offers  the  best  of 
everything.  Three  other  first  class 
trains  from  Chicago  also—O.OO  A.Nl. 
Daylight  Train,  10.00  P.  M.  Fast 
Mail  and  10.15  P.M.  Night  Express. 

461  Broadway,  -  NEW  YORK 
368  Washington  Street,  BOSTON 
193  Clark  Street,  -  CHICAGO 


uri  Health  Cereals. 
iiL  Cake  and  Pastry. 

IsX  Ask  Grocers. 
npR,  write 
«rtown.  N.  Y*  U J.A. 


"Marf  Tomor  Cnied  at  Bona 
9  JI*fo  Kaifd,  PKia  ar  PUjtar* 
.  ATsstimonialsS  Adric  I'm, 
a  IPLOWEB  MEDICAL  CO. 
dyiSI  W.  Mth  SL,  Ntw  York. 


HENRY  GAZE  $  SONS,  113  Broadway,  New  York. 


